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GENERAL INTRODUCTION 


A GREAT English cntic Mr Mitthew Arnold ind a great French 
man of letters Mdnmee though they might not agree in all points 
agreed m one — in disparaging and discountenancing the study of 
minor literature Mr Arnold s utterances on the subject (or some 
of them for they are numerous and sometimes inconsistent) are 
probably v. ell know n to most readers of this book , of Mdrimee s his 
qualification of the praise which it was impossible for him to refuse 
to Ticknors Htsior^ of Spanish Ltteraiitre with blame for the 
inclusion of the mwums, may serve as a sufficient example Both 
are formidable antagonists and Goethe, from whom it is not im 
probable that both derived at least support for their opinion and who 
notoriously m his later days at any rate held it himself, will seem 
to most people no doubt, an antagonist more formidable still But 
one of the cardinal principles of literary as of other knight errantry 
IS that the adventurer is not to be too careful — if he is to be careful 
at all— of the number or of the individual prowess and reputation 
of his adversaries The greater and the more they are the greater 
his success if he triumphs the Jess his discredit if he succumbs— 
when his case is the right and theirs is the wrong I have no doubt 
that in this respect Goethe and M^nm^e and Mr Arnold were 
wrong It IS not difficult to trace vanous causes of their error the 
chief of which are that all three were in a certain sense disenchanted 
lovers of Romanticism , that Romanticism as it was bound to do by 
mere filial piety enjoined the study of aU literature and (further) 
that none of them had any special bent towards literary history 
Mr Arnold regarded all history with an impartial dislike, Goethe 
probably did not find this kind scientific enough and Merim^e 
though no mean historical student m his own way, was a student 
of manners of politics of archaeology rather than ofhterature 
Yet there can be no doubt that from the point of view of literary 
history and not from that point only, the neglect of minorities is 
a serious and may be a fatal mistake It is a mistake which used 
to prevail in the elder offspring of Clio herself but m most of her 
family it has been long outgrown There is even at the present 
day perhaps a danger of too much attention being paid to small 
things — the complaint is all but unanimous that the document 
IS killing the historian Literary histoiy , however is a \ ery youthful 
member of the historical household it is not in any fully developed 
condition much more than two hundred years old and its classics 
are few and disputed Most of those which could pretend to the 
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position have been constructed on the very principle here attacked ; 
such a book as Taine’s, for instance, deliberately ignores whole 
schools, whole periods, whole departments, and is even extremely 
eclectic and anomalous in its treatment of principals. Yet it 
surely should not require much argument to show that this 
proceeding is not only absolutely unscientific, but inartistic m the last 
degree from one point of view, and perilous to the last degree fiom 
another. Even in the sphere of inorganic or inanimate or irrational 
things no reasonable physicist would care to generalize from 
a single example, or a few, leaving many unexamined. And the 
expressions of the human mind and sense in art are infinitely 
more individual and individually differentiated than chunks of the 
same rock, or blooms of the same flower, or specimens of the 
same animal race Every fresh example may — it may almost 
be asserted that eveiy fresh example does give the rule with 
a difference , and by far the larger number of these differences 
are at least illustrative From the confinement of the attention to 
a few examples, however brilliant and famous, come hasty generali- 
zations, msufificient exposition, not seldom downright errors Nor is 
It enough that the historian, as he too seldom does, should have 
made an examination, more or less exhaustive, for himself, it 
is desirable that the opportunity of controlling, checking, illustrating 
that examination should be in the hands of the student 

This opportunity, in regard to the poets now collected, few students 
who have not easy access to the very largest librai ies can possibly have 
enjoyed The invaluable collection of Chalmers -which ought long 
ago to have been supplemented by a similar coipns for the late 
eighteenth and early nineteenth centuries — contains a very fair 
number of mid-seventeenth century poets, but not one of those here 
presented Nor has any one of them enjoyed the good fortune 
I do not for a moment insinuate that any one has deserved it of 
Herrick, who was himself omitted by Chalmers The best and 
largest thing here given, Chamberlayne’s Pharonmda, was indeed 
reprinted by Singer eighty years ago but his edition is now scarce 
and dear Very few of the others have been reprinted at all, and 
in every case the familiar adjectives just used apply to the reprints 
where they exist As for the originals, though the exti erne collector’s 
mama point has not been yet reached in their case, as in that of the 
books of the period immediately pieceding and some (especially 
first editions of plays) of a later time, yet most of them are exces- 
sively costly twenty or thirty shillings, or two or three pounds 
having ,to be given for small duodecimos of large print And 
what IS more, copies are not to be obtained on the asking even at 
these fancy prices To collect the texts which we here propose 
to give would cost anything from twenty to fifty pounds in money 
and I really do not think it would be an exaggeration to say 
that It might cost from twenty to fifty weeks, if not months in 
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time And while it is certainly not extravagant to say that most 
students have neither too much time nor too much money at 
command it is not I think, illiberal to say that at least some 
collectors who have plenty of both do not exactly collect for the 
purposes of study 

So far, little answer is likely to be attempted , but there remains 
a different set of objections to face ‘Are these things collecting 
and reprinting? it may be asked — Is either the prodesse or the 
delectare likely to be got from them ? * Nor do I propose to answer 
this m the lofty mannei of some by saying that knowledge is 
knowledge and to be striven for and imparted putting all questions 
of profit or of delectation aside This (to split the old commendation) 
maj be the most orgilous fashion of defence , but it is not the 
best perhaps and it is certainly not the most prudent, especially 
as there are divers others The importance of the matter here 
given for the proper comprehension of English literary history is 
really great It may be best classed and indicated under three 
heads those of Versification Diction and Subject 

In Versification, the poems here set before the reader being mostly 
in rhyme do not illustrate one of the main features of their period 
that disintegration or disvcrtebration of blank verse which the 
contemporary plays display so remarkably But their exposition of 
the rhymed couplet of the penod comes very close to this and 
indeed, as contrast pendant, practically forms part of the same 
subject We give here m the forefront of the book, the greatest 
poem, in bulk and merit alike which was ever written in this 
particular form of heroic and the special Inti odticiion to Pharon^ 
inda will be found to contain some further remarks on the matter 
It IS sufficient here to say that what this poem shows on the great 
scale many others show more or Jess — the conflict of the two 
principles of ‘stop and enjambeinent which goes on everlastingly 
m this province of English Prosody When the couplet^ hrst 
emerges from the heap (to use Guest s excellent but for himself 
rather damaging phrase on a more general point) its examples 
are almost necessarily ‘stopped — as m the Orison of Our Lady ^ 
in Hampole and elsewhere — because the fact of the writer having 
no more to say m the space almost of itself determined his limita 
tion to ten feet But when Chaucer first took it up as a poetic 
medium and vehicle on the great scale his genius could not fail 
whether consciously or not, to discover the double capacity of the 
metre He has sometimes been claimed as a great exemplar of 
enjanibement but as a matter of fact he is quite as great a one 
of the stopped couplet when he chooses and neither Dryden nor 

* These remarks necessanly made here obittr the wnter hopes to develop m 

of English Prosody on which he has been for some time engaged The 
observation is made simply to guard them against the supposition of being idle or 
random dicta r ^ e o rt » 
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Leigh Hunt could have been under the slightest difficulty m Icainmg 
fiom him and quoting fiom him examples of the foim which each 
preferred The remarkable instances of ‘ clench ’ and stop which 
Le found in Mother Hnbbcrd’s Tale could escape no caicful reader 
of Spenser and those who like to discover literary anticipations 
and ‘false dawns’ have had no difficulty in finding many others in 
Elizabethan poetry In particular, those final couplets of Fairfax s 
stanzas which had such a gieat influence on Wallei and his 
followers, necessarily take the stopped form as a rule, and sometimes 
equal in emphasis anything m Pope himself. 

But the dramatic model of the ihymed couplet, very frequently 
used and nevei quite expelled by blank verse in its palmiest days, 
as necessarily inclined to overlapping and both the pregnancy of 
thought and the rather undisciplined exuberance of Jacobean and 
Caroline times favouied the same tendency This, undoubtedly, 
caught or lent contagion from or to the other tendency to licence in 
blank verse Itself The sliding, slipping flow of Wither and Browne 
was consequently most alluring, in deoasyllables and octosyllables 
alike and for some time very few writers even tried to resist the 
allurement Chamberlayne himself, and Shakerley Marmion earlier, 
are the chief of not a few who have displayed the sin and its 
solace. There is indeed no doubt of either Hardly any metrical 
device so well deserves the hackneyed praise of ‘ linked sweetness 
long drawn out’ as these verse-paragraphs, punctuated by rhyme as 
well as pause, when they are successful. Nothing so well enables us 
to understand Milton’s otherwise almost unintelligible wiath with 
the rhyme he had managed so exquisitely as the same paiagraphs, 
or rather paragraph-heaps, when they are not successful And the 
odds aie undoubtedly rather against their succeeding Even 
Keats, a greater poet by far than any one here presented, and 
endowed with a miraculous finger for poetic uiusic, cannot always 
cannot very often keep them straight or curl them satisfactorily 
They encourage themselves by their own transgiession the poet 
who drinks of them will almost certainly drink to excess And 
there is nothing for it, as Keats himself found, but one or other 
of the astringent antidotes which Milton and Dryden respectively 
applied. Yet, as we have seen in the nineteenth century, from 
Keats himself to Mr William Moiris, poetry will turn to them, and 
will not be denied the indulgence Nay, there is the curious fact 
that, after Keats had discarded the decasyllabic enjambement of 
Tndymion, he fell back upon the octosyllabic enjavibement of the 
Je-ve of St Mark, and would obviously have done great things m 
it had he had time 


It IS therefore by no means an unimportant thing, m the interests 
of the history of English Prosody and of English Literature, that the 
documents of this period of unbridled ovei lapping should be put 
completely within the reach of the student and reader first that 

(vi) 
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he iTiay understand and appreciate them m themselves, secondly, 
that he may understand and appreciate the reaction against them 
thirdly that he may understand and appreciate the new reaction to 
«:omething like them more than a century later They have a great 
deal to teach us they arc a source or a main part of one they 
cannot be dismissed except by the most short sighted impatience, as 
things dead and obsolete The newer tendency to extend the view 
of literature laterally and take m what other nations and other 
languages are doing is valuable and to be encouraged but not at the 
expense of retrospection and ofthe maintenance of continuity m the 
study of particular literatures Nowhere is it truer that the thing 
that hath been shall be than in this field nowhere are the 
ancestral heirlooms — less as well as more precious — to be more 
carefully treasured and looked up from time to time 
The other points chiefly noticeable in regard to Versification are 
two — the practice of irregular * Pindaric metres and the peculiar 
tone and colour of the common measure and the quatrain of eights 
The popularity of Cowley was sure to encourage the practice of the 
first, but Cowley sown addiction to It was of course only an instance 
not a cause of the general fondness for it This fondness was also 
Itself, no doubt, but a sort of evidence of discontent or want of skill 
with previously popular metrical arrangements like the restless 
liberties taken with the Spenserian stanza by poets from the 
Fletchers to Prior We have nothing of the very first excellence 
to promise in this form— nothing like the best of Crashaw or of 
Vaughan — certainly nothing equal to that splendid anonymous 
piece ^ which Mr Bullen discovered m the Christ Church Library 
But It must be remembered that Cowley himself is by no means 
invariably or even verj often successful with it, and that its apparent 
promise of nuineros lege solntos is the most treacherous and 
dangerous of deceits The poet (or perhaps hardly the poet but 
the verse writer) thinks he has got nd of an incumbrance when he 
has in reality thrown away the staff that supports his steps and the 
girdle that strengthens his loins Only masters of euphony and 
harmony can really triumph with these irregular arrangements which 
require such a transcendental regularity Nay more we know from 
the remarkable example of Tennyson s early verse and its effect on 
Coleridge, that the very masters themselves cannot always appreciate 
others mastery m it So that in our range of sixty years and more 
from Patnek Hannay to Ayres we shall not see many successes 
here yet the lesson of their absence will not be idle or superfluous 
But the third and last general metrical colour of this verse is 
we most satisfactory , it is indeed one of the principal evidences in 
English poetry of the almost incomprehensible blowing of the wind 
spirit m a particular direction for a certain space of time 
Whether it was the special accomplishment of Ben Jonson the 
* ‘Yet if His Majesty, Our Sovereign Lord, S.c 
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greatest single tutor and teacher of the verse of the mid-scvcntecnth 
century, or whether this accomplishment itself was but the first and 
greatest instance of a prevalent phenomenon, it would be uncritical 
rashness to attempt to decide. But what is certain is that the 
new, the wonderful, the delightful cadences which we find in such 
mere anonymities as 

Thou sent’st to me a heart was crowned, 

I took It to be thine 
But when I saw it had a wound 
I knew that heait was mine 
A bounty of a strange conceit 1 
To send mine own to me 
And send it in a worse estate 
Than when it came to thee • 

or in Marvell’s magnificent 

My love is of a birth as rare 

As ’tis, for object, strange and high 
It was begotten by Despair 
Upon Impossibility 

meet us often here, even in the warblings of the mild if matchless 
muse of ‘ Orinda/ Some of course will say, according to their usual 
saying, that it is the thought which is charming in both these 
. that it IS the Caroline conceit, not the Caroline cadence, which is 
so bewitching Let us distinguish The thought, the conceit, is 
caressing* but it would be perfectly possible so to put it that it 
should not have this rushing soar, this dying fall , and it would not 
be very haid to get the soar and fall with much less fantastically 
gracious fancies In fact, we should have to go to these very Carolines 
to borrow them Nobody, except by imitation, has got it since , 
nobody had it before It is only when one appreciates it that it 
becomes evident how some of those thus gifted managed also to 
stiike out (quite casually it would seem) the matchless In Memo- 
riam variation of eights, which also dates from this time, and which 
carries its own music so indissolubly bound up in it that only 
violence, or dulness unspeakable, can effect a divorce between them 
If these notes not exactly wood-notes but notes of a slightly 
sophisticated yet exquisitely tempered society came first into 
existence a little before the accession of the first Charles, they 
hardly survived the death of the second, under whom very worth- 
less and unpoetical persons still, in some strange fashion, were able 
to produce them, while later, very respectable and even poetical 
pel sons were unable to produce them at all We shall not, indeed, 
find any of the very best examples of them here , those very best 
examples are so iriesistibly and so universally charming that they 
have, m almost all cases, long ago served as passports to at least 
the modified general knowledge given by anthologies. I can promise 
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m> readers no Hcmck nor even any Scdicy or Aphn Bchn But 
the purpose of the collection be fully attained bj shouing that 
in lesser degree, the gift prevailed — that even tlic minor poet had 
It that It uas an appanage and a pmalcgc not of the individual but 
of the time Kot until such points as these Iiavc been mastered — 
with the result and reward of being able to distinguish what is of 
the time and what of the individual — is a real g:rasp of the histoiy 
of literature and especially ofpoctr) possible. The process corrects 
at once the extreme determinism of the Tame school, and the 
extreme individualism which will not look at filiations and groups 
and mtlictix at all it turns the student if he will be turned, into a 
scholar who can appreciate, and a lover who can understand 

In point of Diction the authors here giv cn add a good deal to the 
word and phrase book of the period and Jf have thought it wortli 
while to draw attention to some of these additions in the several 
Introductions and to all the more remarkable ones in the glossanal 
notes The general tendency is double and the evidences of this 
duplicity arc perhaps more striking than those in most of the better 
known poetry of the time though not more so than those m its 
slightly more accessible, but not really much more generally read, 
drama One set is in the direction of a sort of new aureate 
diction— of *inkhorn terms* corresponding to those of which the 
mighty chief of contemporary prose writers, Sir Thomas Browne la 
so prodigal Chambcrlaync though not quite so lavish of them 
is a thorough contemporary of Brownes m his cnthcan and his 
astracisms/ But, as is well known all Jacobean and Caroline 
writers, from Bacon md Grcvillc to Tliomas Burnet, succumb to 
this temptation the indulgence in which was no doubt a mam cause 
of the imminent reaction to *a naked natural way of speaking, 
though some of the greatest men on that side, notably Drydcn 
never quite relinquished their fondness for traduction and the 
like Ihis indulgence is certainly more pardonable in poetry than 
m prose where also it is not unpardonable to some tastes it only 
becomes so when (as it must be confessed often happens) it is either 
pushed to the verge of the burlesque m itself or associated with 
grotesque and vernacular locutions Bcnlowes is a particular olTcndcr 
m this way , but it can hardly be said that any one of the Caroline 
minors is entirely to be trusted to escape the danger and the offence 
Yet the better of these tnusttata may be regarded with a little 
affectionate regret by those who hold that in language as elsewhere 
theoldmotto keep a thing its use will come Iiasitsvalue andthat 
It IS hardly possible for any tongue to be too rich or too hospitable 
provided only its treasures or its guests do not underlie the reproach 
of barbarism There js a charm in such a phrase as * the epact of the 
heart which none but word lovers and thought lovers know 
The other tendency connectsitsclf forwards rather than backwards 
* In the anonymous song, * Why sfaoutd I wrong my judgemcnl so I * 
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in lespect of development, though one of its sources is to be sought 
m an eailier age. It is the indulgence iii familiar and slovenly 
forms of speech which grew upon \vi iters duiing the later years of 
the seventeenth centuiy, and against which Swift, at the beginning of 
the next, delivered hts famous onslaught in the 7 atlo Tins, as has 
been said, is paiticulaily painful when it is found in close proximity 
to the ‘auieate’ phiases just discussed; but its worst instances 
possess an offensiveness winch is independent and intrinsic, and 
which IS perhaps the great drawback to the enjoyment of this 
poeny These take the most slipshod conversational contractions 
not meiely such as ‘they’re’ for ‘they arc,* and ‘she ’s’ for ‘she 
is,’ but such as the honors, now luckily obsolete even in conversation, 
of ‘do’s,’ not for ‘ does ’ but for ‘ do Ins,’ ‘ th’ castle’ for ‘the castle,' 
‘ b’ the ’ for ‘ by the,’ and the like. In some cases, of course, a mere 
slui of the voice will get over the difficulty but in many it will 
not And the result is then one of the most jairing grains of sand 
between the teeth, one of the most loathsome flics in the ointment. 
Some of the passages where it occurs are utterly ruined by it ; 
there are none, I think, wheie it is not a more or less serious draw'- 
back to the poetic pleasure It is noticeable more or less in all the 
poets of the time except Milton, whose ear saved him, almost if not 
quite invariably, from anything that cannot be resolved into a toler- 
able trisyllabic foot: and it continued foi a long time after our 
stiict period Even Dryden is not proof against it, in the vcise of 
his plays, though he too was kept by his genius from often (not 
from sometimes) committing it in his strictly poetic verse Of the 
others, persons not repiesented here as different as Crashaw and 
Marvell, persons lepresented here as different as Chamberlayne and 
Benlowes, are almost indiscriminately guilty of it ^ 

This always uncomely and sometimes hideous and horrible fault 
was at least partly due to a wrong theoi y, not of Diction itself but once 
more of Versification to the stiange delusion (first put into words 
by Gascoigne, who laments what he thought the fact thirty or forty 
years before the beginning of our time, and finally formulated by 
Bysshe twelve or fifteen beyond the end of it) that, either universally 
or in all but a very few trivial song metres, English pi osody admitted 
of nothing but disyllabic feet it was to get back the ten syllables 
into the heroic line, the eight into the ‘short’ line (as Butler calls 
It) and no more, that these abominable Piocrustean tortures w^ere 
committed It is possible the contrary may seem indeed zwpossible 
— that the fantastic combinations of consonants sometimes pioduced, 
were not intended to be pronounced as they are printed that, as 
was observed above, a saving slur was allowed But in some cases 
at least no sleight of tongue with the actual syllables is itself possible 
the veise simply cannot be made euphonious by any aciobatism of 

credit of ‘ J D the introducer of Joshua Poole’s English Pamasius, 
tnat lie protests against mere ‘ apostrophation,’ as he calls vt 
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pronunciation And it is not surpnsxng that m order to get rid of 
It Dryden tended more and more to the rigid decasyllable with an 
occasional indulgence in the complete Alexandrine when he could 
not suit himself with less room Never till Shenstone and then only 
by a kind of timid suggestion vns the dactyl (of course it was not 
as a rule i dactyl at all) allowed back into English heroic or blank 
verse and during this period of proscription there was practicall) 
no alternative between inconvenience and cacophony for those poets 
who were not consummate masters Hardly one of ours deserves 
that grudgingly to be allotted description, and accordingly they 
nearly all succumb 

Yet again there is special interest of Subject about not a few of 
the poets and poems here given and this has not, like the others, 
been in any great part anticipated by previous collections and 
editions Of the Heroic Poem on which the mind of the late 
sixteenth and the whole of the seventeenth century was so much 
set only Davenant s Goudibert the most popular example doubtless 
of the kind at its own time has been hitherto accessible with any 
ease , and Gondibert^ though the most considerable English piece 
save one m bulk, has the disadvantage of having been written by 
a man who is not single minded m his ideas of poetry who with 
much of the actual has more of the coming taste and fashion 
Here we give, not only Pharonmda the queen of the whole bev>, 
but some others of much less merit and importance no doubt 
but still constituting a body of evidence and not a mere isolated 
example Of the kind itself something is said in the Introduction 
to Chamberlayne s romance but something more may fitly and 
almost necessarily must be said here It is for the reasons ju'it 
now hinted at and others not at all a well known kind and with all 
the abundance of monographs — German American and English — 
on English Literature which the last few decades have seen no one 
has yet summoned up courage to take it with its analogues the 
Heroic Prose Romance^ and the * Heroic Play for thorough and 
synoptic treatment Except m cases which break through and 
above its limitations such as Milton s Paradise Lost which, be it 
remembered takes to itself the actual style and title ^ or as 
Cowley s Davidets it is a kind which incurs the familiar dangers 
of sitting (or attemptm|' to sit) on two stools Starting from the 
theory and practice of Tasso who wished to effect a modus vivendt 
between the Virgilians and the partisans of Ariosto, and from the 
doctnne of Scaliger that the Aethtoptca of Heliodorus was a perfect 
prose epic writers first in Italy and Spam then m France and 
almost contemporaneously in England endeavoured to secure the 
variety, the freedom to some extent and the sentimental and story 
telling attractions of the Romance with something of the majestj 
unit> and prestige of the Epic They very seldom achieved these 

^ At the close of the prefatory note on ‘ The Verse ' 
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latter, and if like Milton they did, it was almost ncccssuil} at the 
cost and to the neglect of the former The smaller ‘ Heroic poems 
are often mere narrative lovc-picccs, scarcely more than lyric m 
appeal, though unwisely divesting thcmscKcs of the lyric charm m 
form But Phai onntda is much more than this, and though, no 
doubt, the versification and the diction subject it to risks which 
need not necessarily have been run, }ct, to some extent, the Heroic 
Poem might not do unwisely to choose Chambcrlaync as its 
champion. 

At any rate, the greater and smaller examples here presented 
will supply materials for information and judgement on two points 
of literary history and criticism, neither of wdiich is without very 
consideiable interest and importance In the first place, wc have 
here a definite species (or chapter) of the gener.al class (or historv } of 
Verse-Narrative This, even in ancient times, had some chfiicult} 
in subjecting itself to the rigid theory of Epic Unity The Jhad 
obeys this pretty fairly wditch is the less w onderful inasmuch as the 
theory w^as certainly deduced from the Jltad^ if not from the Iltad 
alone But the Odyssey and even the Acucxd have to take the 
benefit of all sorts of subterfuges in order to comply w ith it and 
disastrous as is the shipw’reck of ancient epic generally, w e can sec 
from writers like Nonnus on the one hand and Statius on the other, 
that orthodoxy w'as by no means universal if it was even general 
Mediaeval verse knew nothing of it, and the mighty genius of 
Ariosto flouted it unceremoniously not to say w’antonly An 
intending verse tale-teller, in the middle of the seventeenth century, 
might well ‘ not know what to think of it ’ even in face of Tasso and 
Spenser, much moie of Marini and Chiabrera and the French ‘long 
poem ’ writers from Ronsard to Chapclain. Either because of such 
bewilderment, or for other reasons, he generally fortified himself 
with ceitain things , a punctilious extravagance of sentimental 
interest, often suggesting the tone of the Amadis cycle , a cuiious 
nomenclature of a rococo-Romance kind w'hich has perhaps some 
indebtedness to the same source , intricately and almost violently 
entangled adventures, revolutions, discoveries, and the like In 
many cases it seems to have been more or less a chance whether 
he wrote in prose or in verse 

In fact (and this brings us to the second point), the kind supplies 
another important link or chapter in the history of Fiction generally. 
Very much of it, one might almost be sure, would not have been 
written in this form if the prose-novel had taken forms more definite 
and variously available. And yet it is necessaiy to repeat the 
‘almost For the verse-novel itself, we must remember, has made 
its appearance as late as the nineteenth century in some very 
^table examples in English It may almost claim Sordello and 
The Princess , it may quite claim Festus, and Amoi a Leigh, and 
Lucile and Glenaveril If Mr William Morns led verse-narrative 
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bicK to more natural ways it does not follow that it will always 
abide tn them At any rate here are examples — little known not 
so little worth knowing — of one of the forms which it has taken m 
the past of English poetry and English literature That this form 
has been much neglected hitherto is certainly not a reason for 
continuing the neglect It certainly ts a reason for repairing it in 
the most important point the provision of the actual matenals for 
study 

To these considerations of direct interest and importance, from 
the point of view of the history of literature, there remain to be 
added some of an indirect kind 

Most, though not all of the writers here reprinted were forgotten 
during the eighteenth centurj but some at least of them were of 
note in the seventeenth and more than one has been a power of 
this or that moment during the last hundred years The influence 
which they — or rather the spirit which they exhibit — exerted upon 
Dryden has sometimes been exaggerated but more generally over 
looked and it is a matter of real and great importance It is not 
merely that he mentions Onnda with admiration ^ and Cleveland 
with contempt*, nor that he confesses m somewhat other but 
closely allied matter, how conceit and bombast and ^alembicated 
nietaph}sicalities for a long time were the Dclilahs of his imagina- 
tion * It is not merely that the Lines on Lord Hastings are in 
existence to show that he could as a boy out Bcnlowes Benlowes 
and out catachresis Cleveland himself From these first puerilities 
to those almost last and almost noblest lines where he addresses — 

[The] daughter of the rose whose cheeks unite 

The differing titles of the Red and White, 

he IS the servant of misguiding or rightly guiding fantasy — a fantasy 
at the worst the by blow and bastard of older Furor PoeUcus at the 
best Its legitimate offspring It is this quality which differentiates 
him from the mere prose and sense versifiers, and which is so 
unfortunately missed by those who cannot appreciate him because 
they appreciate Milton just as others cannot appreciate Keats 
because they appreciate Byron And our poets are almost the last, 
except a few well known exceptions for a hundred years to show 
the constant presence of this will o the wisp which does not 
always lead astray and which is at any rate better than darkness 
and perhaps than common daylight So too how appreciate the 
justice (in this case one may be frank enough to say the injustice) 
of Mac Flecknoe when the songs that Flecknoe actually sang are 
more unknown than those to which Browne (forgetful of StCp aye. vvv 
and its music) made the famous reference? How apportion the 

* In the Anne Killigrew OJt vm 163 

* In ihz E^say 0/ D amat e Poe^ 

* Dedication of 11 iSpatttsh Fnar 
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©ffice of the true ciitic and that of the mere satirist in Biillcr 
without having Thcophila before iis? How fully comprehend the 
to us rather incompiehensiblc wi.ith and ridicule with which 
Addison and others pursue the childish, but not wholly unamiabic, 
piactice of making veiscs in the shape of altars, and candle- 
sticks, and frying-pans, without a full collection of the original 
offences ? 

The other source of interest referred to is less equivocal There 
IS no doubt that some of these scvcntecnth-ccnlury writers v ere 
extremely influential in the Romantic Revolt of the nineteenth 
They could not but be so, inasmuch as they were piccisely the 
persons against whom the ncoclassic poets — the ‘school of prose 
and sense' — had themselves revolted. The poetic blood of thc*e 
old martyis was the necessary seed of the new Church, and not 
only the seed but the fostciing soil and the kindly fcrtili/er. That 
Keats must have had diicct obligations to Pha>oumda has never 
been matter of doubt since people began to study Keats scnoiisl} , 
but there is fair reason to bclicv'c that he knew others of our 
collection One ceases to think his famous and very ugly rhyme 
of ‘favour’ and ‘behaviour’ a mere cockncyism, v\hcn one finds 
It in Shakerley Marmion. Not, of course, that it may not be found 
elsewhere, but that both in subject and execution Cupid and Ps)chc 
is exactly one of the poems which Keats is most likely to have read, 
enjoyed, and followed Southey’s relish of P/iat puuida is cited in 
the proper place, as is Campbell’s, which caused, more surprisingly 
to those who know Jeffrey only at second hand, Jeffrej’s bir 
Egerton Bridges, whose influence v\ as much greater than is perhaps 
now generally appreciated, paid much attention to the unters of 
this time and class in the Ccnsui a LUcraiia and the invaluable 
Retrospective Review did what it could to rcintioduce them, v\hilst 
Singer, if he had met with more encouragement, would probably have 
reprinted more of them than he actually did No one can mistake 
as a result no doubt not of any * plagiarism ’ nor even of following 
m the sense too commonly understood by the collectors of parallel 
passagesjbut of kindred in spirit, and perhapsofactualfamiliarity the 
lesemblances to the poetry of these, as of other seventeenth-century 
men, which are found m early nineteenth-century poets lilce Beddoe.s 
and Dailey, not to mention the ‘ Spasmodics ' and othei outlying 
groups or individuals It is impossible to imagine a better antidote 
or alterative to Blackmore and Glover than Cliamberlayne , to the 
average minor poet of the eighteenth eentury than Benlowes or 
Katherine Philips or even Philip Ayies Even the extremest 
minority is worn with a difference and with a difference which 
IS still agieeable and refreshing ‘Agreeable and lefreshino-’ 
Duke refrigeriwn f It sounds better in Latin, though the sense ^is 
pretty exactly the same and the Latin phrase at least expi esses 
the charm of these wiiteis peihaps as well as any that could be 
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invented There is no need to relinquish a jot of the pcdigo^ic 
or,ifthcshibbolcthofthcda) bcprcfcrrcd the*scicntific irgumcnls 
and claims just advanced , but in a mittcrof art ind cspecnllj^ of 
poetical art they can never be quite victoriously decisive 'Is the 
delight here? is a question which anybodj Ins the right to ask at 
any moment and it moves the cisc into another court 

But there is no difficulty in giving the affirmative mswer though 
of course that answer must itself be subject like all such, to the jet 
further, and in this case final tribunal of individual taste Some 
people will not like even Clnmbcrlajnc much less Bcnlowes and 
the rest it has even been admitted that they can find reasons for 
not liking, if they choose to seek them But it must be remembered 
that in Art, and especially in Poctrj the potenej of the negative 
and the potency of the affirmative m replies to this question arc 
utterly difTcrent m weight and scope The negative is final as 
regards the individual , he has a nght to dislike if he does dislike 
though there may be subsequent questions as to his competence 
But It is not in the least final as to the work in question It is (let it 
be granted) not good for him , it docs not follow tint it is not good 
in itself Now thcaffirmativccarncswithit results of a \cr> different 
character This is final in regard to the work as well as to the 
reader That which should be delectable has delighted in one 
prov en and cMsting case and nothing— -not the crash of the w orld— 
can alter the fact It has achieved— though the value of the 
achievement in diflerent cases ma> be different 
From this point of view few of the poets now presented need 
fallback on the mere scholastic histone estimate though one or two 
ma> have to do so Puzzling as it maj be to extract and define 
the essence of the charm which is found in almost cverj page of 
Chambcrlajnc and which is not so rare elsewhere the examples 
already referred to will show tint that charm itself has been felt 
by persons wliosc competence is too certain and wliosc idiosjn 
crasics arc too vanous to permit thcpoobpoohing of it as an effect 
of crotchet or eugoucv^cut^ or simple bad taste The fact is that 
it IS as genuine as it is elusive and almost as all pervading as 
it IS sometimes faint and felt from far If it can be explained 
in any way it is by the constant presence of the worship of 
Imagination and of the reward which Imagination bestows upon 
even her most mistaken worshippers Sometimes they are mistaken 
enough, they confuse their Goddesswith a Fancy winch is not even 
Fancy made of golden air but an earthy Fancy bedizened with 
tinsel But the better Fancy is only Imagination a little human 
i2ed, and even the worst has something not quite alien from the 
divine As we come closer to the confines of the period it is 
^ost curious to see the last flutters and flashes of the wings of thi*? 
■rancy as she takes her leave in such things as Ayres’s Fair 

and his L}dia Disirachd Larhcr, she is always with us, 
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and Imagination herself not seldom. There arc who lihr not those 
for companions, no doubt , fot those w'ho do, let us cut ‘ hort thi^ 
ushership at once and allow' the music to begin ^ 

GbOUGi: SMNTSP.bRV. 

• Note TO Introduction The principle-, of cditinr; Inch in\c h— n ndop'ed rs- 
be very shortly set forth In nil enscs, vhether the text- hn' c hc.-n 'f’ up fron 
reprints, as in a few e-iscs, or from the orifjiml-., an in nm-t, th-> lni.c l>— n c .rrft'll> 
collated with these originals themscUcs and all important xamtioir tm'rd, a "1 a h-rr 
necessary explained The spelling has been Mihjccli-fl to the \,cr> - nil nn.o in’ 
modernization necessary to make it uniform v ith the oriU tinifnrriiu '.icl r a* 'll! 
possible At this time no texts xncrc printed v ilh xerj antique -pclhni , and ’n- p-e 
sent for whole pages nothing tint is not modtrii. except an oicn-io.nl ripiid In tnl 
A very few renders might prefer the reproduction nf anoimlou" nn I (on'rndic’o'j 
archaisms , but these would certainly repel a iiitich Inri cr minihcr, and int-rfr-rr v itli 
the acquaintance which it is desired to hring about With rr{ a-d to punctu 'mn, th- 
fantastic and irregular clause- and sentence arehitcclurc of the time hardK adu's! ' of -> 
strict application of an> system This is partlj remedied, o- ,*>t 1r- ’ rrro,-niz- 1, la 
the originals by an cxtrcmelj liberal use of the semicolon, v Inch lianhc-n rrfjcnlh rr 
tamed, except where meansofimproicmeiitarcolnious Glo 'anal i.otf -haieb.—n add- 1 
where they seemed necessary’ or \crj desirable, but uith a 'pannr Ii-n 1 , and i ot-- 
explanatory of matter, with a hand more sparing still The object co r’ uitlv krp* 
view by the editor has been the provision, not of biographical hihhngraphical, o- ro'" 
mentatorial minutiae, but of a suflicicnt and tnistuortlu text fo- tlm '*iidf n’ and tn- 
lover of literature {U>tfo)csce>t aud unnoo dnhlr rrcumslat ces } ni e J ill 'r*ii 
the accontpltshmcHl of the collation of Hannas / trust to coi.t/dfU tt sJ oil's ni d to r 
the results, tf any, in Vol U — G S ) 
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INTRODUCTION TO 
WILLIAM CHAMBERLAYNE 

The extreme scantiness of our biognphical knowledge ' of the author of 
Pharonntda has not eien in recent or comparatively recent years been 
compensated by any fullness of critical or general acquaintance ivilh his 
ivorks He was even more unfortunate than Herrick as regards the time 
at which he came and his chances of popularity and his kind of work 
was a great deal less likelj to recommend itself to future generations 
That the original edition is >er} rare indeed, and that Singer’s reprint 
eighty jear ago was published in no ^ery great numbers and is now far 
from common or cheap are facts which no doubt have had a good deal 
to do with the general neglect but cnticism is not quite blameless in the 
matter That Langbaine should have seen nothing m Pharonntda is 
indeed itself nothing if there ever has been anything which may possibly 
have ruffled the smoothness of Shakespeare s brow since his death, it must 
have been Langbaine s admiration That the eighteenth century should 
have left our poet not contemptuously but utterly alone is not wonderful 
for his system of versification is simply anathema to the orthodoxy of which 
Bysshe was the lawgiver and which Johnson did not disdain to profess 
Southey viho Pharonntda eatXy and might have been expected to 
like it has indeed left a pleasant tribute But the author of an elaborate 
and useful argument with extracts \x\ ibe Peirospechte Pettew^ which no 
doubt served as shoehorn to draw on Singers reprint gives very little 
criticism and that little by turns extravagant and grudging I have myself 
a very great admiration for Chamberlayne but I fear I could not except 

It IS practically limited to vvbat can be found in the prefatory matter of h s 
poem with a very few external contnbutions — as that he was born in 1619 practised 
as a physic an at Shaftesbury died there on Jan ii 1679 buried his 

wn Valent ne putting up a monument to him P/aronnii/a appeared (London 
R Clavell) w Ih a portrait (? generally absent) in 1659 The tragicomedy of 
Loi s V d r) which accompanies it in S ngers reprint but (as a play) 13 not g ven 
here had been published the > ear before and was reprinted in 1678 with alterations 
M ts L d by the Nose a title not obviously appl cable At the Restorat on 
Chamberlayne published a short poem of some interest England s Jub ) which has 

never I th nk been reprinted but which is given at the end of Pha 0 t tda 

In a note to 77 Vision of tie Ma d of O lea is [Poet s one vol edition p 79) 
he gives a co s derable extract f om Pharo nida s remarkable dream n Book I 
r 1 speaks of the author as a poet to whom I am indebted for many hours 
even he while acknowledging an interesting story, subl m tj of 
tnought and beauty of express on excepts against the uncouth rhymes the quaintest 
conceits and the most awkward inversions 

I pp 2 i> 48 With a further art cle on Aotes Pf/ojy pp 258 71 
( 3 ) B 2 



Wtlha^n Chamherlay7ie 

as regards the inequality, say that ‘his mam story is carried on iiitli deep 
and varied interest and developed with great but unequal poiver,’ or grant 
‘ individuality ’ to ‘ the character of Almanzor ’ On the other liand, to 
speak of the ‘ involved and inharmonious ’ diction, and still more of ‘ the 
poverty and insignificance of the rhyme,’ is as excessive in the other 
direction, though it may not be utterly untrue and the remark about 
the rhyme in particular shows that the cntic had not grasped Chamber- 
layne’s system We can come together again on ‘richness of imagery,’ 
‘ impassioned and delightful poetry,’ &c 

The first person to do some real justice to Pharonnida was Campbell 
in his Specimens^ which again give not much criticism and chiefiy praise 
the story — the weakest part— but provide admirable selections, the perusal 
of which stirred Jeffrey himself to admiration and desire for more Of 
late years things have been better ^ but even yet the poem is far too little 
known, and the hope of extending the knowledge of it was one of my 
mam motives in suggesting and planning this edition 

The points of interest from which Phar07inida can be regarded are 
neither few nor unimportant In the first place it is, with Davenant’s 
much better known but far inferior Go}idtbe7t, the chief English example 
of that curious kind the ‘Heroic poem’ — the romanticized epic i\hich, 
after the deliberations of the Italian critics and the example of Tasso, 
spread itself over Europe in the late sixteenth century and held the field 
for the greater part of the seventeenth With something of the late 
romance of the Amadts type in it, this poem had a good deal of intended 
reference to the Ae7ieid , but perhaps linked itself most of all to the prose 
Aethioptca of Heliodorus, which attracted great attention from the Renais- 
sance and had been pronounced by Scaliger himself the model of a prose 
epic The resemblance, indeed, between Pharormida and the type of the 
Greek romance generally is very strong in the prominence and persistent 
persecutions of the heroine, in the constant voyages and travels, alarums 
and excursions, ambushes and abductions, and, it may be added, in the 
very subordinate position of Character Indeed Chanclea and some of 
her sisters are much less open to Pope’s libel than the good Pharonnida 
and the bad Amphibia of our poem 

An even greater attraction to some readers is its position at the very 
end (indeed, in a sort of appendix to the great volume) of Elizabethan 
verse, in conception, in versification, and in phrase Like the whole body 
of this verse, from Spenser downwards, it is of imagination (or at worst 
of fancy) all compact the restraints of prose and common sense are 
utterly alien to it Its author has passed from the merely ‘conceited’ 

^ Mr Gosse in From Shakespeate to Pope did, perhaps, most to draw attention 
once more to Chamberlayne 
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to the ^metaphysicar stage, and if his c^cureions into the au delh do not 
reach the sublimity or the subtlety of Donne the flaming fantasy and 
passion of Crashaw they leave very little to desire in their fidelity to 
the Gracianic motto Cn Nada \ulgar The immense length of hii verse 
paragraphs (to be referred to further) is closely connected with this intricacy 
and excursiveness of thought and so no doubt at least according to the 
present writer’s idea, is the impassioned and delightful poetry But so 
also IS the extreme incoherence not merely of the story as a whole but 
and still more of its component incidents and episodes It is, of course 
impossible not to think of Bordello in reading it and I should sav 
myself that the poem which has rather absurdly become a proverb for 
incomprehensibility in the proper sense of the word is much the more 
easily comprehensible of the two Mr Browning’s thought pursues the 
most astonishing zigzags and whirligigs and shifts but it is solid and 
jou can if you are nimble enough, keep your clutch on it Chamber 
laynes constantly sublimes itself off into a kind of mist before making 
a fresh start as a solid, at quite a different point from that at which it 
was last perceived in that condition 
So too with the versification Although it is of course quite possible 
to trace the stopped and stable couplet not merely in drama but m 
narrative and miscellaneous poetry, from Spenser and Drayton and 
Daniel downwards the general tendency of the Elizabethan distich had 
been towards an undulating enjambement and this had grown much 
stronger both in octosyllable and decasyllabic with strictly Jacobean poets 
like Wither and Browne But Chamberlayne serpentines it to a still greater 
extent Indeed it is impossible not to discern m him something akin to 
that extraordinary unscretiing of blank verse itself which is noticeable in 
his dramatic contemporaries and which might have disvertebrated English 
verse altogether if it had not been for the tonic in difierenl forms of Afihon 
and Dryden The ‘poverty and insignificance of rhyme on which our 
Hetrospective friend is so severe are of course deliberate The rhymes 
are intended not as a stop signal at the end of the couplet but as an 
accompanying music to the run of the paragraph Unfortunately the 
possession of this accompaniment is too likely to dispense a poet from that 
attention to varied pause and to careful selection of value m individual 
words with which the blank verse paragrapher cannot dispense if he is 
to do anything distinguished It would be interesting if one could know 
whether Milton ever heard of Fharonntda but I think I do know what 
he would have said of it It is not insignificant that his nephew Phillips 
while mentioning the unimportant Chamberlain says nothing about 

^\llIlam m a tale of Caroline poets which descends to Pagan Fisher and 
Robert Gomersal But for all its dangers and all its actual lapses it 
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makes a medium frequently delightful even if we had not E 7 idymion, and 

more, not less, seeing that we have that 

It IS in his diction, using that word widely to include composition and 
grammar, that Chamberlayne’s state is least gracious His ugliest fault 
he shares with most of his contemporaries, even with Drj'den occasionally, 
and it is so ugly that it constitutes perhaps the most serious drawback 
to the enjoyment of him by modern readers Partly owing to that gradual 
vulgarization of the language which Dryden arrested to some extent, but 
which It is a redeeming merit of the eighteenth century in prose and 
verse to have cauterized but partly also to the pre\ ailing critical error as 
to the strictly syllabic character of English verse, Fhai 07 mjda swarms 
with things like ‘in’s hand,’ ‘t’ the coach,’ ‘ Perform ’t’ These uglinesses 
cannot always (as, by the way, they generally can in Dryden) be smoothed 
away by printing in full and allowing trisyllabic feet , they are too often 
‘ in gram ’ Very much more tolerable, but occasionally unsatisfactory, 
IS his indulgence, generally a repeated indulgence, in such words as re 7 )wra, 
enthea77^ catagrap?i^ asiracts 77 i And disapproval must begin again, not so 
much in regard to the licentiousness of his syntax — for English grammar, 
after all, is made by good English writers, and not vice versa — as to the 
extraordinary haphazardness of syntax, phrase, and composition alike 
I do not wish to burden this introduction with extracts of any length, but 
those who turn to the passage about the governor of the fort in Book II, 
Canto 11, lines 12 3-1 32, will find a capital example of our poet at his very 
worst It IS perhaps well that this worst should be got over beforehand, 
so that things like it may not possess the additional disgust of surprise 
But it must be admitted that the greatest danger in reading him is lest 
the reader, by too frequent occurrence of these choke-passages, may be 
tempted to skip, and that in the lack of ordo 7 inance which has been noted, 
he may find himself hopelessly befogged at the point where he alights from 
his skipping-poIe, 

As if all this were not enough, Chamberlayne has multiplied his obstacles 
of commission by an omission which nearly all of his few critics have 
noticed, but which none of them has fully followed out We know from 
his own words at the end of the Second Book that the poem was thus 
far written, but broken off, at the second battle of Newbury in October, 
1644 And whether its author resumed it at once after the complete 
disaster of the Royal arms next year, or earlier, or later it was certainly 
not published for fifteen years afterwards This would, in itself, render 
inconsistencies and gaps likely enough . but it would not account for the 


It has been thought, from bibliographical peculiarities in the original, that the 
last part was printed later than the jest The last volume (see note on reverse of half- 
title) IS certainly quite different in typography and arrangement from the first 
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extraordinary tncuria which Chamberlayne constantly displays One 
>\ould imagine not merely that be had never read his MS through, but 
that he had never taken the trouble to read his proofs a process which 
could hardly have failed to reveal to the most careless author some, if 
not all of the discrepancies of nomenclature, &c In the first few pages 
he calls one of his characters mdiflerently Ariamnes and ^ Aminander, 
but here this slip of the pen is so glaring that it hardly misleads A little 
later he puts the careful (the careless will not mind) hopelessly out, by 
transferring the name Aphron ’ to one Andremon both persons having 
already appeared and being entirely distinct He never seems to know 
whether his mam scene of action is in the Morea (where it certainly opens) 
or in Sicily, and there may, perhaps, be corroborative evidence of some 
passing intention to change the whole venue from Greece to Italy in his 
calling the same person at one time an ‘ Epirot and at another a Calabrian 
Although the exits and the entrances of his characters are very complicated 
and sometimes correspond at long intervals he will (there is an example 
at I IV 109) omit to name them and describe them in such a round 
about fashion that anybody but a very vvary and attentive reader must 
be at least for a time at sea Finally as indeed Thackeray and others 
have done, he will kill and bring alive again with the completest non 
chalance At least though his phrase is constantly enigmatic it is hard 
to understand the lines at IV i 192 where, m reference to the wicked 
Amphibia and her paramour Brumorchus it is said that the prince 

refers 

Their punishment to deaths dire messengers, 
in any other sense than that both were executed Yet at V 111 360 
Amphibia is still alive still a lady in waiting to Pharonnida and m case 
to execute the crowning treason of the story which kills the princess s 
father and very nearly brings herself to the scaffold as his murderess 
This being the case and the arguments prefixed by the author being 
almost useless ‘ it may be well to present a brief analysis canto by can^o 
of a poem which one tolerably practised reader had to read three times 
before its general subject was at all clearly imprinted on his mind 
Book I, Canto 1 ’ Arainander [Anamnes] a Spartan lord hunting on the 
shore of the Gulf of Lepanto sees a naval combat between Turks and 
Chnstians and when the combatants wrecked by a squall are still fighting 
on the beach rescues the Christian heroes Argalia and Aphron 
Canto 11 Another lord Almanzor the villain of the piece finds two 
damsels Carina and Florenza in a wood He offers violence to Florenza 

* nv* ®l>stract m the Retrospect vt Retnrw is a little scrappy and capncious 
Observe the /ite books and the /ivf cantos in each This was one of the cunous 
heroic punctilios to bnng the construction nearer to the acts of Drama 
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and her lover, Andrenion, though coming m lime to sa\e her, falls before 
his sword But Argaha, ^\ho has been sleeping near, is vakcd by the 
scuffle, takes her part, and severely \\ounds Almanzor, despite the succour 
of his friends Forces come up, and, appearances being against Argah.i, 
take him into custody 

Canto 111 He is conveyed to the capital, i\herc, according to the riislom 
of the country, it is the duty of the king’s daughter, Pharonnida, vhosc 
mother is dead, to preside over the tribunal She falls in lo\c uilh Argaha 
at first sight, but he is condemned, receiving three days’ respite as an Epirot, 
a citizen of an allied state, which is confirmed by ambassadors from Epirus 
then present 

Canto IV This is however not sufficient to obtain his pardon and 
he is about to suffer when Aminander reappears v ith Florcn/a herself, u ho 
tells the whole story Argaha is set at liberty and is about to depart \\ ith 
the ambassadors (uho have become ‘Calabrians’ and who ha\e told what 
they know of his origin) when a fresh adventure happens I^Iolarchus the 
Morean (now Sicilian) admiral, w'ho has been charged to convoy the cn\ 0}S, 
invites the king, princess and court on board his flag-ship and makes sail, 
having formed a design to carry off Pharonnida This he does, though 
there is a fierce fight on board, by throwing her into a prepared boat and 
making off, while the crew do the same, having previously scuttled the ship 
Argaha, however, with the help of his friend Aphron, though at the cost of 
the latter’s life, secures one of the boats, rescues the king, and lands on 
a desolate island, w'here they find that Molarchus has conveyed Pharonnida 
to a fortress Argaha, always fertile m resource, makes a ladder of the tack- 
ling of some stranded boats, scales the walls, slays Molarchus, and rescues 
the princess 

Canto V tells of a halcyon time at Corinth, where Pharonnida and 
Argaha, who is captain of her bodyguard, fall more and more deeply m love 
with one another, till the usual romance-mischance of a proposed betrothal 
to a foreign prince interrupts it and the book finishes wuth this agony 
further agonized by Argalia’s appointment on the very embassy destined to 
reply favourably to the Epirot suitor 

In Book II, Canto i we return to Almanzor, who forms a plot to abduct 
the princess, succeeds at first by turning a masque into a massacre, but is 
defeated by the rising of the country people, wfflo half ignorantly rescue 
her But her ravisher, in 

Canto 11, thinking he has gone too far to retreat, sets up a rebellion and 
garrisons the castle of a city named Alcithius, which the king at first 
retakes, but which only serves him as a place of refuge w'hen Almanzor 
has beaten him in the field He has just time to send to Epirus for help 
before the place is invested 
( 8 ) 
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Canto 111 It IS almost reduced by famine, and the besieged are 
meditating the forlorn hope of a sally when Zoranza the Epirot prince 
arrives With a large army the aainguard of which commanded by Argaha 
and supported from the castle disperses the rebel forces, though not at 
first completelj After a glowing interview between the lovers the hero 
has to expel the remnant of the foe from a strange cavern fastness where 
he finds a secret treasury with mysterious inscription 
Canto IV Another interval of war The unwelcome suitor is called 
off by troubles at home and the lovers (Argaha still commanding the 
princess s guard) enjoy discreet but delightful hours in an island paradise 
Canto V Episode of two Platonic Fantastic lov ers Acrctius and Philanta, 
on whom a practical jolcc is plajed Intrigues of Amphibn who evciles 
the kings jealousy, and induces him to send Argalia at the head of a 
contingent to Epirus After pathetic parting scenes Argaha leaves Pha 
ronnida and the poet Meaves the Muses to converse with men that is to 
say to fight the Roundheads at Newbury 
Book III Canto i opens with a semi episode of the nvil loves of 
Eunolus and Mazara for Florcnza and Mazaras consolation with Carina, 
riorenza s companion at her original appearance In 
Canto n the princess unwanl) reading aloud a letter from Argaha with 
her door open is overheard by her father who is furiously angrj and sends 
letters of Bellerophon to the Prince of Syracuse [Epirusj as to Argalia 
Zoranza, nothing loth makes Argaha captain of the fortress Ardenna 
with a secret commission to the actual governor to make away with him 
He IS Saved from death for the moment b> a convenient local supersti 
tion and carried off (sliU pnsoner) by an invading fleet, which fails to 
capture Ardenna But Pharonnida is stncti) imprisoned m the castle of 
Gerenza In 

Canto 11 Argaha, after a rapid senes of adventures at sea and m Rhodes 
IS captured by the Turkish chief Ammurat and sent to his wife Janusa 
in Sardinia to be tortured and executed But Janusa falls m love with him 
and this and the next Canto contain the best known and perhaps the most 
sustained chapter of the poem, Argaha being not merely 

, Like Pans handsome and like Hector brave, 

but also like Joseph chaste The passage having ended happily for him, 
tragically for Janusa and her husband he seizes ships mans them with 
Christian slaves rescues the Prince of Cyprus from a new Turkish fleet, 
returns to the Morea, and after a time resolves aided by his Cyprian friend, 
to release Pharonnida In this at first they succeed 
Book IV Canto i Episode of Orhnda and the Prince of C>prus 
Pharonnida and Argaha enjoy a new respite in a retired spot but are 
( 9 ) 
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attacked by outlaws, who wound Argalia and carr)' off the princess Tlictr 
chief is Alinanzor, who in 

Canto 11 tries to force Pharonnida to accept him by threats, and immures 
her in a living tomb from which she is rescued by Euriolus (mentioned 
before) and Ismander, on whom and Amiiida there is fresh episode 
continued into 

Canto 111 by entrances of certain persons named Vanlorc’, Amarus, and 
Silvandra, but not concluded The rest of Canto iii, Canto iv, and 

Canto V contain an account of Argaha’s recovery, and long conversations, 
m which he reveals what he knows of his youth to a friendly hermit. 

Book V, Canto i Meanwhile Pharonnida has retired to a monasterj’ and 
IS about to take the veil (has actually done so after a fashion) when 
Almanzor attacks-the convent and once more carries her off, but surrenders 
her to her father that he may obtain his own pardon and plot further 
Canto 11 Argalia goes to Aetoha, of which he is the rightful heir, and 
fights his way to his own 

Canto in He is however rejected as suitor and attacked by his ri\al 
Zoranza But Almanzor procures both this prince’s murder and that of 
King Cleander (who is never named till very late m the story) Then 
Pharonnida in Canto iv undeigoes her last danger, and m Canto \ is 
finally freed by Argalia as her champion from Almanzor, whom he at last 
slays, and from all her other ills by marriage w ith her deliverer 

Now for my part I am entirely unable to pronounce this ‘ one of the 
most interesting stories ever told in verse’ As a w’hole it is romance 
‘ common-form,’ of by no means a specially good kind, only heightened 
by the telling in a few passages — the dream, the story of Janusa, the 
entombment of the heroine, and two or three others I would, as Blair’s 
t) pical person of bad taste said of Homer, ‘ as soon read any old romance 
of knight-errantry,’ and would a great deal sooner read most of them for 
the story If anybody agrees with Pope that ‘ the fable is the soul or 
immortal part of poetry,’ Ghamberlayne is not the poet for him But he 
is, if not the poet, a poet and little less than a great one, for those who 
enjoy the ‘ poetic moment,’ the ‘ single-instant pleasure ’ of image and phrase 
and musical accompaniment of sound The extraordinary abundance of 
these things is the solace of those sins of his in ordo7mance and versification 
and diction which have been so frankly and amply acknowledged above 
It IS hit or miss with him, no doubt and equally without doubt, he misses 
too often— far oftener than a poet of the School of Good Sense would do 
But he hits not only much oftener than the poet of good sense would do, 


It will be observed that Chamberlayne’s nomenclature, mainly of the odd rococo- 
romantic type popular in seventeenth-century literature, is still more oddly mixed 
Ihis particular name must have been a favourite, for it recurs m Love's Vtcioiy 
( 10 ) 
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but also as the poet of good sense rarely does at all He is far too careless 
of what he sajs, and of its exact meaning and of the concatenation thereof 
with other meanings But he alwa>s tries in the great adverb of the Italian 
I latonist critic Patrizzi to say it poeticamenle or as Hazhtt (who certainl} 
did not know Patnzzi) unconsciously translates it, ‘in a poetical wa> 
Chamberlajne s sky and landscape are occasionally very dark— it is difficult 
to find ones way about under the one and across the other but both are 
constantly lighted up bj splendid shooting stars The road through his 
stor} IS as badly laid made and kept as road can be but fountains and 
wildflower banks are never long wanting b) its sides and it occasionally 
opens prospects of enchanting beauty 

There is at least not disgrace of incongruity in this eulogy for 
Chaniberlajnes own style is nothing if not starry and flowery His 
metaphors and similes and imageiy generally for atmospheric phenomena 
and especially for Night and Daj are inexhaustible 

‘Days sepulchre the ebon arched night 
■\Vas raised above the battlements of light 
he writes here, there 

‘And now the spangled squadrons of the night 
Encountering beams bad lost the field to light 

\nd again 

‘ The day was on the glittering wings of light 
Fled to the western wild and swarthy night 
In her black empire throned * 

And again 

‘Now at the great st antipathy today 
The silent earth oppressed with midnight la> 

Vested m clouds black as they had been sent 
To be the whole worlds mourning monument — 

passages which could be added to almost indefinitely Nor is his 
imagination limited according to Addisons rule to ‘ideas furnished by 
sight there is more than this in the phrase ‘Desire the shad) porch of 
love analogues of which will be found in almost every page In fact 
Pharomida is simply a Sinbads Valley of poetic jewels though here -is 
there it may be a little difficult to get at them The practice of filling 
Introductions with extracts instead of leaving the reader to find them for 
himself IS I have said an objectionable one But I may take the 
middle course and instance as more than purple patches —the picture of 
Argaliaatthebar(I in 165 sq ) Pbaronmda s dream already mentioned (I 
' t53 sq ) one of the longest and finest of the bursts , the mjstic chamber 
m the outlaw scavern(H m 48osq), Pharonmda s island {II iv i'»9sq) 
the close of Book IH Canto j and the b^inning of the next Canto where 
(») 
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she leads the letter, the valley of Floren/^a’s home, and the loicrs’ sojourn 
there These are but a few, and the reader ill find plenty more for himself 
One point, uninteresting to some, will be of the very highest interest to 
others, and that is what may be called the Battle of the Couplets in 
Pha707mida It is, as has been said, the last, and in more senses than one 
the greatest, of poems written m that ‘enjambed’ and paragraphed ^anetv 
of the heroic, which was driven out and replaced by its rival a \ery few 
years afterwards, when that rival had secured the assistance of Drjden 
But as everybody ought to know, the stopped dissyllabic couplet itself is of 
an ancient house, though its supremacy was modern It made pcrliap'- 
the very first appearance in the scattered couplets of Hampole and others 
before Chaucer It is very much less absent from Chaucer himself than 
those w'ho call the metre of Eiidymioti Chaucerian appear to imagine 
Spenser shows himself a master of it m Moilto Jluhhrd's Tah, and it is 
abundant not merely in the dramatists but in the non-dramatic Elizabethans 
Ben Jonson seems to have thought it the best of all metres, but, above all, the 
tails of Fairfax’s stanzas, from which so many of the later seientcenth- 
century poets learnt, are full of it Chamberlayne, who was not much more 
than ten years older than Dryden, could not miss it unless he had set 
himself the sternest rules of self-crilicism and, as we have seen, he never 
criticized himself at all Even the few examples giv en m this Introduction 
wall show Its presence but much more remarkable ones, both of the 
completed couplet and of the Drydenian single line which helps to 
constitute and clench it, will be easily found by the inquirer Just at the 
beginning such a formation as 

'From all the warm society of flesh’ 

is unmistakable in its tendency, though it actually forms part of a couplet 
very much ‘ enjambed ’ There is no need to draw the moral of 

‘Dropt as their foes’ victorious fate flew by 
To shew his fortune and their royalty ’ 

‘Rebellion’s subtle engineer might sit 
To wreck the weakness of a female wit ’ 

‘The vexed Epirots who for comfort saw 
Revenge appearing in the form of law ’ 

These are the single spies which forerun the battalions 

I have no desire to expatiate in these Introductions, or to take up room 
better occupied by the too long neglected texts , and there remains little 
that It is desirable and less that it is necessary to say Chamberlayne’s 
other work of substance, his play of Love's Victory, contains many fine 
passages in the serious blank verse, most of which wall be found extracted 

m the article upon it in the same volume of the Retrospective Review , 
( 12 ) 
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nor IS even the comic part though it shares the nbaldr> and the crudity 
common in such productions devoid of some of Chamberlaj ne s audacious 
felicities of expression If that supplementary Dodsley which has long 
been wanted should ever appear the piece should certainly find a place 
there but it is out of our v\a> His poem to the King at the Restoration 
may be worth subjoining to Pkaronntda 

On the whole he is not quite so much of an 'awful example ts even his 
panegyrists, Campbell and others used to make him At his date, and with 
the idiosyncrasy shown by the fact that he spent at least fifteen jears over 
his poem as it was it was practically impossible that he should m any case 
have devoted to it the critical Medea sorcery which made perfect things 
of such very imperfect ones as the original Palace of Art and the original 
Lady of Skaloit He might, of course, not have written it at all and 
he might possibly have written it in the other vein of stopped couplet 
epigrammatic clench and emphasis and more suppressed conceit In either 
case It would not be what it is We should have lost (in words of its own) 
acquaintance with Pharonmda * And by some that acquaintance would 
not willingly be relinquished for the possession not merel> of one but of 
a dozen long poems written in the strictest and most savourless orthodox) 
of Le Rossu and La Harpe* 

* Mo t of the few accounts of Chamberlayne mention a prose version ofF/aromida 
entitled Eronttna or The hobU Sirat ger which appeared four years after his death 
m 1683 (London Norris) One naturally imagines— the present editor certainly d d 
80 till he read it— a book of length a leScMdery The actual work is a tiny pamphlet 
containing some seventy small pages of large pnnl but adorned with a fresh Pindanc 
motto (riya B 6 r rl £vSpa * ) and a dedication to Madam Sarah 

Monday The earlier cantos are paraphrased with some fullness the bulk of the 
stoiy IS altogether omitted As Pharonmda becomes Eromena so does Argalia take 
the alias of Horatio The thing which acknowledges no indebtedness is worthless 
enough and only curious because of the admixture of Chamberlaj ne s own original 
and highly poetic phrases with the flattest prose 



'i'o the Right Worsliipful 
Sir William Portman, Baronet' 


Honoured Sir, 

Though, by that splendour - u ith 
\\hich the bountiful band of fortune, 
illustrated by the more c\celknt gifts 
of nature, hath adorned you, to the 
illuminating the hopes of all jour 
expecting friends, I might justly fear 
these glow-worms of fancy may be 
outshone, to the obscurity of a con- 
temptible neglect , you being like, ere 
long, to prove that glorious luminaiy, 
to whose ascending brightness tlic 
happiest wits that grace the British 
hemisphere, like Persian priests pros- 
trated to the rising sun, mil de\ote 
the morning sacrifices of their muses • 
yet, animated by your late candid 
leception of my more youthful labours, 
whose humble flights, having your 
name to beautify their front, passed 
the public view unsullied by the cloudy 
aspect of the most critic spectator, 
I have once more assumed the bold- 
ness to let the infirmities of my fancy 
take sanctuary under the name of so 
honoured a patron Thoughmyabilities 
could not clothe her in such robes 
as would render her a fit companion 
for your seiious studies, yet I hope 
her dress is not so sordid, but she may 
prove an acceptable attendant on your 
more vacant hours For my subject 
(it being heroic poesy) it is such as 
the wiser part of the world hath always 
held in a venerable esteem , the ex- 
tracts of fancy being that noble elixir, 
which heaven ordained to immortalize 


their mcinorits, uhnsc vnrthj artinir, 
being the products of th it imbl'-r p ti 
of man— the soul, are bj thr m uh 
almost commensurate v ith Iv r titr- 
nity , uliicli otlicruiit, (to the ‘•orro 
of sucretding ages, uho irc in df'bt 
for much of their virtue to i noble 
emulation of tlitir glorious ancestors), 
hid cither termimte'd in a circle of no 
larger a diameter than life, o% hit 
sliorl-brcathcd ephemera'-, onlj sur- 
vived a while in the airj region of dis- 
course 

This, sir, having been the past for- 
tune of our predecessors, and, as llu 
pregnant liopcs of j our bloomiiu' sprin : 
promises’ the world, Id c to be jour' ,ii 
the future, jours, when both the 
splendid bcaiuics of j oiir most glorious 
palace, and the lasting striietiire of 
your marble dormitorj, time shall have 
so Icyigatcd, that the wanton winds 
dally with their dust , I doubt not but 
to find j’ou so niucli a Mteccnas, as to 
affect the eternizing of jour name 
more from the lasting lineaments of 
learning than those vain pliainomcna 
of pleasures, which arc the low delights 
of more vulgar spirits 

Though 1 confess these papers be- 
neath the senous view, which a wit, 
acuated with the best adjuncts of art, 
will, ere long, render the ordinarj re- 
creations of your progressive studies, 
j'ct, as in relation to the latitude for 
which they were calculated, I liope 
they may not appear unworthj a 


^ This was the sixth Baronet (1641^-90), who succeeded to the title m 16^8, and 
matriculated at All Souls in the very year of the appearance of Phmomitda He was 
a great Tory, and captured Monmouth , but joined William of Orange 

Ong ‘splenrfoi,' on the strength of which, I suppose. Singer has altered 
‘honoured’ before, and ‘labours’ just below, to the same form, though thej were 
correct in text I shall, therefore, print -010 throughout, following the original in 
almost every case ° 

Singer altered ‘promises’ to 'promise’ and 'serenities’ to ‘serenity’ But these 
false concords are too constant mChamberlayne, and too often made certain by the rln me 
to be mere slips of pen or press I have therefore restored the original forms as also 
in al cases (oversights excepted) where the reprint of 1820 unnecessarily changes 
m to ‘ on, &c 
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present supervisal it being intended 
(Jike the weak productions of the early 
spring) but for the April of your age 
where though my hopes tell me it may 
subsist whilst irrigated by those balmy 
dews of passion which are the usual 
concomitants of > outh I am not guilty 
of so unbecoming a boldness as to 
think it fit to stand the heat of your 
more vigorous maturity when the me 
ndian altitude of your comprehensive 
judgement shall have attained so near 
an nniversahty of knowledge as the 
sun when in its apogaeum doth of 
light that being only hindered by 
a comparatively punctilio of earth as 
the powerful energies of noble souls 
are by the upper garments of their 
mortality from being at once ubiqui 
tary blessings 

Shaftesbury May 12, 1659 


Fortified by these considerations 
with the hope of your acceptance and 
assured that preying your name is an 
amulet of sufficient power to preserve 
me from the contagion of censure I 
have with an unruffled confidence 
given these papers a capacity of being 
publicly viewed If their being liked 
attain but near the dimensions of jour 
being beloved it will co equate the 
knowledge the world shall have of 
them that being so universal as the 
serenities ‘ of your bhssis the happiness 
of jour nearest relations so is it much 
of the hopes of those that only know 
jou at a remoter distance And shall 
be still the prayer of 
Sir 

Your devoted Servant 

WlLUASI CHAMBERLAVNE 


The Epistle to the Reader 


Since custom obliges me to give 
a welcome at the gate I shall not be 
so irregular as not to meet that com 
mon civility with a fair compliance 
And though like the passive elements 
1 lie open to all the incongruity of 
aspects (of which I have some reason 
to doubt the most powerful may be 
found in a disdainful opposition) yet, 
like the noblest of active creatures — 
h^ht 1 shall not think myself sullied 
by every vapour nor solicit his ac 
quamtance that cannot so long spare 
his eyes from beholding more active 
vanities 

I have always held it a solecism fox 
entertainers to be beggars and al 
though by exposing these papers to 
the public view I must consequently 
expect variety of censures should be 
loath to descend so low to court the 
applause of ev ery reader from whose 
various genu I am necessitated to take 
such wdcome as affection in most 
though judgement in some shall indme 
them to give For the first of which 
as their censures are doubtful so their 
calumnies are small— not of weight 

* See previous note 


sufficient to balance the indifferent 
temper of my thoughts but for the 
latter (since looked upon as competent 
judges) though their sentence may be 
formidable 1 shall beg no further 
favour than what theirability thinks fit 
to bestow only, for what they may 
justly except against could rather 
wish that whilst these papers were 
private I had had their advice to 
reform than now they are published 
their censure to condemn Fortune 
hath placed me in too low a sphere to 
be happy in the acquaintance of the 
ages more celebrated wits where 
fore wonder not that I appear un 
ushered in with a tram of encomiums 
which though I confess if from know 
ing and judicious friends add a lustre 
to the author’s ensuinglabours yet the 
custom of these times often makes 
them appear as ridiculous as a splendid 
and beautiful front to an empty and 
contemptible cottage 

I have made bold with the title of 
heroic but have a late example® that 
deters me from disputing upon what 
grounds I assumed it if it suits not 
No doubt the Preface to Gond bert 
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with the abilities of my pen, yet it is 
no unbecoming epithet for tlie emi- 
nence of those personated in my poem 
For the place of my scene, manner of 
composure, and the hke, (though «\ 
prefaces they often find an immature 
discovery, and, perhaps, but acuatc an 
appetite to what, on further progress, 
may prove but a distasteful banquet), 

I hold them so impertinent, that, if 
will and leisure serve you to read, you 
may suddenly, with more advantage, 
satisfy yourself, if not, omit them as 
strangers to your other affairs, and not 
to be understood but m their own 
dialect 

I have done with all that in pro- 
bability may prove my readers, and 
now a word to such, whom I presume 
will be none , for they are desired to 
do no more than the epistle, it being 
fit to serve them Like vagabonds, 
let them enter no farther than the gate , 
— I mean, all squint-eyed sectaries, 
from the spawn of Geneva to the black 
brood of Amsterdam, together with 
some rascals of a lower rank, such as 
usurp the abused title of Sons of Art, 
and, with an empty impudence, en- 
deavour to pollute those immaculate 
virgins , whilst the other, with an ex- 
alted villany, sully the celestial beauties 
of divine truth For the first of which, 
the preposterous genius of the times 
hath so far favoured them, that now 
nothing is more vendible than the 
surreptitious offsprings of their imag- 
ined wit every stationer’s shop afford- 
ing pregnant examples of it, in big 
bulked volumes of physic, astrology, 
and the like, by these indigent vermin , 
either to satisfy their clamorous wants, 
or enhance their esteem in the vulgar 
opinion, basely prostituted to every 
illiterate spectator, whilst truth, and 
a guilty conscience, tells them nought 
is their own but the hyperbolical titles , 
which, to discerning eyes, appear but 
the glorious outsides to tainted sepul- 
chres, in which their detected vilJany 
shall be abominated by more knowing 
posterity These cry down all things 
of ^his nature for subjects of inutility, 
not tending to the improvement of 


science, which, in the most genuine 
construction of it, hath no enemy from 
which her nun is more formidable 
than from them 

But for my more dangerous sceptic, 
(who yet is so much like the foal of an 
ass, that he appears to the world with 
his spleen in his moiitli), I mean iny 
pretended zealous censurer, from whom 
m me it were an oven’ ecning boldness 
to expect civility , since, (though not 
for the nature, which he understands 
not, yet for the name, wliicli he hath 
only heard of), he is so much an 
enemy to the muses, that should the 
seraphic strains of majestic David, or 
the flaming raptures of elegiac Jere- 
miah, appear to the world in tlicir 
pristine and unpolluted puntj, liis 
Ignorance would extend to so \ ast an 
error, to censure them of lev ity 

But as no man will esteem the sun 
less glorious, for that the hated owl 
avoids Us sight, so I presume none, 
except their own deluded followers, 
will betray so palpable a dearth of 
judgement, as to bear the less esteem 
to majestic poetrj', for the illiterate 
scandal of flattering ignorance Poesj , 
(if justly meriting to be invested m 
that glorious title) being so attractne 
a beauty that it doth rather, like an 
Orphean haunony, draw that emblem 
of a beast, the unpolished clown, to 
a listening civility, than, like Circe’s 
enchantments, change the morchappily 
educated to a swinish and sordid leth- 
argy But her defence being a burthen 
which already stands firm on so many 
noble supporters, whose monuments 
will remain till time itself shall be lost 
in eternity, I need not add my weak 
endeavours to illustrate a Beauty w'hich 
the wiser world already admires Now', 
though she want the applause of some, 
attribute it not to the defect, either of 
her excellency, or their judgement , but 
to that various dress of humours, w'here- 
with nature hath chequered the uni- 
verse Concluding with that honour of 
ancient Thebes — 

Tepnvbv S’ ev avBpanois 'laov eorcrerai oSStV. 

Pindanis t7t Olyi>ij>to} wn octavo. 
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PHARONNIDA 

BOOK I Canto I 


THE ARGUMENT 

From sea s wild fury and the w Idcr rage 
Of faithless Turks two noble strangers freed 
Let courtesy their grateful souls engage 
To such a debt as doth obstruct their speed 

Where they to fill those scenes inactive rest 
Would tedious make in f ir description saw 
How Sparta s Prince for his queen s loss opprest 
Found all those ills cured m Fharonnida 

The earth which lately lay like natures tomb 
Marbled in frosts had from her pregnant womb 
Displayed the fragrant spring when, courted by 
A calm fresh morning ere heaven’s brightest eye 
Adorned the east a Spartan lord (whom fame 
Taught from desert made glorious by the name 
Of Aminander) with a noble tram, 

Whose active youth did sloth like sin disdain, 

Attended had worn out the morning m 
Chase of a stately stag which having been lo 

Forced from the forests safe protection to 
Discovering plain his clamorous foes had drew 
Up to a steep cliff s lofty top vihere he 
As if grown proud so sacrificed to be 
To mans delight ’mongst the pursuing cry 
Who make the valleys echo victory 
Sinks weeping whilst exalted shouts did tell 
The distant herds — their ancient leader fell 
The half tired hunters their swift game stopt here 
By death like noble conquerors appear ao 

To gi\e that foe which now resistless lies 
With their shrill horns his funeral obsequies , 

Which whilst performing their diverted sight 
Turns to behold a far more fatal fight — 

1 * headings were in ong The First Bool^ Canto the First S:c in two 

So too each verse paragraph begins with an indented couplet 
This initial passage may deserve a note which I shall not repeat though it 
aescnbes a process frequently necessary Smgerread Were they for ‘Wherethey 
the comma of the ong at rest and inserted none at they or ‘make 
While he did insert an apostrophe at scenes H s text thus becomes unintelligible 
which mine I hope is not 
8 sloth like] Ong ‘sloth Ike 
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That smce-famed gulf, (where the brave Austrian made 
The Turkish crescents an eternal shade 
Beneath dishonour seek) Lepanto, lay 
So near, that from their lofty station they, 

A ship upon whose streamers there were fixt 

The Christian badge, saw in fierce battle mixt 3° 

With a prevailing Turkish squadron, that 

With shouts assault what now lay only at 

That feeble guard, which, under the pretence 

Of injuring others, seeks its own defence. 

Clear was the day, and calm the sea so long. 

Till now the Turks, whose numbers grew too strong 

For all that could no other help afford 

But human strength, within their view did board 

The wretched Christians, to whose sufferings they 

Can lend no comfort, but what prayers convey 4 ® 

To helpful heaven, by whose attentive ear. 

Both heard and pitied, mercy did appear 
In this swift change A hollow wind proclaims 
Approaching storms, the black clouds burst in flames. 
Imprisoned thunder roars, and m a shower, 

Dark as the night, dull sweaty vapours pour 
Themselves on the earth, to enrich whom nature vents 
The ethereal fabric’s useless excrements. 

Whose flatuous pride, as if it did disdain 
Such base descents, rolling the liquid plain £o 

Into transparent mountains, hurls them at 
The brow of heaven, whose lamps, by vapours that 
Their influence raised, are crampt, whilst the sick day 
Was languishing to such a night, as lay 
O’er the first matter, when confusion dwelt 
In the vast chaos, ere the rude mass felt 
Heaven’s segregating breath — but long this fierce 
Conflict endures not, ere the sun-beams pierce 
The scattered clouds, which, whilst wild winds pursue, 
Through sullied air m reeking vapours flew 6o 

In this encounter of the storm, before 
Its sable veil let them discover more 
Than contained horror, a loud dreadful shriek, 

Piercing the thick air, at their ears did seek 
For trembling entrance being transported by 
Uncertain drifts, rent sails and tackling fly 
Amongst the towering cliffs, — a sure presage 
That adverse winds did in that storm engage 
Some vessel, which did from her cordage part. 

With such sad pangs — as from the dying heart 70 

Convulsions tear the fibres. But the day, * 

Recovering her lost reign, made clearer way 

27 seek] Ong, ‘ seeks ’ 


(x8) 



Canto I] 


Phai oitfitda 


For a more sad discovery They behold 
The brackish mam m funeral pomp unfold 
The tiophics of her cruelty Her brou, 

Uncurled with ^\a^es was only spotted now 
With scattered rums, here engaged within 
The ruffled sails, some sad souls that had been 
For life long struggling tired at length are forced 
To sink and die jondcr, a pair divorced 8o 

From all the warm society of flesh 
With cold stiff arms embrace their fate j—the fresh 
And tender \irgm m her lover’s sight 
The sea gods ravish and the enthean light 
Of those bright orbs her c>es which could by nought 
But seas be quenched, l eternal darkness brought 
Whilst pitting these a sudden noise whose strange 
Confusion did their passions object change 
Assaults their wonder, which bj this surprise 
Amazed persuades them to inform their ejes 90 

With its obscure original when led 
Bj sounds that might in baser souls have bred 
A swift aversion clashing weapons they 
Might soon behold— upon the sands that by 
Beneath the rock a troop of desperate men 
Unstartled with those dangers (which cen then 
Their ruined ship and dropping garments showed 
Heaven freed them from— what mercy had bestowed) 

Let their own anger loose which flaming m 

A fatal combat, had already been 100 

In blood disfigured but when now so near 

Them drawn, that every object did appear 

In true distinction, they with wonder raised 

To such a height as poets would have praised 

Their heroes in, a noble Christian saw, 

Whose sword (as if by the eternal bw 
Of Providence to punish infidels, 

Directed) with each falling stroke expels 
A Turks black soul jet valour being opprest 
By multitudes must have at length sought rest no 

From death, had not brave Anamnes by 
His hunters followed brought him victory, 

Whilst the approaching danger did exclude 
Een hope the last support of fortitude 
The desperate Turks that chose the sea to be 
Their sad redeemer of captivity 
Though from that fear they fled to death had now 
Upon the shore left none life could allow 

84 enthean] This, a rather favourite word with Chamberlayne and his contem 
p anes ought not to have become obsolete for we have no sinele equivalent to 
inspired or furnished 
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But motion to , though, stopped by death such store, 

All the escaped appeared, but such as bore 
The fatal story of destruction to 
Their distant friends When now a seiious view, 

By Ariamnes and that noble youth, 

(Whose actions, honoured as authentic truth. 

Made all admire him), of their pitied dead 
With sorrow took, one worthy soul unfled 
From life they found, which, by Argaha seen, 

With joy recals those spirits that had been 
In busy action lost, but danger, that 
Toward the throne of life seemed entering at 130 

Too many wounds, denies him to enlarge 
The stream of love, as noble Virtue’s charge 
To him, her follower Ariamnes, by 
His goodness and their sad necessity 
Prompted to pity, fearing slow delays 
As danger’s fatal harbinger, conveys 
The wounded strangers to the place where he 
His palace made the throne of charity 

’Twas the short journey ’twixt the day and night. 

The calm fresh evening, time’s hermaphrodite, 140 

The sun, on light’s dilated wings, being fled, 

To call the western villagers from bed, 

Ere at his castle they arrive, which stood 
Upon a hill, whose basis, fringed with wood, 

Shadowed the fragrant meadows, thorough which 

A spacious river, striving to enrich 

The flowery valleys with whatever might , 

At home be profit, or abroad delight, 

With parted streams that pleasant islands made, 

Its gentle current to the sea conveyed 150 

In the composure of this happy place 
Wherein he lived, as if framed to embrace 
So brave a soul as now did animate 
It with his presence, strength and beauty sate 
Combined in one ’twas not so vastly large. 

But fair convenience countervailed the chaige 
Of reparations, all that modest art 
Affords to sober pleasure’s every part. 

More for its ornament, but none were drest 

In robes so rich, but what alone exprest 160 

Their master’s providence and care to be, 

A prop to falling hospitality 
For he, not comet-like, did blaze out in 
This country sphere what had extracted been 
From the court’s lazy vapours, but had stood 
There like a star of the first magnitude. 

With a fixed constancy so long, that now. 

Grown old m virtue, he began to bow 
( 20 ) 
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Beneath the weight of time , and since the calm 

Of age had left him nothing to embalm 170 

His name but \irtue strives m that to be 

The glorious wonder of postent) 

Each of his actions being so truly good, 

That like the ground where hallowed temples stood 
Although by age the rums ruined seem 
The people bear a reverend esteem 
Unto the place so they preserve his name — 

A yet unwasted pyramid of fame 

Rich were his public virtues but the price 
Of those was but the world to Paradise, 180 

Compared with that rare harmony that dwells 
Within his walls , each servant there excels 
All but his fellows in desert each knew — 

First when, — then,* how his lords commands to do 
None more enjoyed than was enough none less, 

All did of plenty taste none of excess 

Riot was here a stranger but far more 

Repining penury, neer from that door 

The poor man went denied nor did the rich 

Eer surfeit there iwas the blest medium which 190 

Extracted from all compound virtues, we 

Make and then Christian Mediocnl> 

■Within the compass of his spatious hall 
Stood no vam pictures to obscure the wall 
Which useful arms adorned, and such as when 
His pnnee required assistance, his own men 
Valiant and numerous managed to defend 
That righteous cause, but never to attend 
A popular factwn whose corrupted seed 
Hell did engender and nmbiUon feed aao 

His judgement, that like hfes attendant — sense 
To try each objects various difference 
Fit mediums chose (which he made virtue) he/e 
Beholding (though these wandenng stars appear 
Now m their greatest detriment) the rays 
Of perfect worth he to that virtue pa>s 
Those attributes of honour which unto 
Their births though now m coarse disguise was due 
To Aphrons wounds successful art applies 
Prevailing medicines whilst invention flies a 10 

To the aphelion of her orb to seek 
Such modest pleasures as might smooth the cheek 
Of ruffled passion , which being found are spent 
To cure the sad Argahas discontent 
Which long being lost to all delight, at length 
Revives again his friends recovered strength 

*93 Christian] This must be la the sense of ‘chnsten so Singrer 
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They, having now no remora to stay 
Them here but what their gratiludc did pay 
To his desires, (whose courtesy had made 
Those bonds of love with as much 7cal obc)cd 
As those which duty locks), preparing are 
To take their leave, even in whose civil war 
Whilst they contend with courtesies, as sent 
To rescue, when his eloquence was spent, 

Brave Aminander, with such haste as shewed 
His speed to some supreme injunction owed 
Such diligence, a messenger brings m 
A packet, which that noble lord had been 
Too frequently acquainted with to fear 
The unseen contents, which opened did appear 330 

A mandate from his rojal master to 
Attend him ere the ne\t day’s beauties grew 
Deformed with age , which honoured message read, 

To banish what suspicion miglit have bred 
In’s doubtful friends, he, the enclosed contents, 

With cheerful haste, unto their view presents 
Their fear thus cured by information, he, 

That his appearance m the court might be 

More glorious made by such attendants, to 

Incite m them a strong desire to view 340 

Those royal pastimes, thus relates that storj’, 

Whose fatal truth transferred the Morea’s glory 
So often thither. "Twas, my honoured fnends, 

My fate (’mongst some that yet his court attends) 

Then to be near my prince, when what now draws 
Him to these parts did prove at once the cause 
Of joy and grief Not far from hence removed 
The vale of Ceres lies, where his beloved 
Pharonnida remains, a lady that 

Nature ordained for man to wonder at, 250 

She not being more the comfort of his age 

Than glory of her sex but I engage 

Myself to a more large discovery, winch 

Thus take in brief— When youth did first enrich 

Beauty with manly strength, his happy bed 

Was wath her royal mother blest, who fed 

A flame of virtue m her soul, that lent 

Light to a beauty, which, being excellent, 

In Its own sphere by that reflection shone 

So heavenly bright— perfection’s height of noon 360 

Dwelt only there Some years had circled m 

Time’s revolutions, since they first had been 

Acquainted with those private pleasures that 

Attend a nuptial bed, ere she did at 

Lucina’s temple offer, whose barred gate, 

Once open flow, both their good angels sate 
( 22 ) 
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In council for her safety Hopes of a bo> 

To be Moreas heir, fill high with joy 
The ravished parents, subjects did no less, 

In the loud voice of triumph, theirs express 
‘But when the active pleasures of their love, 

Which filled her womb had taught the babe to move 
Within the morys mount preceding pains 
Tell the fair queen that the dissolving chains 
Nature enclosed it in, were grown so weah 
That the imprisoned infant soon would break 
Those slender guards The gravest ladies were 
Called to assist her, whose industnous care 
l^nd nature alt the helps of ar^ but m 
Despair of safety send their prayers to vvin 
Helief from heaven, which swift assistance lent 
To unload the burthen , but those cordials sent 
By harbingers, with whom the fair queen fled 
To deck the silent dwellings of the dead. 

And lodge in sheets of lead oer which were cast 
A coverlet of the springs infants past 
From life like her — ecn whilst Earths teeming womb 
Promised the world, and not a silent tomb, 

That beauteous issue But those nymphs, which spun 
Her thread of life, the slender twine begun 
Too fine to last long undented by 
The ponderous burthen of mortality, 

Beneath whose weight she sinking now to death, 

The unhappy babe was by the mothers breath 
No sooner welcomed into life before 
She bids farewell, of power to do no more 
But whilst her spirits with each word expires 
Thus to her lord express her last desires — 

' Receive this infant from thy dying queen, 

Name her Pharonnida ' — At which word between 
His trembhng arms she sunk, and had een then 
Breathed forth her soul, if not recalled again 
By their loud mournings from the icy sleep, 

Which like a chilling frost, did softly creep 
Through the cold channels of her blood to bar 
The springs of life, m which defensive war, 

The hasty summons sent by death allow 
Her giddy eyes, whose heavy hds did bow 
Toward everlasting slumber no more light 
Than what aflbrds a dim imperfect sight, — 

Such as the troubled optics being by 
Dying convulsions wrested, could let fly 

273 morjs] Orig ‘tnory qu ivory 1 The orig looks like a mispnill and 
mount >3 a favourite Elizabethanism 

378 carej Again a note on Chamberlayne s singular habit of putting a plural 
to a s ngular verb may serve once for aU 
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Thorough their sullied crystals, to behold 
Her woeful lord, whilst she did thus unfold 
Her dying thoughts “0 hear, O hear, {riuolh she) 1 do 
By all our mutual vo^^s conjure thee to 
Let this sweet babe— all thou hast left of me, 

Within thy thoughts preserve my memory 

And since, poor infant, she must lose her mother, 

To beg an entrance here, oh let no other ',:c 

Have more command o’er her than what may bear 
An equal poise with thy paternal care 
This, this IS all that I shall lea\e behind, 

An earnest of our loves here thou may’st find, 

Perhaps, my image may’st behold, whilst I, 

Resolving into dust, embraced do he 
By crawling worms — followers that nature ga\e 
To attend mortality, whilst the tainted grave 
Is ripening us for judgement O my lord, 

Death were the smile of fate, would it afford lie 

Me tune to see this infant’s grow ih, but oh ' 

I feel life’s cordage crackt, and hence must go 
From time and flesh, — ^likc a* lost feather, fall 
From th’ wings of vanity, forsaking all 
The various business of the world, to see 
What wondrous change dwells in eternity” 

‘This said, she faintly bids farewell, then darts 
An eager look on all , but, ere she parts, 

E’en whilst the breath, with which in thin air slip 
Departing spirits, on her then cold lips 
In clammy dews did hang, she of them takes 
Her last farewell, whilst her pure soul forsakes 
Its bnttle cabinet, and those orbs of light. 

That swam m death, sunk in eternal night 
‘Thus died the queen, Pharonmda thus lost. 

Ere knew, her mother, when her birth had cost 
A price so great, that brought her infancy 
In debt to grief, until maturity 
Ripened her age to pay it After long 
And vehement lamentation, such whose strong 
Assaults had almost shook his soul into 
A flight from the earth, her father doth renew 
His long lost mirth, at the delight he took 
In his soul’s darling, whose each cheerful look 
Crimsoned those sables, which e’en whilst he wore 
A flood of woes his head had silvered o’er, ’ 

Had not this comfort stopt them, w’hich beguiles 
Sorrow of some few hours, those pretty smiles 
That drest her fair cheeks, like a gentle thief, 

Stealing his heart through all the guards of grief 36 c 

315 The first Alexandrine But the duplication of ‘ O hear ’ may be a slip 
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But when that times expunging hand had more 
Defaced those sable characters he \\ore 
For sorrow s In erj o er his soul and she 
Having outgrown her tender infancy 
Did now (her thoughts composed of heavenly seed) 

To guide her life no other guardian need 
But native virtue , for her calm retreat, 

When burthened Connlh was with throngs replete 

He chose this seat whose venerable shade 

(Waving what blind antiquity had made) 3 o 

For sacred held is not so slighted but 

A custom ancient as our law hath shut 

Hence (as the hateful marks of servitude) 

All that unbounded power did eer obtrude 
On suffering subjects which this happy place 
Fits so serene a blessing to embrace 
As IS this lady whose illustrious court, 

Though now augmented by the full resort 

Of her great fathers train doth still appear 

This happ> kingdoms bnghtest hemisphere 3S0 

A hundred noble >ouths m Sparta bred 
Of VTilour high as eer for beauty bled 
All lo>al lovers and that love confined 
Within the court ate for her guard assigned 
But what (if aught m such an orb of all 
That s great or good may low as censure fall) 

The court hath questioned is — the cause that moved 

The prince to give a party so beloved 

Into his hands that leads them , being one 

Whose birth excepted, (that being near a throne) 390 

Those virtues rants on whose foundation wise 

Considerate princes Jet their favours rise 

Like the abortive births of vapours by 

Their male progenitors enforced to fly 

Above the earth their proper sphere and there 

Lurk in imperfect forms his breast doth bear 

Some seeds of goodness which the soil too hot 

With rank ambition doth m ripening rot 

Yet though from those that praise humility 

He merits not a dreaded power (which he 400 

Far more applauds) raised on the wings of s own 

Experienced valour hath so long been known 

His foes pale terror that tis feared he bends 

That engine to the rum of his friends 

Whose equal ments claim as much of fame 

As e er was due to proud Almanzor s name 

‘Yet what may raise more strong desires to see 
Her court than valour's wished societj 
Is one unusual custom which the love 

Of her kind father hath so fir above 4*0 
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All past example raised — that, for the time 
He here resides, no cause, although a crime 
Which death attends, but is by her alone 
Both heard and judged, he seeming to untlirone 
His active poiver, whilst justice doth invest 
His beauteous daughter, which, to the opprcst. 

Whose hopes e'en shrunk into despair, hath in 
That harsh extreme their safe asylum been 
So that e’en those that feared the event could noi\ 

Mix their desires, — the custom would allow 420 

Her reign a longer date But that I may 

Illustrate this by a more full survey 

Of her excelling virtues, no pretence 

Of harsh employment shall command you hence, 

Till you have been spectators of that court, 

Whose glories are too spacious for report ' 

The noble youths, beholding such a flame 
Of virtue shewn them through the glass of Tame, 

First gaze with wonder on it, which ascends 

Into desire, a rivulet which ends 430 

Not till Its swelling streams had drawn them through 

All weak excuses, and engaged them to 

Attend on Ariamnes when, to show 

How much man’s vain intentions fall below 

Mysterious fate, e’en in the height of all 

Their full resolves, her countermands thus call 

Back their intentions, by a summons tliat 

The uncertain world hath often trembled at — 

The late recovered Aphron, whether by 
Too swift a cure, life’s springs, being raised too high, 440 
Flowed to a dangerous plethora, or whe’er 
Some cause occult the humours did prepare 
For that malignant ill, did, whilst he lay 
In tedious expectation of the day 
Shook with a shivering numbness, first complain 
Through all his limbs of a diffusive pain 
Which, searching each to find the fittest part 
For Its contagion, on the labouring heart 
Fixes at length, which, being with grief opprest, 

By the extended arteries to the rest 
O’ the body sends its flames The poisoned blood 
Through every vein streams in a burning flood. 

His liver broils, and his scorched stomach turns 
The chyle to cinders, in each cold cell burns 
The humid brains A violent earthquake shakes 
The crackling nerves, sleep’s balmy dew forsakes 
The shrivelled optics, in which trembling fits, 

’Mongst tortured senses, troubled Reason sits 
So long opprest with passion, till at length, 

Her feeble mansion, battered by the strength 
(26 ) 


460 


Canto Ij 


Pharo7mtda 


Of a disease she lea\es to entertain 

The wild chimeras of a sickly brain 

And what roust )et to s friends afiliction add 

More weights of gnef, their courteous host, which had 

Sta>ed to the latest step of time, must now 

Comply with those commands, which could allow 

No more delays, and leave Argalia to 

Be the sole mourner for his friend which drew 

(As far as human art could guess) so near 

His end that life did only now appear 470 

In thick short sobs — those frequent summons that 

Souls oft forsake their ruined mansions at 

THE END OF THE FIRST CANTO 


Canto II 

THE ARGUMENT 

Whilst here Argalia m a calm retreat 
Allays the sorrow felt hr*$ sjckly fnend, 

Two blooming virgins near him take their seat 
Whose harmless mirth soon finds a hapless end 

The fairest seized on and near ruined by 
Impetuous lust had not Andremon s speed 
Protected her, till from his fall drawn nigh 
The Same sad fate the brave Argalia freed 

That sad slow hour which Art cen thought Ins last 

With the sharp fever’s paroxysm past 

Sick Aphrons spirits to a cool retreat 

Beneath a slumber Iifes remotest seat 

Was gently stol n, which did so long endure 

Till, in that opnte quenched, the calenture 

Decayed forsakes him leaving nought behind, 

But such faint symptoms as from time might find 

An easy cure, which, though no perfect end 

Is lent to th care of his indulgent friend 10 

Yet gives him so much libertj that now 

Fear dares without his friendships breach, allow 

Sometime to leave him slumbering whilst that he 

Contemplates natures fresh variet) 

The ftill blown beauties of the spring were not 
By summer sunburnt yet, though Phcebus shot 
His rays from Cancer when, prepared to expand 
Imprisoned thoughts from objects near at hand 
To eyeshot rovers freed Argalia takes 

A noon tide walk through a fair glade that makes jo 

Her aged ornaments their stubborn head 
Fold into verdant curtains which she spread 

(a?) 
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In cooling shadows o’er the bottoms, A\here 
A crystal stream, unfettered by the care 
Of nicer art, in her own channel pla>ed 
With the embracing banks, until betrayed 
Into a neighbouring lake, whose spacious uomb 
Looked at that distance like a crystal tomb 
Framed to inter the Naiades Not far 
From hence an oak, (whose limbs defensuc war so 

’Gainst all the winds a hundred winters knew. 

Stoutly maintained), on a small rising grew, 

Under w'hose shadow whilst Argaha lies, 

This object tempts his soul into his eyes — 

A pair of virgins, fairer than the spring , 

Fresher than dews, that, ere the glad birds sing 
The morning’s carols, drop, with such a jiace 
As in each act show’ed an unstudied grace, 

Crossing the neighbounng plain, were now so near 
Argalia drew, that w'hat did first appear 4° 

But the neglected object of his eye. 

More strictly view'ed, calls fancy to comply 
With so much love, that, though no wilder fire 
Ere scorched his breast, he here learnt to admire 
Love’s first of symptoms To a shady seat, 

Near that which he had made his cool retreat. 

Being come, beneath a spreading hawthorn they. 

Seating themselves, the sliding hours betray 
From their short lives, by such discourse as might 
Have made e’en Time, if young, lament his flight 50 

Retired Argalia, at the sight of these. 

Though no obscener vanity did please 
His eyes, than anch’ntes are possest wuth, wben 
Numb’ring their beads, or from a sacred pen 
Distilling Heaven’s blest oracles, yet he. 

Wondering to find such sweet civility 

Mixt with that place’s rudeness, long beholds 

That lovely pair, wLose every act unfolds 

Such linked affections as wise nature weaves 

In dearest sisters , but their form bereaves 60 

That thought ere feathered with belief although. 

To admiration, Beauty did bestow 
Her gifts on both, she had those darlings drest 
In various colours, — ^what could be exprest 
By objects, fair as new created light, 

By roseal mixtures, w’lth immaculate white, 

withdrew] Another not-to-be-repeated note may call attention here to 
Lhamberlayne s singular liberties with preterite and past participle In the first of 
these two instances one is actually tempted to read ‘ where ’ which, as it happens, makes 
ordinary grammar But it is evidently not the sense, and ‘ drew ’= ‘ drawn ' as ‘ with- 
drew = ‘ withdrawn ’ 

a ver ‘roseafe,’ thereby effacing a delightful word and substituting 
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By eyes that emblemed heavens pure azure in 
The youngest nymph Florenza there was seen , 

To which she adds behaviour far more free, 

Although restrained to strictest modesty, 

Than the more sad Carina who if there 
Were diflTerent )ears m that else equal pair 
Something the elder seemed, her beauty — such 
As Jove-loved Ledas was not praised so much 
For rose or lilys residence though they 
Did both dwell there as to behold the day 
Lose its antipathy to night , such clear 
And conquering beams so full of light to appear 
Thorough her eyes showed like a diamond set 
To mend its lustre m a foil of jet 8o 

Nor doth their dress of nature differ more 
In colour than the habits which they wore 
Though fashioned both alike, Florenza s green 
As the fresh Spring, when her first buds are seen 
To clothe the naked boughs Carinas white 
As Innocence before she takes a flight 
In thought from cold virginity Their hair 
Wreathed in contracting curls beneath a fair 
But often parting veil attempts to hide 
The naked ivory of their necks — that pride 90 

Of beauty s frontispiece On their heads sate 
Lovely as if unto a throne of state 
From their first earth advanced two flowery wreaths 
(From whose choice mixture in close concord breathes 
The fragrant odour of the fields) placed by 
Them in such order, as antiquity 
Mysterious held Being set, to pass away 
The inactive heat of the exalted day 
They either tell old harmless tales or read 
Some story where forsaken lovers plead 100 

Unpitied causes, then betwixt a smile 
And tear bewail passion should ere beguile 
Poor reason so at length, as if they meant 
To charm him who far from each ill intent 
So near them lay melting the various throng 
Of their discourse into a well tuned song 
Whose swift division moulds the air into 
Such notes as did the spheres first tunes out do 
Argalia in his labyrinth of delight 
To action lost had dra^vn the \eil of night, no 

In quiet slumbers oer his heavy eyes 
Locked in whose arms whilst he securely lies 
Lest the mistakes of >am mortality 
The brittle glass of earth should take to be 
Perfections lasting adamant this sad 
Chance did unravel all their mirth — There had 
( =9 ) 
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Some of the prince’s noblest followers, in 
That morning’s nonage, led by pleasure been 
Far from their sphere the court , and now, to shun 
The unhealthy beams of the reflected sun. 

Whilst It Its shortest shadows made, were to 
The cool protection of the woods withdrew 
In which retreat, as if conducted by 
Their evil genius, (all his company 
An awful distance keeping) none but proud 
Almanzor, in those guilty groves vhich shroud 
The hapless virgins, enters, who so near 
Him sitting, that soon his informing car 
Thither directs his eye Unto his view 
Ere scarce thought obvious, swiftly they withdrew, 130 

But with untimely haste His soul, that nurst 
Continual flames within it, at the first 
Sight kindles them, ere he discovers more 
Than difference in the sex , such untried ore, 

Hot heedless lust, when made by practice bold, 

I’ th’ flame of passion ventures on for gold 

But when drawn nearer to the place he saw 

Such beauties, whose magnetic force might draw 

Souls steeled with virtue, custom having made 

His impious rhetoric ready to invade, 140 

He towards them hastes, with such a pace as might 

Excuse their judgements, though m open flight 

They strove to shun him, but in vain, so near 

Them now he’s drawn, that the effects of fear 

Obscuring reason, as if safety lay 

In separation, each a several way 

From danger flies, but since both could not be 

By that secure, whilst her blest stars do free 

The glad Carina from his reach, the other 

He swiftly seizes on hot kisses smother 150 

Her out-cries in the embryo, and to death 

Near crushed virginity, ere, from lost breath. 

She could a stock of strength enough recover 
To spend in prayers The tempting of a lover, 

Mixt with the force of an adulterer, did 

At once assail, and with joined powers forbid 

All hopes of safety, only, whilst Despair 

Looked big in apprehension, whilst the air 

Breathed nought but threatenmgs , promising him to pay 

For’t in her answers, she doth lust betray 160 

Of some few minutes, which, with all the power 

Of prayer, she seeks to lengthen, sheds a shower 

Of tears to quench those flames But sooner might 

122 withdrew] See note on p 28 
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Hells soot) lamp extinguished be, the sight 
Of such a fair but pitiful aspect, 

'V\hen lust assails wants power to protect 
By this hot parle), whilst she strode to shun 
HiS loathed embraces the thronged spirits run 
To fortify her heart but \ainl> seek, 

For entrance there being back into her check i,o 

Sent m disdainful blushes now she did 

Entreat ciwlitj then sharply chid 

His blushlcss impudence, but he whose skill 

In rhetoric was pregnant to all ill, 

Though barren else summons up all the choice 

Of eloquence, that might produce a \oice 

To win fair \irtucs fortress though her chaste 

Soul, armed against those battering engines past 

That conflict without danger when enraged 

By being denied with passion that presaged i8o 

A dangerous consequence his fierce eyes fixt 

On hers that, melting with pale terror mixt 

Hoods with their former flames her souls sad doubt 

He thus resohes— ‘Unworthy whore that out 

Of hate to \nrlue dost deny me what 

Thou freely grants! to ctcry rude swam that 

But courts thee m a dancc^think not these tears 

Shall make me wane a pleasure that appears 

^\orth the receuing Can your sordid earth 

Be honoured more than in the noble birth 19a 

Of such a son as wouldst thou yield to love, 

Might call thee mother and hcrcaAcr prove 
The glory of your family? From Jovc^ 

The noblest mortals heretofore that strove 
To fetch their pedigree, thought it no stain 
So to be illegitimate, as \am 
Is this in thee there being as great an odds 
Twixt you and us as betwixt us and gods' 

Trembling Florcnza on her bended knees 
Thus answers him — That dreadful power that sees aao 
All our disvclopcd thoughts, my witness be 
You wrong my innocence I yet am free 
From every thought of lust I do confess 
The imfathomcd distance twixt our births but less 
That will not make my sm, it may my shame 
The more when my contaminated name 
Shall m those ugly characters be shown 
To the worlds public view that now is known 
B the blush of honesty, whose style though poor, 

Exceeds the titles of a glorious v^hore — aio 

Attended whilst youth doth unvvithered last 
With envied greatness but frail beauty past 
Into a swift decay, assaulted by 

( 31 ) 



[Book I 


Wtlham Chamberlayiie 


Rottenness within, and black-inouthcd calumny 
Without, cast off, blushing for guilt, the scorn 
Of all my sex. My mother would unborn 
Wish her degenerate issue, my father curse 
The hour he got me As infection uorse 
Than mortal plagues, each virgin, that hath nought 
To glory in but what she with her brought 
Into the world — an unstained soul, uould fiy 
The air I breathe , cast whores being company 
For none but devils, when corrupted vice 
A wilderness makes Beauty’s paradise 
To this much ill, dim-eyed mortality 
A prospect lends , but what, oh 1 what should be 
When we must sum up all our time m one 
Eternal day, since to our thoughts unknown. 

Is only feared, but if our hallowed laws 
Are more than fables, the everlasting cause, 

’Twill of our torment be If all this breath, 

Formed into prayers, no entrance finds, my death 

Shall buy my virgin-freedom, ere I will 

Consent to that, which, being performed, will kill 

My honour to preserve my life, and turn 

The unworthy beauty, which now makes you burn 

In these unhallowed flames, into a cell 

Which none but th’ black inhabitants of hell 

Will e’er possess Those piivate thoughts, which give, 

If we continue virtuous w'hilst w^e live 

On earth, our souls commerce with angels, shall 

Be turned to furies, if we yield to fall 

Beneath our vices thus O ' then take heed — 

Do not defile a temple, such a deed 
Will, when in labour with your latest breath. 

With horror curtain the black bed of death ’ 

Though prayers in vain strove to divert that crime 
He prosecutes, yet, to protract the time. 

She more had said, had not all language been 
Lost in a storm of’s lust, which, raging in 
His fury, gives a fresh assault unto 
Weak innocence for mercy now to sue 
To hope — seems vain, robustious strength did bar 
The use of language, which defensive war 
Continuing, till the breathless maid was WTought 
Almost beneath resistance, just heaven brought 
This unexpected aid A lowly swain. 

Whose large possessions in the neighbouring plain 
Had styled him rich, and powerful which to improve. 
To that fair stock, his virtue added love , 
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Which <un)to flattery since it lost its e>es 
The world but seldom secs without disguise 
This sprightlj )outh led by the parallels 
Of birth and fortune— whatecr else excels 
Those fading blessings— to norenta m 
His youths fresh Apnl Iiad demoted been 
With so much ycal that what that heedless age 
But dallied with (like customs which engage 
Themselves to habits) ere its growth he knew 
Love equal with his active manhood grew , j o 

^\hlch noble plant though in the torrid zone 
Of her disdain t had neer distemper known, 

Yet oft those sad vicissitudes doth find 
Tor which none truly loved that neer had pined 
Which pleasing passion though his judgement knew 
How to divert ere reason it outgrew 
It often from important action brought 
Him to those shades where contemplation sought 
Calm solitude in whose soft raptures Love 
Refining fancy lifts his thoughts above jSo 

Those joys which when by trial brouglit l the t'*st 
Prove Thoughts bright heaven dull earth when once posscst 
\\hilst seated here lus eyes did cclcbntc 
As to those shades llorcnza ofl had sat 
Beneath kind looks, to ravish that delight 
The tired Carina, in her breathless flight 
Come near the place assaults his vrondcr in 
That dreadful sound which tells him what had been 
Her cause of fear which doleful story s end, 

Arrived t the danger of lus dearest friend a o 

leaves him no time for language ere winged by 

Anger and love his haste strives to outfly 

His eager thoughts Being now arrived so near 

Unto the place, that his informing car 

Thither directs his steps with such a haste 

As nimble souls when they arc fiisl uncased 

From bodies fly, he thither speeds, and now 

Being come where he beheld with horror how 

His better angel injured was disputes 

Neither with fear nor policy — they re mutes 300 

When anger’s thunder roars — but swiftly draws 
His falchion and the justice of his cause 
Argues with eager strokes but spent in vain 
Gainst that unequal strength, which did maintain 
The more unlawful, all his power could do 
Is but to show the efiects of love unto 
Her he adored few strokes being spent before 
His feeble arm of power to do no more, 

261 (unyto] Altered from to bySmffer I am not sure that Chamberla^nc would 
not have risked the double trochee Which tO | flattd J ry 
( 33 ) D 



Wilham Chamhcriayiie (book i 

Faints with the loss of blood , .'ind, Ictluii^ fall 

The ill-managcd \\capon, for his death doth call, *ic 

By the contempt of mere), so to prove 

A sacrifice, slain to I'lorcn/a’s love 

The cursed steel, by the robustious hand 

Of fierce Almanzor guided, now did stand 

Fixed in his breast, whilst, with a purple flood, 

His life sails forth i’ the channel of his blood 
This remora removed, the impious deed 
No sooner was performed, but, ere the speed 
Florenza made (though to her eager llight 
Fear added wings) con\e)ed her trom his sight, 

His rude hand on her seizes Now m vain 
She lavished prayers, the groans in which her shin 
Friend breathes his soul forth, with her shriebs, did fib 
The ambient air, struck lately with the still 
Voice of harmonious music But the ear 
Of penetrated heaven not long could hear 
Prayers breathed from so much innocence, )Ct send 
Them back denied , white Mercy did attend 
Her swift delivery, when obstructing fear 
Through reason let no ray of hope appear SW 

Startled Argalia, who was courted by 
Her pleasing voice’s milder harmony 
Into restrictive slumbers, wakened at 
Their altered tone, hastes to discover what 
Had caused that change, and soon the place attains, 

Where, m the exhausted treasure of his veins, 

Andremon wallows, and Florenza lies, 

Bathed in her tears, ready to sacrifice 
Her life with her virginity, which sight 
Provoked a haste, such as his presence might 
Protect the trembling virgin , which perceived 
By cursed Almanzor, mad to be bereaved 
O’ the spoils of such a wicked victor}' 

As lust had then near conquered, fiercely he 
Assails the noble stranger, who, detesting 
An act so full of villany, and resting 
On the firm justice of his cause, had made 
His guiltless sword as ready to invade 
As was the other’s, that had surfeited 
In blood before Here equal valoui bred 
In both a doubtful hope, Almanzor’s lust 
Had fired his courage, which Argalia’s just 
Attempts did strive to quench The thirsty steel 
Had drunk some blood from both, ere fortune’s wheel 
Turned to the righteous cause That vigour which 
Through rivulets of veins spread the salt itch 
Of feverish lust before, was turned into 
A flame of anger, whilst his hands did do 
( 34 ) 
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What rage doth dictate fury doth assist 

With flaming parox)sms and each ner\e twist 360 

Into a double strength jet not that flood 

Which m this ebullition of his blood 

Did through the channels boil till thej run oer 

W ith flaming spinls could depress that store 

Of manlj worth, which m Argalia's breast 

Did with a quiet even valour rest, 

Afoving as in its nituraj orb unstrjmed 
By anj violent motion nor jet chained 
By hzy damps of /amt mistrust, but in 
Danger’s extreme still confident to wm 3 o 

A noble victory or 1 the loss of breath 
If his fate frowned to find an honoured death 
Filled with these brave resolves until the heat 
Of their warm furj had alarums beat 
T the neighbouring fields they fought which tumult bj 
Such of Almanzor’s followers as were nigh 
The grove reposed, with an astonishment 
That roused them heard thej hasten to prevent 
The sad eflccts that might this cause ensue 
Ere more of danger than their fear they knew 380 

Arrived cen with that fatal minute he 
Who against justice strove for victory, 

With such faint strokes that their descent did give 
Nought but assunnee that his foe must Inc 
A happy conqueror they usurp the power 
Of Heaven— revenge and in a dreadful shower 
Of danger with their furys torrent strive 
To oerwhelm the victor but the foremost drive 
Their own destruction on and fall beneath 
His conquering svvord ere he takes time to breathe 390 
Those spirits which when near with action tired 
Valour breathed fresh fast as the spent expired 
Here rash Ara^pes and bold Leovine 
Two whose descent i the nearest collateral line 
Unto Almanzors stood beholding liow 
His strength decayed must unto conquest bow 
In spite of valour to revenge his fate 
With so much haste attempt as if too late 
Theyd come to rescue and would now, to shun 
His just reproof, by' rashness stnve to run 4co 

To death before him finding from that sword 
Their lifes discharge, which did to him afibrd 
Only those wounds whose scars must live to be 
The badges of eternal infamy 
But here oervvhelmed by an unequal strength 
The noble victor soon to the utmost length 
Had hfes small thread extended if not in 
The dawn of hope some troops (whose charge had been 
( 35 ) DS 



William Chamherlayne 

Whilst the active gentry did attend the court, 

To free the country from the feaied resort 
Of wild bandits), these, being directed by 
Such frighted rurals as employment nigh 
The grove had led, arriving at that time 
When his slam foes made the mistaken crime 
Appear Argalia’s, soon by power allay 
That fatal storm , which done, (a full survey 
Of them that death freed from distress being took), 

Them, through whose wounds Life had not yet forsook 
Her throne, they view , ’mongst whom, through the disguise 
Of’s blood, Almanzor, whose high power they prize 420 
More than discovered innocence, being found, 

As Justice had by close decree been bound 
To espouse his quarrels , whilst his friends convey 
Him safely thence, those ponderous crimes they lay 
Unto Argalia’s charge, whose just defence 
Pleads but in vain for injured innocence 

Now, near departing, whilst his helpful friends 
Bore off Almanzor, where he long attends 
The cure of’s wounds, though they less torment bred 
Than to behold how his lost honour bled , 

The sad Florenza comes to take her last 
Leave of her lost Andremon, ere she past 
That sad stage o’er. To his cold clammy lips 
Joining her balmy twins, she from them sips 
So much of death’s oppressing dew's, that, by 
That touch revived, his soul, though wunged to fly 
Her ruined seat, takes time enough to breathe 
These sad notes forth — ‘ Farewell, my dear, beneath 
The ponderous burthen of mortality 

My fainting spirits sink Oh 1 mayest thou be }40 

Blest in a happier love , all that I crave 

Is, that my now departing soul may have 

Thy virgin prayers for her companions, through 

Those gloomy vaults, which she must pass, unto 

Eternal shades Had fate assigned my stay. 

Till we’d together gone, the horrid w^ay 
Had then been made delightful , but I must 
Depart without thee, and convert to dust, 

Whilst thou art flesh and blood I m a cold 

Dark urn must lie, whilst a warm groom doth hold 450 

Thee in thy nuptial bed, yet there I shall 

If fled souls know what doth on earth befal, 

Mourn for thy loss, and to eternity 
Wander alone The various world shall be 
Refined in flames , Time shall afford no place 
For vanity, ere I again embrace 
Society with flesh, which, ere that, must 
Change to a thousand forms her varied dust 
(36) 
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What we shall be or whither we shall go 

When gone from hence — wheer unto flames below 460 

Or joys above — or wheer m death we may 

know our departed friends or tell which way 

They went before us — these oh ^ these are things 

That pause our divinitj Sceptred kings 

And subjects die alike nor can we tell 

^Vhlch doth in joj or which m torments dwell 

Oh sad, sad ignorance ’ Heaven guide me right 

Or I shall wander m eternal night 

To whose dark shades my dim eyes sink apace 

Farewell Florenza* when both time and place 4 o 

My separated soul hath left, to be 

A stranger masked m immortality. 

Think on thy murthered friend, we now must part 

Etemallj ^ the cordage of mj heart 

That last sigh broke With that the breath that lonj. 

Had hovered in his breast, flew with a strong 

Groan from that mortal mansion, which beheld 

By such of s friends whom courtesy compelled 

To that sad charge the bloodless body they 

With sad slow steps to s fathers home convey 480 

THE END OF THE SECOND CANTO 


Canto III 

r//£ ^/fccwE/vr 

The brave Argalia who destgned to raise 
Through all approaching ilJs his weighty fate 
In smooth compliance that harsh guard obe^s 
Who towards his death did prosecute their hate 
To death which here unluckily had stained 
Maugre his friends the ill directed sword 
Of justice had not secret love obta ned 
More mercy than the strict laws dare alTord 

Low m a fruitful pasture where his flocks 
Cloud with their breath those plains whose leafy locks 
Could hardlj shadow them — those meadows need 
No shearing — where m untold droves did feed 
His bellowing herds of which enough did come 
Each day to s yoke to serve a hecatomb, 

Lay old Andremons country farm in which 

Happy till now being made by fortune rich 

And goodness honest from domestic strife 

Still calm and free the upper robes of life 10 

466 in joy] Altered bj Sngerfrom enjoy, plausibly but perhaps idly 
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Till withered, he had worn, to ease whose sad 
And sullen cares less bounteous nature had 
Lent him no numerous issue — all he’d won 
By prayer, confined unto his murthered son. 

The blasted blossom of whose tender age. 

When blooming first, taught hope how to presage 
Those future virtues, which, interpreted 
By action, had such fruitful branches spread, 

That all indulgent parents wished to be 
Immortalized in blest posterity, 

Had seen in him , who, innocently good, 

Still let his heart by’s tongue be understood. 

In such a sacred dialect, that all 
Which verged within deliberate thought did fall. 

Towards heaven was graced, and in descent did prove 
To ’s parents duty, and to ’s neighbours love 
This hopeful youth, their age’s chief support. 

Whose absence, though by’s own desires made short. 

Their love thought tedious, having now expired 

His usual hours, the aged couple tired 

With expectation, to anticipate 

His slow appearance, to their mansion’s gate 

Were softly walked, where coolly shadowed by 

An elm, which, planted at his birth, did vie 

Age with his lord , whilst their desires pursue 

Its first design, they with some pleasure view 

Their busy servants, whose industrious pain 

Sweats out diseases in puisuit of gain 

All which, although the chiefest pleasure that 

Their thoughts contain whose best are busied at 40 

The mart o’ the world, such small diversion lent 

The aged pair, that his kind mother, spent 

With a too long protracted hope, had let 

E’en that expire, had not his father set 

Props to that weakness, and, that mutual fear 

Which filled their breasts, let his sound judgement clear, 

By the proposing accidents that might. 

Untouched, detain their darling from their sight 
But many minutes had not left their seals 
On the records of time, ere truth reveals 50 

Her horrid secrets A confused noise 
First strikes their ears, which suddenlj^ destroys 
Its own imperfect embryocs, to transfer 
Its object to that nearer messenger 
O’ the soul — the eyes, whose beamy scouts convey 
A trembling fear into their souls, whilst they. 

That bore their murthered son, arrived to tell 
Their doleful message, which so fierce storm fell 

33 Were] Singer, officiously, ‘ Had ’ 
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Not long in those remoter drops before 

Swelled to a dpluge the swift torrent bore 6o 

The ba}S of reason down and m one flood 

Drowned all their hopes When purpled m his blood 

Yet pale with death — untimely death she saw 

Her hopeful son grief violates the law 

Of slower nature and his mothers tears 

In death congeals to marble her swoln fears 

Grown for her sex a burthen far too great, 

Had only left death for her dark, retreat 
Although from grief s so violent effects 
Reason conjoined with manly strength protects ,o 

His wretched father, at that stroke his limbs 
Slack their unwieldly nerves faint sorrow dims 
His eyes more than his age his hands bereft 
His hoary head of all that time had left 
Unpluckcd before nor had the expecting grave 
Gaped longer for him if they then had gave 
His passion freedom — hi*! own guilty hand 
Had broke the glass and shook that little sand 
That yet remained into thm air that so, 

Unclogged with earth bis tortured ghost might go So 

Beyond that orb of atoms that attend 

Mortality and at that journeys end 

Meet theirs soon as swift Destiny enrols 

Those new come guests within the sphere of souls 

By these sad symptoms of infectious grief 

Those best of friends that came for the relief 

Of sorrows captives being by that surprised 

They hoped to conquer, sadly sympathized 

With him in woe till the epidemic ill 

Stifling each voice drest sorrow in a still 90 

And dismal silence in which sad aspect 

None needing robes or cj press to detect 

A funeral march each dolefully attends 

To deaths dark mansion their lamented friends 

Where having now the earthy curtain drawn 

Oer their cold bed till doomsdays fatal dawn 

Rally their dust, they leave them and retire 

To sorrow which can neer hope to expire 

In just revenge since kept by fear in awe — 

Where power offends the poor scarce hope for law 00 

By sad example to confirm this truth — 

From innocent and early hopes of youth 
Led toward destruction let’s return to see 
That noble stranger whose captivity, 

Like an unlucky accident depends 
On this sad subject. By the angry friends 
Of those accused which in that fatal strife 
To death resigned the charter of their life 
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He ’s brought unto the princess’ palace , where 
That age, (whose customs knew not how to bear 
Such sails as these have filled with pride), was placed 
The seat of justice, whose stern s\^ord defaced 
Not Pleasure’s smoothest front, since now ’twas by 
Her fair hand guided, whose commanding eye. 

If armed with anger, seemed more dreadful then 
The harshest law e’er made by wrathful men 
Here, strictly guarded, till the important crime. 

Which urged her to anticipate the time 
By custom known, had called her forth to that 
Unwilling office, still unstartled at 
The frowns of danger, did Argalia he 
An injured captive, till, commanded by 
The stern reformers of offended law. 

He hastes t’ the bar , where come, though death ne’er saw 
A brow moie calm, or breast more confident, 

To meet his darts, yet since the innocent 

Are stained with guilt, when, in contempt of fate, 

They silent fall, he means to meet their hate 

With all that each beholder could expect 

From dying valour, when it had to protect Mo 

An envied stranger, left no more defence 

But what their hate obscures — his innocence 

The clamorous friends of Aphron, backed by those 
Which knew his death the only mean to close 
Almanzor’s bleeding honour, to the fair 
And pitiful Pharonmda repair, 

AVith cries of vengeance, whose unwelcome sound 
She by her father’s strict command w^as bound 
To hear, since that those rivulets of law', 

Which from the sea of regal power did draw iso 

Their several streams, all flowed to her, and in 

That crystal fountain, pure as they had been 

From heaven dispensed ere just Astrsea fled 

The earth, remained , yet such aversion bred 

In her soft soul, that to these causes, where 

The law sought blood, slowly as those that bear 

The weight of guilt, she came, whose dark text she 

Still comments on with noble charity 

High mounted on an ebon throne, in which 

The embellished silver shewed so sadly rich, i^o 

As if its varied form strove to delight 

Those solemn souls which death’s pale fear did fright. 

In Tyrian purple clad, the princess sate. 

Between two sterner ministers of fate. 

Impartial judges, whose distinguished tasks 
Their varied habit to the view unmasks 

133 Aphron] Mistake for ‘Andremon ’ 
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One, jn whose looks is pit) strode to dnw 
Compassion in the tablets of the Ins 
Some softness dwelt m i majestic \cst 

Of slate like red was clothed the other, dressed iGo 

In dismal black whose tembic ispcct 
Declared his ofiicc ened but to detect 
Her slow consent if when the first forsook 
riic cause the li« so fir is death did look 
Silence p oclaimcd i harsh command calls forth 
The undaunted prisoner whose ctcclhng worth 
In this low tbh of fortune did appear 
Such as we fanc) \irtiies that come near 
The excellence of angels — fear had not 
Rifled one drop of bloo<l nor ngc bego > o 

^forc colour m hts cficcLs— fiis soul in state 
riironcd m the medium constant virtue sat 
Not slighting with the impious atheists tliat 
Loud stonn of dinger, hut safe ancliorctl at 
Religious hoi>c, being firml) confident 
Heaven would relieve whom earth knew innocent 
All thus prepared he heirs his wrongful charge 
(rnv”} disguising injured truth) at large 
IJcforc the people m such language read 
As cheeked ihcif hopes m whom his worth had bred I'a 
Some seeds of pit) , ind to those vnIiosc hate 
1 ursued him to this p capicc of fate 
Dead Aphrons friends such an advantage gave 
fhat Irovidcncc appeared too weak to save 
One so assaulted )ct though non depressed 
Ecn m opinion, which oft proves the licst 
Support to those whose public virtues we 
Adore before their private guilt we see 
His noble soul still wings itself above 
lassions dark fogs and like that prosperous dove 
The worlds first pilot for discover) sent 
^\hen all the floods that bound the firmament 
Oerwhclnicd the earth Conscience calm jO)s to increase 
Returns fnught with the olive branch of peace 
Ihus fortified from ill that t)nnt ftar 
r er awed the guilt) with he doth appear 
The courts just wonder m the brave defence 
Of what, (though power armed with llie strong pretence 
Of right opposed) so prevalent had been, 

T have cleared him, if when near triumphing in joo 

Victorious truth to cloud tint glorious sun 
Some faithless swains b) laigc rewards being won 

163 detect] Torthe sakeorrhyme nodoubt It can just be Interpreted as® remove 
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To spot their souls, had not, corrupted b) 

His foes, been brought, falsely to justify 
Their accusations Winch beheld by him, 

Whose knowledge now did hope’s clear optics dim, 

He ceased to plead , justly despairing then, 

That innocence ’mongst mortals rested, when 
Banished her own abode, so thinks it \ain 
To let truth’s naked arms strive to maintain 
The field ’gainst Ins more powerful foes Not all 
His virtues now' protect him, he must fall 
A guiltless sacrifice, to expiate 
No other crime but their envenomed hale 
An ominous silence — such as oft jireccdcs 
The fatal sentence — whilst the accuser reads 
His charge, possessed the pitjing court, m winch 
Presaging calm Pharonnida, too rich 
In mercy, Heaven’s supreme prerogatuc, 

To stifle tears, did with her passion strne 

So long, till w’hat at first assaulted in 

Sorrow’s black armour, had so often been 

For pity cherished, that at length her e>cs 

Found there those spirits that did sympallnrc 

With those that w'armed her blood, and, unseen, mo\c 

That engine of the world, mysterious lo\e, 

The way that fate predestinated, when 
’Twas first infused i’ the embryo, it being then 
That which espoused the active form unto 
Matter, and from that passive being drew' 

Divine ideas, which, subsisting in 
Harmonious Nature’s highest sphere, do win, 

In the perfection of our age, a more 
Expansive pow'er, and, nature’s common store 
Still to preserve, unites affections by 
The mingled atoms of the serious eye 
Whilst Nature’s priest, the cause of each effect, 
Miscalled disease, endeavours to detect 
Its unacquainted operations in 
The beauteous princess, whose free soul had been 
Yet guarded m her virgin ice, and now 
A strangei is to what she doth allow 
Such easy entrance— by those rays that fall 
From cither’s eyes, to make reciprocal 
Their yielding passions, brave Argaha felt, 

E’en in the grasp of death, his functions melt 
To flames, which on his heart an onset make 
For sadness, such as weaker mortals take 
Eternal farewells m Yet in this high 
Tide of his blood, in a soft calm to die. 

His yielding spirits now prepare to meet 

Death, clothed in thoughts white as his winding-sheet 
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That fatal doom which unto heaven affords 

The sole appeal one of the assisting lords 

Had now pronounced whose horrid thunder could 

Not strike his laurelled brow that voice, which would 

Have petrified a timorous soul he hears 

With calm attention No disordered fears 

Ruffled his fancj nor domestic war 

Raged in his breast his every look, so far 6o 

From vulgar passions that unless amazed 
At Beauty s majestj he sometimes gazed 
Wildly on that as emblems of more great 
Glories than earth afforded, from the seat 
Of resolution his fixed soul had not 
Been stirred to passion which had now begot 
Wonder not fear within him No harsh frown 
Contracts his brow nor did his thoughts pull down 
One fainting spirit wrapt m smothered groans 
To clog his heart From her most eminent thrones ^70 
Of sense the eyes the lightning of his soul 
Flew with such vigour forth it did control 
All weaker passions and at once include 
With Roman valour Christian fortitude 
Pharonnida from whom the rigid law 
Extorts his fate being now enforced to draw 
The longest line she eer could hope to move 
Over his face that beauteous sphere of love 
Unto Its great St obliquity she leaves 

Him in his winter solstice and bereaves 2 o 

Loves hemisphere of light not heat yet oft 

Retreating wished those stars fate placed aloft 

In the first magnitude of honour might 

Prove retrograde so their contracted light 

Might unto him part of their influence 

In life bestow, passion would fain dispense 

So far with reason to recal again 

The sentence she had past but hope in vain 

Those false suggestions moves His jailors are 

The undaunted prisoner hurrying from the bar 290 

His fair judge rising the corrupted court 

Upon removing all the ruder sort 

Of hearers rushing out, when through the throng 

Kind Ariamnes (being detained so long 

By strict employment) comes at whose request 

The court their seits resuming he addrest 

Himself t the princess m a language that 

(VVhilst all Aigalias foes were storming at) 

Een on her justice so prevails that he 

Reprieved till all hope could produce to free 00 

07 petnfiedj Orjg- putrefied which 1 sha}l not say th&i Chzmber)ayiis eouJJ not 
ia\e meant 291 corrupted] Apparently in the derivative sense of broken up 
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Her love’s new care, might be examined by 
His active friend, who now, being seated nigh 
Pharonnida, whilst all attentive sate. 

The stranger’s story doth at large relate 
Pleased at this full relation, near as much 
As grieved to see those jewels placed m such 
A coarse cheap metal, which could never hold 
The least proportion with her regal gold, 

Pharonnida had now removed, if not 
Thus once more stayed —The rumour, first begot -?io 

From this sad truth, had, with the common haste 
Of ill, arrived where his disease had placed 
Aphron, whose ears, assaulted now with words 
Of more infection than that plague, affords 
Room for the stronger passion though offended. 

To leave a hold it had at first intended 
To keep till ruined, the imprisoned blood. 

And spirits are unfettered, by that flood 

To wash usurping grief from off that part 

Where most she reigned, but they, drawn near the heart, ^20 

And finding enemies too strong to be 

Encountered, mix in their society, 

Which, thus supplied with auxiliaries, in 
Contempt of weakness, (w'hen he long had been 
Languishing, underneath a tedious load 
Of sickness), sends him from his safe abode, 

’Mongst dangers which in death’s black shape attend 
His bold design, to seek his honoured friend 
Come on the spur of passion to the court, 

A flux of spirits from all parts resort 
To prompt his anger, which abruptly broke 
Forth in this language ‘Do not, sirs, provoke 
A foreign power thus far — I speak to you 
That have condemned this stranger as to do 
An act so opposite to all the law 
Of nations, here within your realm to draw 
Blood that’s near and allied unto the best 
Of an adjacent state If this request 
Of mine too full of insolence appear. 

We are spirits nobly born, and we are near 
Enough to have ’t, whatever crime ’s the cause 
Of this harsh sentence, tried by our own laws ’ 

This bold opposer of stern justice (here 
Pausing to see what clouds there did appear 


313 Aphvon] The real Aphron 

f Another exemplary note may call attention to this charactenstic instance 

of Chamberlayne’s syntax ‘ Offended ' and ‘ it’ can only refer to ‘ disease,’ or ‘ 
though they have not the least grammatical connexion therewith or with anything else 
For though grammar permits junction with ‘ the imprisoned blood,’ sense forbids 
337 near] Singer alters to ‘ so near,’ without any need 
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In thit fair hea\en whose influence onl) now 
Could light to s friends declining stars allow) 

To free the troubled court which struggled in 
A strange dilemma had commanded been 
To T more large discover) if not by 

His pit>ing friend dischaiged m a reply I50 

Doubting how far irregular boldness had 
Provohed just wrath Argalia thus unclad 
Amazements dark disguise — To you that awe 
This court (with that kneels to Pharonmda) 

‘I now for mercy flee that scorn to run 

From my own doom so I might have begun 

The doubtful task alone, but here to leave 

My friend from whom )Our justice did receive 

This bold affront m danger is a crime 

That not approaching death which all mj time 3C0 

Too little for repentance calls can be 

A just excuse for, let me then set free 

His person with )our doubts and joined to those 

What both their varied stones may compose — 

‘For what this noble lord whose goodness we 
First found in needful hospitality 
From him hath differed in impute it not 
To cither’s error both reports begot 
From such mistakes as nature made to be 
The careful issues of necessity 3 0 

That fatal difference whose vestigia stood 
When we Epirus left, fresh filled with blood 
By league so lately with Cahbna made 
Being composed that fame did not invade 
Our ears with the report till we had been 
By a disguise secured which shaded in 
Whilst fearing danger we neer thought to leave 
Till safe at home Thus what did first deceive 
Kind Aminander, you have heard and now 
Without the stain of boasting must allow So 

Me leave to tell jou that we there have friends 
On whom the burthen of a state depends 
When to the court's just wonder thus far he 
With such unshaken confidence as we 
Bray on the expanded wings of faith, displajed 
His soul s integrity the royal maid 
Whom a repented destiny had made 
His pitying judge endeavouring to evade 
That dooms harsh ngour grants him a reprieve 
Till thrice the sun returning to relieve 390 

35 wrath] I have tr ed various punctuations for this passage but it defies all The 
Muse IS clear en u h how ver 379 Aminander] 1 e Ariamnes 383 courts] 
'Jr g court not quite impossibb 
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Night’s drooping sentinelSj had circled m 
So many days In which short time, to win 
The fair advantage of discovering truth, 

Old Aminander, active as fresh youth 
In all attempts of charity, to know' 

From what black spring those troubled streams did flow, 
Hastes toward Andremon’s, whilst Pharonnida, 

Active as he towaid all w'hence she might draw 

A consequence of hope, lays speedy hold 

On this design — Commissioned to unfold loo 

Their master’s love toward her, there long had been 

Ambassadors from the Epirot in 

Her father’s court, whose message, though it might 

Wear love’s pure robes, yet, m her reason’s light, 

Seems so much stained with policy, that all 
Those blessings, which the rvise foresaw' to fall 
As influence from that conjunction, she 
Opposes as her stars’ malignity 

Proud of this new command, w’lth such a haste 
As those that fear more slow delays may W’aste 410 

Their precious time, the ambassadors attain 
The princess’ court, where come, though hoped in vain. 

Only expect a speedy audience , they. 

That frustrated, are soon taught to betray 

More powerful passions — the first glance 0’ the eye 

They on the prisoners cast, kind sympathy 

Proclaimed, — love gave no leave for time to rust 

Their memories — both the old lords durst trust 

Eyes dimmed with tears, whilst their embraces give 

A sad assurance there did only live 420 

Pheir last and best of comforts Which beheld 

By those from whom kind pity had expelled 

All thoughts of the vindictive law, they strive 

By all the power of rhetoric to drive 

Those sad storms over, which good office done, 

They each inform the prince, which W'as the son 
Of nature, which adoption, withal tell how. 

By their persuasions moved, they did allow 

Them time to travel, which disasters had 

So long protracted, for some years, with sad 43d 

And doubtful hopes, they had in vain expected 

Their wished return, but that their stars directed 

Their course so ill, as now near home to be 

O’ertaken with so sad a destiny — 

Since such a sorrow could be cured by none, 

They sadly crave the time to mourn alone 


THE END OF THE THIRD CANTO 

398 draw] In this rhyme, which is common, it is more likely that ‘draw’ was 
pronounced ‘dra’ ’ than that ‘Pharonnida’ became ‘ Pharonnidam ’ 

412 hoped] Orig ‘hope ’ 
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Canto IV 

THE ARGUMENT 

At length the ve ) from the deluded law 
With active care bj Amtnander took 
The startled court in their own error saw 
How lo\ely truth did in Ai^lia look. 

The story of our jouth discovered he 
His merits yet in higher pitch to raise 
Mor a s pnnce doth from a danger free 
Which unto death his noblest lords betrays 

That last sad ni^^ht, the ngid law did give 
The late reprieved Argaha leave to live 
Uas now wrapt m her own obscurit} 

Stolen from the stage of time when light got free 
From his nocturnal prison summons all 
Almanzors friends to see the longed for fill 
Of the envied stranger whose last hour was now 
So near arrived faint hope could not allow 
So much of comfort to his powerful st fnend 
As told her fears — she longer might suspend 
His fatal doom Mournful attendants on 
That serene sufferer all his friends are gone 
Unto the sable scaffold that s ordained 
By the decree of justice to be stained 
With guiltless blood all sunk in gnef— but she 
Who by inevitable destiny 

Doomed him to death most deep Dull sorrow reigns 
In her triumphant sad and alone remains 
She m a room whose windows prospect led 
Her eye to the scaffold whither from the bed 
Where sorrow first bad cast her she did oft 
Repair to see him , but her passion s soft 
Temper soon melting into tears denies 
Her soul a passage through oerflowing ejes 
Often she would in vain expostulate 
With those two subtle sophisters that sate 
Clothed m the robes of fancj but they still 
Oerthrow her weaker arguments and fill 
Her breast with love and wonder passion gave 
Such fierce assaults no virgin vow could save 
Her hearts surrender — she must love and lose 
In one sad hour thus grief doth oft infuse 
Those bitter pills where hidden poisons dwell 
In the smooth pleasures of sweet oxymel 
Argaha s friends that did this minute use 
As if the last of mortal interviews, 

28 0 erthrow] Ong o crthrew 
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Had now reversed their eyes, e\pecting nought 
But that stroke's fall, whose fatal speed had brought 
Him to eternal rest, when by a loud 
And busy tumult, as if death, grown proud. 

Expected triumphs, to divert their sight. 

They fiom the scaffold’s lofty station might. 

Within the reach of an exalted voice, 

Behold a troop, who (as the leader’s choice, 

Confined to strait necessity, had there 
Enrolled all comers, if of strength to bear 
Offensive arms) did first appear to be 
Some tumult drest in the variety 
Of sudden rage for here come headlong m 
A herd of clowns, armed as they then had been 5° 

From labour called, near them, well ordered ride 
(As greatness strove no longer to divide 
Societies) some youths, brave as they had 
Been m the spoils of conquered nations clad 
This sudden object, first obstructing all 
Their court’s proceedings, prompts their doubts to call 
Their absent prince, who, being too wise for fear’s 
Uncertain fictions, with such speed appears 
As checks the tumult, when, to tell them who 
Had from their homes the frighted people drew. Go 

r the van of a well-ordered troop rides forth 
Loved Aminander, whose unquestioned worth, 

That strong attractive of the people’s love, 

Expunged suspicion whilst his troops did more 
With a commanded slowness to inform 
The expecting prince, from whence this sudden storm 
Contracted clouds, he to his view presents 
Andremon’s friends whose looks — the sad contents 
Of sorrow, with a silent oratory 

Beg pity, whilst he thus relates their story ~c 

‘That we, great prince, we, whom a loyal fear 
To strict obedience prompts, dare thus appear 
Before your sacred person, were a sm 
Mercy would blush to own, had we not been 
Forced to offensive arms, by such a cause 
As tore the sceptre-iegulated laws 
Forth of your royal hand, to vindicate 
This suffering stranger, whom a subtle hate, 

Not solemn law, pursued I here have brought 

Such witnesses as have their knowledge bought So 

At the expense of all their joy, whom I 

Found so confined, as if their misery 

B ere in their houses sepulchred , a sad 

And general sorrow in one dress had clad 

So many, that their only sight did prove 

Lost virtue caused such universal love 
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To free this noble youth, whose valour lent 
A late protection to this innocent 
But injured maid they unconstrained had here 
Implored >our aid had not too just a fear 
Caused from some troops raised by a wronged pretence 
Of your commands checked their intelligence 
With such illegal violence that I 
Had shared their sufferings if not rescued by 
These following friends whose rude conjunction shows 
It was no studied plot did first compose 
So loose a bodj But lest it appear 
In me like envy should I strive to clear 
This doubtful story here are those, (with that 
Calls forth Andremons friends) instructed at too 

The dearest price which by discovering truth 
Will not alone rescue this noble youth 
From falling rum — but lest he retreat 
Into rebellion force before this seat 
A man whose power the people thought had been 
To punish vice not propagate a sin 
Having thus far past toward discovery here 
The grave lord ceased and that truth might appear 
From its first fair original to her 

^Vhose virtue, Heaven s affected messenger, i lo 

Commands attention the more horrid part 

Of his relation leaves And here vam Art 

Look on and envy, to behold how far 

Thy strict rules (which our youths afflictions are) 

Nature transcends in a discourse which she 

"With all the flowers of viigin modesty 

Not weeds of rhetoric strewed, to hear her miss, 

Or put a blush for a parenthesis 
In the relating that uncivil strife 

Which her sad subject was — so near the life rao 

Limns lovely virtue that that copy whence 
Art took those graces she doth since dispense 
T the best of women Fair Pharonmda 
Taught by that sympathy, which first did draw 
Those lovely transcripts of herself although 
Varied as much as humble flowers that grow 
Dispersed m shady deserts are from those 
That nice art in enamelled gardens shows 
Yet, like bright planets whi^ communicate 
To earth their influence from exalted state 130 

She now descends to chensh virtue in 
Those lovely nymphs whose beauties though they’d been 
Yet in the country clouded from report 
Soon grow the praise or envy of the court 
Emboldened by that gracious favour shown 
To these fair nymphs, to prosecu e their own 
( « ) E 
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Most just complaints, Andremon’s wretched friends, 
With prayers perceive that mercy which descends, 

O’er all their sufferings, on the expanded wings 
Of noble pity , whose fair hand first brings 
Argalia from the sable scaffold, to 
Meet those rewards to his high merits due, 

Not only in what death’s dark progress stays, 

But life’s best joy— an universal praise 
Acquired from just desert Next she applies 
Herself to those poor burthened souls, whose eyes 
Look e’en on comforts through their tears, the dead 
Andremon’s mourners , whose lost joy, though fled 
For ever from those wintring regions, yet 
As much received as sorrow would permit 
Souls so opprest, the splendid court they leave 
With thankful prayers And now called to receive 
His sin’s reward Almanzor is, whose shame, 

Its black attendant, when b’ his hated name 
He’d oft been summoned, prompts him to deny 
That legal call , which being an act too high 
For a depending power to patronise. 

To shun feared justice’ public doom, he flies 
His prince’s mandates, an affront that sent 
Him to’s desert — perpetual banishment 
This comet lost in clouds of infamy, 

The court, which had too long been burthened by 
His injured power, with praises entertain 
Impartial justice, whilst to call again 
Those pleasures which had in this m*'erval 
Of law been lost, the prince, convening all 
That shared those sufferings, as the centre whence 
Joy spread itself t’ the court’s circumference. 

Crowns all their wishes, which, by that bright star 
In honour’s sphere — the auspicious princess, are 
Exalted to their highest orbs Her love 
Unto Argalia, though it yet must move 
As an unnoted constellation, here 
Begins Its era, which, that’t might appear 
Without suspicion, she disguises m 
The public joy Which, ’mongst those that had been 
His serious mourners, to participate. 

That kind Epirot, who first taught his fate 
The way to glory, comes, to whom he now 
Was on those knees merit had taught to bow, 

With as much humble reverence as if all 
The weights of nature made those burthens fall 
A sacnfice to love, fixed to implore 
Its constant progress, but he needs no more 

178 Epirot] Observe the jumble with ‘ Calabrian,’ 1 189 
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For confirmation since his fnend could move 
But the like joy \\here nature taught to Io\e 
Passion s encounter which too high to last, 

Into a calm of thankful prayers being past 

The prince from the Calabnan seeks to know 

By what collateral streams he came to owe 190 

Such love unto a stranger— one that stood 

Removed from him 1 the magnetism of blood 

Whom thus the lord resolves — When blooming in 

The pride of youth whose varied scenes did win 

Time on the morning of my days a while 

To taste the pleasures of a summers smile 

I left the courts tumultuous noise and spent 

Some happy time blest with retired content 

In the calm country where Arts curious hand 

As centre to a spacious round of land 00 

Had placed a palace, in whose lovely dress 

The city might admire the wilderness, 

'iet though that ill civility was in 

Her marble circle Natures hand had been 

As liberal to the neighbouring fields and deckt 

Each rural nymph as gaudy till neglect 

Or slovenly necessity had drawn 

Her canvass furrows oer their vales of lawn 

Near this fair seat fringed with an ancient wood 
A fertile valley lay where scattered stood 210 

Some homely cottages the happy seats 
Of labouring swains, whose careful toil completes 
Their wishes m obtaining so much wealth 
To conquer dire necessity , firm health, 

Calm thoughts sound sleeps unstarted innocence 
Softened their beds and when roused up from thence 
Suppled their hmhs /or labour Amongst these 
My loved Argalia (for till fate shall please 
His dim stars to uncurtain, and salute 

His better fortune with each attribute 220 

Due to a nobler birth his name must be 
Contracted into that stenography) 

Lifes scenes began amongst his fellows that 
There first drew breath being true heirs to what 
IVhilst all his stars were retrograde and dim 
Unlucky fortune but adopted him 

Whilst there residing I had oft beheld 
The active boy whose childhoods bud excelled 
More fullblown youths gleaning the scattered locks 
Of new shorn fields amongst the half-clad flocks 330 

Of their unripe but healthful issue by 
Which labour tired sometimes I see them try 
The strength of their scarce twisted limbs and run 
A short breathed course whose swift contention done 
<Si) S'* 
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And he (as in each other active sport) 

With victory crowned, they make their next resort 

T’the spring’s cheap bounties, but what did of all 

His first attempts give the most powerful call 

Both to my love and wonder was, what chanced 

From one rare act The morning had advanced 2^0 

Her tempting beauties to assure success 

To these young huntsmen, who, v\ith labour less 

Made by the pleasure of their journey, had 

The forest reached, where, with their limbs unclad 

For the pursuit, they follow beasts that might 

Abroad be recreation, and, when night 

Summoned them home, the wclcomcst supply 

Both to their own and parents’ quality 

An angry boar, chafed with a morning’s chase, 

And now near spent, was come so near the place, 2:0 

Where, though secured, on the stupendous height 

Of a vast rock they stood, that now no flight 

Could promise safety, that wild rage, which sent 

Him from the dogs, his following foes, is spent 

In the pursuit of them , which, to my grief, 

Had suffered ere we could have lent relief. 

Had not Argalia, e’en when danger drew 
So near as death, turned on the beast, and threw 
His happy javelin, whose well-guided aim. 

Although success it knew not how to claim 260 

From strength, yet is so much assisted by 

Fortune, that, what before had scorned to die 

By all our power when contending in 

Nice art, the honour of that day to win 

To him alone, falls by that feeble stroke 

From all his speed , which seen, he, to provoke 

His hastier death, seconds those wounds which in 

Their safety are by those with terror seen. 

That had escaped the danger, and e’en by 

Us that pursued with such amaze, that I, 270'; 

Who had before observed those rays of worth \ 

Obscured m clouds, here let my love break forth 

In useful action, such as from that low 

Condition brought him where I might bestow 

On him what art required, to perfect that 

Rare piece of nature which we wondered at 

From those whom I, ’mongst others, thought to be 

Such whose affection the proximity 

Of nature claimed, with a regret that showed 

Their poverty unwillingly bestowed 2S0 


238 give the most powerful call] This is Singer’s mending of the ong repetition 
did give the powerful call ’ o & 

280 bestowed] This hewildenngChamberlaynean construction seems = ‘ CV those// oi« 

whom I, ihmhng them to be, &c , had procured ’ But in this as in hundreds of future 
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So loved a jewel, had procured the youth — 

His foster father, loath to waive a truth 

That in the progress of his fate might be 

Of high account, discovers unto me 

The worlds mistake concerning him and thus 

Relates his story — ‘ He was brought to us 

(Quoth the good man) some ten years since by two 

Who (could men be discovered to the view 

Of knowledge by their habits) seemed but sifch 

As Fortunes narrow hand had gave not much go 

More than necessity requires to be 

Enjoyed of every man v\hom life makes free 

Of Natures city though their bounty showed 

To our dim judgements that they only owed 

Mischance for those coarse habits, which disguised 

What once the world at higher rates had prized 

I the worst extreme of time about the birth 

0 the sluggish morning, when the crusted earth 

Was tinselled oer with frost and each sprig clad 

With winter’s wool I whom cross Fortune had 300 

Destined to early labours being abroad 

Met two benighted men fer from the road 

Wandenng alone, no skilful guide their way 

Directing in that infancy of day 

Sut the faint beams of glimmering candles that 

Shone from our lowly cottage windov^ at 

Which marks they steered their course one of them bore 

This boy an infant then, which knew no more 

Than Natures untrod paths These having spied 

Me through the mornings mists glad of a guide 310 

Though to a place whose superficial view 

Lent small hopes of relief went with me to 

Mme own poor home where with such coarse cheap fare 

As must content us that but eat to bear 

The burthens of a life refreshed they take 

A short repose then being to forsake 

Their newfound host desire with us to leave 

The child till time should some few days bereave 

Of the habiliments of light We stood 

Not long to carl but, willing to do good 3*° 

To strangers so distressed, were never by 

Our poverty once tempted to deny 

My Wife being then a nurse upon her takes 

The pretty charge and with our own son makes 

Him fellow-commoner at the full breast 

And partner of the cradle's quiet rest 

Now to depart one that did seem to have 

The nearest relation to the infant gave 

•nslances the reader must lake his own choice of several doubtfully possible inter 

Prctations 
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Him first this jcnscI, (at ^\hlch \\ord they showed 
One which upon Argalia was bestowed 
By those that left him), then, lliat we miglit be 
Not straitened by our former po\crl>, 

Leaves us some gold, by wliicli wc since have been 
Enabled to maintain him, though not m 
That equipage, which wc presume unto 
His birth (although to us unknown) is due 
Ihis done, with eyes that lost their light in tears, 

They take their leaves, since when, those da>s to jear-. 

Are grown, m which wc did again c'jicct 

They should return , but whether 't be neglect 5 ^° 

Or else impossibility detain 

Them from his sight, our care hath sought in \ain " 

‘Having thus plainly heard as much as hate 
Had yet of him discovered, I, that late 
Desired him for his own, now for the sake 
Of ’s friends, (whate’er they were), resolved to take 
Him from that barren rudeness, and transplant 
So choice a slip where he might know no want 
Of education , with some labour, I 
Having obtained him, till virility 
Rendered him fit for nobler action, stajed 
Him always with me, when my love obeyed 
His reason , and then, m the quest of what 
Confined domestics do but stumble at 
Exotic knowledge, with this noble youth, 

To whom his love grew linked, like spotless truth 
To perfect virtue, — sent him to pursue 
His wished design, from whence^this interview 
First took Its fatal rise ’ Arid here the lord, 

That a more full discovery "might afford 
Them yet more wonder, shows the jewel to 
Sparta’s pleased prince, at whose most serious view 
The skilfullest lapidaries, judging it. 

Both for its worth and beauty, only fit 
To sparkle in the glorious cabinet 
Of some great queen, such value on it set, 

That all conclude the owner of ’t must be 
Some falling star, i’ the night of royalty, 

From honour’s sphere, the glories of a crown 
To vaunt, the centre of our fears, dropt down 370 

And now the court, whose brightest splendour in 
These fatal changes long eclipsed had been, 

Resumes its lustre, which to elevate. 

With all the pleasures of a prosperous state. 

For that contracted span of time designed 
For th’ prince’s stay, fancies are racked to find 

367 owner] Ong ‘honour,’ a strange mistake elsewhere repeated. 
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forms of mirih si.ch who^c imcnljon nii:;hl 
Inform the cir whiljt thej ihc C)C cfcljghl 
AH whicfj whilst to the Ic^s concerned the) lent 
A flux of JO) )ct los thcjr first intent — 

To plcAsc the pnnccss who from rnirih djd mo\c 
Fccentncnl since firxi mOimcd with Jove 
Which did soon from her fanej s cmti'jon grow 
\ Lirge-limbcd tjTinl when lucpAred to go 
She ^ecs \rgjha wlio engaged to Tttend 
TTic ambisvidorx, here soon put an end 
To whit cen from tho^ unto Iq\c unLiiul 
Mu t now force icin ere it a |»cnod And 
nm time cxpired—ordiincrl to icrminatc 
Her fathers sa) and so that sp’endid stale j/3 

Hut jet adorned the pnnccts coin to show 
How much he did for s fronticrx safet) owe 
Unto those mo\ing citadels — n fleet 
His mandates call each $f|uidfoti for to met 
Wiihm l^jttnlo in who c harbours h) 

Ihosc ships that were ordiinetl for a come} 

To the Calalinans messengers who now 
With all that lose or honour could allow 
To noble strangers bcin^ nttcndcti b^ 

Tlie bnfthtcst glones of two courts draw nigh 

A rojitl fleet whose glittering strciincrs lent 

Dull waves the beauties of n Armawem 

Amongst which numlicrs one too sCiicl) far 

I or rough encounters of defacing war 

WTiose gildetl mans their cnrnsoti ^iils liad spreid 

In silken flakes admneed her statcl) hesd 

High as where clouds condense wlicrc a light stands 

Took for a comet b> far distant lands 

lor cabins— where the imprisoned jussenger 

Wants air to breathe— she s stored with rooms llial were 410 

So fair Wilhouc and jet so large wnhin 

A Icrsiin sophi might base revelled m 

I heir spacious hulks io this Mohrehus he 

^Vhom greatness joined to know ahilii) 

Had made Sicilias admtnl invites 

The ro)al tram wlicre with wlnltcr dchghls 

(Although invention all her stock had Bjicnt) 

Could be upon that liquid element 
Irepared their welcome, whilst at ever) howl 
A health inters the full mouthed cannons iroul 410 

A peal of thunder, which in white wives drowned 
Ihe softer trumpets do ihcir dirges sound 
Now m the full career of mirth whilst all 
Their thoughts m pcrpcndicuhrs did fall 

4 r 4 know-] One conjtclurts known, l>ut the olt er ta more like our author 
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From honour’s zenith, none incurvated 
With common cares— parents that might have bred 
A sly suspicion, whilst neglective mirth 
Keeps all within, from their deep bed of earth , 
Molarchus hoist his anchors, whilst that all 
The rest lay still, expecting when his call 
Commands their service but when they beheld 
His spread sails with a nimble gale were swelled; 

An oppressed slave, which lay at rest before, 

Was, with stretched limbs, tugging his finny oar. 
Conceiving it but done to show the prince 
That galley’s swiftness, let that thought convince 
Fear’s weak suggestions, and, invited by 
Their tempting mirth, still safe at anchor lie 
But now, when they not only saw the night 
Draw sadly on, but what did more affright 
Their loyal souls — the distant vessel, by 
Doubling a cape, lost to the sharpest eye. 

For hateful treason taxing their mistake. 

With anchors cut and sails spread wide they make 
The lashed waves roar Whilst those enclosed within 
The galley, by her unknown speed had been 
Far more deceived — being so far conveyed. 

Ere care arrives to tell them they’re betrayed 
Through mirth’s neglective guards Who now, in haste 
With anger raised, in vain those flames did waste 
In wild attempts to force a passage to 
The open decks, whither before withdrew 
Molarchus ivas, who now prepared to give 
That treason birth, whose hated name must live 
In bloody lines of infamy Before 
They could expect it, opening wide the door 
That led them forth, the noble captives fly 
To seek revenge, but, being encountered by 
An armhd crew, so fierce a fight begin. 

That night’s black mantle ne’er was lined within 
With aught more horrid, in which bloody fray. 

The subtle traitor, valiant to betray 
Though abject else, unnoted, seizing on 
The unguarded princess, from their rage is gone, 
Through night’s black mask, with that rich prize into 
A boat, that, placed for that design, was drew 
Near to the galley, whose best wealth being now 
Thus made their own, no more they study how 
To save the rest — all which for death designed 
The conquered rebels soon their safety find 
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43<{ oar] Orig and Singer ‘ ore,’ which must be wrong In anybody but Chamber- 
layne we should expect ‘And oppressed slaves’ with no ‘was ’ 



Canto IVJ 


Pharoniitda 


From other boats but first that all but she 
0 the ro)al tram secured by death might be, 

So large a leak m the brave vessel mike 
That thence her womb soon too much weight did take 
For her vast bulk to meld which, sinking now 
No safetj to her ro>aI guests allow 

The ship thus lost and now no throne but v\a\es 
Left the Sicilian pnnce just Heaven thus saves 
His sacred person — Amongst those that fought 
For timely safetj nimble strength had brought 4S0 

Argaha and his following friend so near 
One of the boats in which secured from fear 
The rebels sailed that now they both had took 
A hold so sure, that though their foes forsook 
Their oars to hinder ^ spue of all their force 
Argaha enters, which a sad divorce 
From life as he bj strength attempts to rise 
From falling wounds unhappily denies 
The valiant Aphron, who by death betrajed 
From time and strength had now left none to aid 490 

His fnend, but those attending virtues, that, 

Neer more than now, for th world to wonder at, 

Brave trophies built With such a sudden ngc 
As all his foes did to defence engage, 

Those bolder souls that durst resist, he had 
From their disordered robes of flesh unclad , 

Which horrid sight forced the more fearful to 
Such swift submission, that ere fear outgrew 
His hope assisted by that strength which bought 
Their lives reprieve, their oars reversed had brought 500 
Him back t the place m which the guilty flood 
Was stained with fair Sicilias noblest blood 
Assisted by those silver streams of light 
The full faced moon shot through the swarthy night 
On the smooth sea he first his course directs 
Toward one whose robes studded with gems reflects 
Those feeble rays like new fallen stars he there 
Finds Sparta s prince then sinking from the sphere 
Of mortal greatness m the boundless deep 
To calm lifes cares m an eternal sleep 
From unexpected death the graves most grim 
And ghastly tyrant having rescued him — 

With as much speed as grief s distractions joined 
To nights confusion could give leave to find 
More friends before that all were swallowed by ^ 

The sea he hastes, when being by chance brought nigh 
Dead Aphron s father to be partner m 
Their cares who as th^ only saved had been 

47 S hulk] Smger as elsewhere, arbilranly prints Aulk which is possible but by no 
means necessary 
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To mourn the rest, he from the rude sea sa\cs 
Him, to be drowned m sorrow’s sable wa\cs 
Now in the quest of that deserving lord. 

Whose goodness did to’s infancy afford 
Life’s best of comforts — education, he, 

To balk that needless diligence, might see 

At one large draught the wide waves swallow all 

Who vainly did till that sad minute call 

To Heaven for helpj which dismal sight, beheld 

By those that saved by accident, expelled 

Their own just fears — for them to entertain 

As just a grief Their needful time m vain sso 

They spend no longer in their search, but, though 

Unwieldy grief yet made their motion slow, 

Haste from that horrid place, where each must leave 
Such valued friends Numbers that did receive 
Their blood, descended to nobility, 

From th’ royal spring, here the grieved prince might see 
Interred m the ocean , the Epirot lord, 

His late found son, whom love could scarce afford 
A minute’s absence, nor’s Argalia less 

Engaged to grief — to leave w'hom the distress 540 

Of’s youth relieved, but what from each of these 
Borrowed some streams of sorrow, to appease 
A grief which since so many floods hath cost 
The noble Aminander here was lost 

Rowed with such speed as their desire, joined to 
That fear which from the conquered rebels drew 
A swift obedience, being conducted by 
A friendly light, their boat is now drawn nigh 
A rocky island , in whose harbour they 

Found where the boat that had outsailed them lay, 550 

Drawn near the shore but all the passengers 

Being gone, the sight of that alone confers 

No other comfort than to inform them that 

The ravished princess had been landed at 

That port, which by their sailors they are told 

Belongs unto a castle, kept to hold 

That island, though but one unnoted town, 

T’ the scarce known laws of the Sicilian crown 
This heard b’ the prince, who formerly had known 
That castle’s strength, being vexed (although his own) 560 
That now ’twas such , leaving the vessel, they, 

Protected by night’s heaviest shades, convey 
Themselves into a neighbouring cottage, where 
The prince, who now externally did bear 
No forms of greatness, left to his repose 
Argalia, whilst night’s shadows yet did close 
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Discovering eyes hastes back t the harbour whence 

To give the royal fleet mtelhgence 

O the kings distress he sends forth all but one 

Whose stoutness had best made his valour known 5<o 

Of those which, conquered by his sword, ire now 

By bounty made too much his own to allow 

E en slight suspicion room This being done 

That valour, though with love twere winged might run 

On no rash precipice assisted by 

That skilful seaman from some ships that he 

Neglected ’cause by time decayed he tikes 

So much o the tackling as of that he makes 

Ladders of length sufficient to ascend 

The castle walls, which having to defend jSo 

Them nought but slave security is done 
With so much ease that what s so well begun 
They boldly second and first entering in 
A tower (which had b the prudent founder been 
Built to command the havens mouth which lay 
Too low for th castle) where when come all they 
Found to resist is one poor sentry bound 
In sleep which soon by death is made more sound 
To lodge the prince in that sife place before 
His active valour yet attempted more 590 

The gate s secured that led t the castle He 
Protected by that nights obscurity 
By a concealed small sallyport is to 
Its strength soon brought when now prepared to view 
More dreadful dangers m such habit clad 
As by the out guards easy error had 
Soon as t soldier gave him entrance come 
T the hall he is there being informed by some 
O the drowsy guards where bis pretended speed 
Might find Molarchus, to perform a deed, ^0° 

That future ages (if that honour's fire 
Lose not its light) shall worthily admire 
His valour hastes — ^Within a room — whose pride 
Of art though great was far more glorified 
By that bright lustre the spectators saw, 

Through sorrows clouds in fair Pharonnida — 

He finds the impious villain heightened in 
His late success to such rude acts of sin 
That servile baseness the low distance whence 
He used to look grew saucy impudence 610 

Inflamed Argalia who at once beholds 
Objects to which the soul enlarged unfolds 
Its passions in the various characters 
Of love and anger now no more defers 
The execution of his rage but m 
So swift a death, as if his hand had been 
( S 9 ) 
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Guided by lightning, to Molarchus sent 
His life’s discharge, which, with astonishment, 

Great as if by their evil angels all 
Their sins had been displayed, did wildly fall Gao 

Upon his followers , whom, ere haste could save, 

Or strength resist, Argaha’s sw'ord had ga\c 
Such sudden deaths, that, whilst amaremcnts reigned 
O’er all, he from the heedless tumult gained 
That glorious prize — the royal lady, who, 

In all assaults of fears, not lost unto 
Her oun clear judgement, as a blessing sent 
From Heaven, (whilst her base foes confusion lent 
That action safety), follows that brave friend. 

Whose sword redeemed her, till her journey’s end, G30 

Through threatening dangers, brought her to that place 
Where, wuth such passion as kind wives embrace 
Husbands returned from bondage, she is by 
Her father w'elcomed into liberty 

Thus rescued, whilst exalted rumours swelled 
To such confusion as from sense expelled 
Reason’s safe conduct, whilst each soldier leaves 
His former charge, fear’s pale disease receives 
This paroxysm — The fleet, which yet had in 
A doubtful quest of their surprised prince been, G^o 

Directed hither with the new-born day, 

Their streamers round the citadel display , 

Which seen by them that, being deluded by 

The dead Molarchus, to his treachery 

Had joined their strength, guilt, the original 

Of shame, did to defend the platform call 

Their bold endeavour, but, when finding it 

Too strongly manned for undermining wit 

Or open strength to force, despairing to 

Be long secure, prompted by fear, they threw 6-0 

Themselves on mercy, which calm grace, among 

Heaven’s other blessings, whilst it leads along 

The prince toward victory, made his conquest seem — 

Such as came not to punish, but redeem 
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Canto V 

THE AKGVHENT 

The grateful pnnce to shonr ho»v much he loved 
This noble youth whose merits just reward 
Too great for less abilities had proved 

Makes him commander of his daughters guard 

Where seated in the most benign aspect 
Kind love could grant to fair Pharonnida 
A sacred vision doth her hopes detect 

Whose waking joys his absence doth withdraw 

Freed from those dangers which this bold attempt 
Made justly feared whilst joj did >et exempt 
Those cares which when b> time concocted shall 
His kingdom to a general mourning call 
Sparta s pleased prince, with all the attributes 
Eer gratitude learned from desert salutes 
That noble jouth, which e>cn when liopc was spent 
Kind Heaven had made hts safety s instrument 
By acts of such heroic virtue that 

Whilst all the less concerned are wondering at lo 

The grateful pnnce in all the noble ways 

or honour, lasting as his life repays 

By whose example the fair princess taught 

To shadow love (her souls most perfect draught) 

In friendships veil so free a welcome gave 
The worthy stranger that all prayer durst crave 
Though sacrificed in zeals roost perfect fire 
Seemed now from Heaven dropt on his pleased desire 
Some days spent here whilst justice vainly sought 
That treason s root whose base production brought ao 

Unto an unexpected period in 
Molarchus death with him had buried been 
To future knowledge — all confessions though 
In torments they extracted were bestow 
Upon their knowledge being the imperfect shade 
Of supposition, which too weak to invade 
Een those whose doubtful loyalty looked dim 
The prudent prince, burying mistrust with him 
Leaving the island with s tnumphant fleet 
On the Sicilian shore prepares to meet 30 

That joy m triumph which a blessing brought 
His loyal subjects with their prayers had sought 
To cure those hot distemperatures which in 
His absence had the courts quotidian been 
The princess guard (as being an honour due 
To noble valour) having left unto 
( ) 
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That worthy stranger, whose victorious hand 
Declared a soul created for command, 

The prince departs fiom his loved daughter’s court 
To joyful Corinth, where, though the resort io 

Of such as by their service strove to express 
An uncorrupted loyalty made less 
That mourning, which the kingdom’s general loss 
Claimed from all hearts, yet, like a sable cross, 

AVhich amongst trophies noble conquerors bear, 

All did some signs o’ the public sorrow wear 
But leaving these to rectify that state 
This fever shook, return to whom we late 
Left gently calmed — that happy pair, which m 
Desire, the shady porch of love, begin 
That lasting progress, which ere ended shall 
So oft their fate to strong assistance call 
Some months m happy free delights — before 
Passion got strength enough to dictate more 
Than Reason could write fair they’d spent, in which 
Slumber of fancy, popular love grown rich, 

Soon becomes factious, and engages all 

The powers of Nature to procure the fall 

Of the soul’s lawful sovereign Either, in 

Each action of the other’s, did begin 6o 

To place an adoration — she doth see 

Whate’er he doth, as shining majesty 

Beneath a cloud, or books, where Heaven transfers 

Their oracles in unknown characters , 

Like gold yet unrefined, or the adamant 
Wrapt up in earth, he only seemed to want 
Knowledge of worth Her actions m his sight 
Appear like fire’s feigned element, w'lth light. 

But not destruction, armed, like the fair sun. 

When through a crystal aqueduct he ’th run -o 

His piercing beams, until grown temperate by 
That cooling medium, through humility. 

Shuns her majestic worth In cither’s eyes. 

The other seemed to wear such a disguise > 

As poets clothed their wandering gods in, when 
In forms disguised they here conversed with men 
But long this conflict of their passions, ere 
Resisted, lasts not, when, disdained to bear 
Those leaden fetters, the great princess tries 
To quench that fire i’ the embryo, ere it rise Sc 

To unresisted blazes — but in vain. 

What her tears smother are by sighs again 
Blown into flames, such as, since not to be 
By aught extinguished, her sweet modesty 
Strives to conceal, nor did them more betray 
Than by such fugitives as stole away 
( 62 ) 
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Through her fair C)es those si!I) ports of Io\c 
From her bcsicgtd heart now hke to pro>e 
(Had not her honour called the act unjust) 

So feeble to betn) her souls best trust 90 

Her flames being not such as each \uJgar breast 
Teels in the fires of fanq when oppressed 
'\\jth gloomj discontents, her bright stars sate 
Tnthroned so high that, I1V.C the bajs of Tate 
It stopped the current of the stream and to 
The sea of honour Io\cs fresh rners drew 
Thus whilst the ro)a! eaglet doth j the high 
Sublimcr region of fright majest) 

Upon affections Kings still hoter )et 

Loath to descend on th humble earth doth sit 100 

Her worth) loaer like that amorous aine 

When crawling ocr the weeds it strives to twine 

Embraces with the ctm he stands whilst she 

Desires to bend, but like that lovesick tree 

B> greatness is denied He that neer knew 

A swelling tumour of conceit nor flew 

Upon the waxen vrmgs of vain ambition 

A thought above his own obscure condition 

Thinks that the princess b> her large respect 

Conferred on him, but kindl) doth reflect no 

His father's beams and with a reverent real 

Sees those descending ra)s that did ret cal 

Loves embassies transported on the quick 

Wings of that heart-ocrcommg rbetori^ 

Instructing that the weakness of his c)c 
Dazzled vvith beams of shining majesty, 

Might for too boldl) gazing on a sight 
So full of glor) be deprived of light — 

Stifling his fanc), till it turned the air 

That fanned his heart to flames which pale despair 130 

Chilled into ice soon as he went about 
^\llh them to breathe a storm of passion out 
But vain are all these fears — his eagle sight 
Is born to gaze upon no lesser light 
Than that from whence all other beauties in 
The same sphere borrow theirs he else had been 
Degenerate from that royal eyrie whence 
He first did spring although he fell from thence 
Unfledged the growing pinions of his fame 
Wanting the purple tincture of his name 130 

And titles — both unknown , yet shall he fly 
On his own merits strength a pitch as high 
Though not so boldly claimed and such as shall 
Enhance the blessing when the dull mists fall 

95 ll] Singer again arbitrarily Tbej For bays in this sense see inf II v 174 
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From truth’s benighted eyes, ;\hispcring m 
His soul’s pleased ear— her passion did begin 
Whilst all the constellations of her fate, 

Fixed in the 7enilh of bright honour, salt , 

Whilst his, depressed by adserse fortune, m 
Their nadir lay— esen to his hopes unseen 
Whilst thus enthean fire did he concealed 
With different curtains, lest, by being revealed, 

Cross fate, which could not quench it, should to death 

Scorch all their hopes, burned in the angr) breath 

Of her incensld father — whilst the fair 

Pharonnida was striving to repair 

The w'akeful ruins of the da), within 

Her bed, whose down of late b) love liad been 

Converted into thorns, she having paid 

The restless tribute of her sorrow, staid 

To breathe awhile in broken slumbers, such 

As with short blasts cool feverish brains but much 

More was in hers — A strong pathetic dream, 

Diverting by enigmas Nature’s stream, 

Long hovering through the portals of her mind 
On vain phantastic wings, at length did find 
The glimmerings of obstructed reason, b> 

A brighter beam of pure divinity 
Led into supernatural light, whose ra)S 
As much transcended reason’s, as the da) s 
Dull mortal fires, faith apprehends to be 
Beneath the glimmerings of divinity. 

Her unimprisoned soul, disrobed of all 
Terrestrial thoughts, like its original 
In heaven, pure and immaculate, a fit 
Companion did for those bright angels sit, 

Which the gods made their messengers to bear 
This sacred truth, seeming transported where. 

Fixed in the flaming centre of the world, 

The heart o’ the microcosm, ’bout which is hurled 
The spangled curtains of the sky, within 
Whose boundless orbs, the circling planets spin 
Those threads of time, upon whose strength rcl) 

The ponderous burthens of mortality 
An adamantine world she sees, more pure, 

More glorious far than this, — framed to endure 
The shock of dooms-day’s darts, m which remains 
The better angels of what earth contains, 

Placed there to govern all our acts, and be 

A medium ’tvvixt us and eternity 

Hence Nature, from a labyrinth half above, 

Half underneath, that sympathetic love, 

141 thus] Singer ' this ’ 
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Which warms the world to generation, sends 
On unseen atoms each small stir attends 
Here for his message which received is by 
Their influence to the astral faculty 
That lurks on earth commuTncaled hence 
Informing Forma sends intelligence 
To the material principles of earth — 

Her upper garmen'ts Nature'^ second birth 
Upon each side of this large frame, a gate 
Of different use was placed — At one there sate 
A sprightly youth whose angels form delights 
Eyes dimmed with age, whose blandishments invites 
Infants \ the womb to court their woe and be 
By his false shape tempted to misery 
Millions of thousands svvarm about him though 
Diseases do each minute strive to throw 
Them from his presence, since being templed by 
His flattering form, all court it though they he 200 

On beds of thorns to look, on t saving some 
More wretched malcontents that hither come 
With souls so sullen that, whilst Time invites 
Them to his joys they shun those smooth delights 
This the worlds favourite had a younger brother 
Of different hue, each more unlike the other 
Than opposite aspects, antipathy 
Within their breast though they were forced to be 
Almost inseparable dwelt This flend 
A passage guarded which at the other end a to 

0 the spacious structure stood, betwixt each gate 
Was placed a labyrinth in whose angles sate 
The Vanities of life attempting to 
Stay death s pale harbingers but that black clew 
Times dusky girdle Fates anfhmetic 
Gnef s slow paced snail Joys more than eagle-quick — 

That chain whose links composed of hours and days — 

Thjtber at length spite of delay conveys 

The slow paced steps of Time There always stood 

Near him one of the triple sisterhood 

Who with deformity m Jove did send 

Him troops of servants hourly to attend 

Upon his harsh commands which he from all 

Society of flesh without the wall 

Down a dark hill conveyed it whose foot stood 

An Ugly lake black as that horrid flood 

Gods made by men did fear Myriads of boats 

Gn the dark surface of the water floats 

316 Grief s slow paced snail] Singer has altered this to Griefs slow snail paced 
which from what follows an ordinary writer might more probably have written But 
It by no means follows that Chambetlayne did not deliberately write the other 
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Containing passengers, whose different hue 
Tell them that from the walls do trembling view 
Their course that there’s no age of man to be 
Exempted from that powerful tyranny 

A tide, which ne’er shall know reflux, beyond 
The baleful stream, unto a gloomy strond. 

Circled with black obscurity, conveys 
Each passenger, where their torn chain of days 
Is in eternity peeked-up Between 
These different gates, the princess having seen 
Life’s various scenes wrought to a method by 
Disposing angels, on a rock more high 
Than Nature’s common surface, she beholds 
The mansion house of Fate, ^^hlch thus unfolds 
Its sacred mysteries A trine Viithout 
A quadrate placed, both those encompassed in 
A perfect circle, ivas its form , but what 
Its matter was — for us to wonder at 
Is undiscovered left , a tower there stands 
At every angle, where Time’s fatal hands, 

The impartial Parcae, dwell I’ the first she sees 
Clothe, the kindest of the Destinies, 250 

From immaterial essences to cull 
The seeds of life, and of them frame the wool 
For Lachesis to spin , about her fly 
Myriads of souls that yet want flesh to he 
Warmed with their functions in, whose strength bestoiis 
That power by which man ripe for misery grows 
Her next of objects was that glorious tower, 

Where that swift-fingered nymph that spares no hour 

From mortal’s service, draws the various threads 

Of life in several lengths — to weary beds 260 

Of age extending some, whilst others in 

Their infancy are broke , some blacked in sin. 

Others the favourites of heaven, from whence 
Their origin, candid with innocence. 

Some purpled in afflictions, others dyed 
In sanguine pleasures , some in glittering pride. 

Spun to adorn the earth, whilst others wear 

Rags of deformity, but knots of care 

No thread was wholly freed from Next to this 

Fair glorious tower w'as placed that black abyss 270 

Of dreadful Atropos, the baleful seat 

Of death and horror, in each room replete 

With lazy damps, loud groans, and the sad sight 

Of pale gnm ghosts — those terrors of the night 
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To this, llic hsl siige that the winding dew 
Of life can lead mortahi\ unto 
1 car was the dreidful porter which let in 
iMI guests sent thither b} destructive Sin 
As its firm basis on all these depends 
A lofij p)’Tamid to which cadi sends sFo 

Some gih from Names titr»sui> to lames 
Uncertain hind Tlic hoHon room wit)i names 
And empt) sounds was onl) filled of those 
lor whom the Destinies dimed to compose 
Their fairest threads , as if but liom to die— 

Here all Tphemeras of report did fi) 

On feeble wings till, l>cmg lAc to fall 
Some famll) suck upon the slim> 

Till the ohsen-ant antiquir> rents 

Them thence to Inc in joper monuments syo 

In whose records the) arc prrsened to l>c 
The various censures of poslent) 

I the upper room as favourites to Pate 
Tlierc onlj Poets, nch m fine) sate, 

In that Ixineaih— Hisioruns, whose records 

Do themes unto those pregnant wits a/Turd 

"ict Iwlh preparing everlasting b.a)*s 

To oown their glorious dust whose liappy davs 

^\cfc here spent well Pencath these covered ocr 

^\llh dim oblivions sludous, m)nads more, 3eo 

Till dooms-da) shall the gaud> world undress 

Lay huddled up in dark forgetfulness. 

All winch ns objects not of worth to cast 

A fixed eye on the princess genius past 

In heedless haste until obstructed by 

^ISIons lliat thus fixed her souls wandering eye 

A light as great as if that doomsdays flame 

Ucrc for a lamp hung m the court of lame 

Directs her—vvhere on a briglit throne there sate 

Sicihas belter Genius her proud slate 310 

(Courted by all earths greatest inonarchs) by 

Three valiant knights supported was whose high 

Merits disdaining a reward less great 

IVith equal hopes aimed at the royal scat, 

Which since all could not gim betwixt her three 
Fair daughters both her crown and dignity 
Is equally bestowed by givmg one 
To each of them tVhen the divided throne 
Had on each angle fixed a diadem 

Her vision thus proceeds — Ihc royal stem 3*0 


84 daiRcd] On^ daincd whtcti looks Jile deigned But (he sense shows that 
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289 rents] Of course rends for the sake of rhyme Chamberlaj'nc interchanges 
« and / endings freely os revcrcnif for reveren/ 
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That bore her father’s crown, to view first brings 
Its golden fruit — a glorious race of kings, 

Led by the founder of their fame, their rear 
Brought by her father up, next, those that bear 
Epirus’ honoured arms, the royal tram 
Concluding in Zoranza , this linked chain 
Drawn to an end, the princes that had swayed 
Argaha’s sceptre, fill the scene, till, stayed 
By the Epirot’s sword, their conquered crown 
From aged Gelon’s hoary head dropt down 
At fierce Zoranza’s feet This she beholds 
With admiration, whilst hid truth unfolds 
Itself in plainer objects — ^The distressed 
^tolian prince again appears, but dressed 
In a poor pilgrim’s weed , m ’s hand he leads 
A lovely boy, m whose sweet look she reads 
Soft Pity’s lectures , but whilst gazing on 
This act, till lost in admiration. 

By sudden fate he seemed transformed to what 
She last beheld him, only offering at 
Love’s shrine his heart to her Idea There 
Joy had bereaved her slumbers, had not fear 
Clouded the glorious dream — A dreadful mist. 
Black as the steams of hell, seeming to twist 
Its ugly vapours into shades more thick 
Than night-engendering damps, had with a quick 
But horrid darkness veiled the room , to augment 
Whose terror, a cloud’s sulphury bosom, rent 
With dreadful thunder-claps, darting a bright 
But fearful blaze through the artificial night. 

Lent her so much use of her eyes — to see 
Argalia grovelling in his blood, which she 
Had scarce beheld ere the malignant flame 
Vanished again. She shrieks, and on his name 
Doth passionately call , but here no sound 
Startles her ear but hollow groans, which drowned 
Her soul in a cold sweat of fears Which ended, 
A second blaze lends her its light, attended 
With objects, whose wild horror did present 
Her father’s ghost, then seeming to lament 
Her injured honour In his company 
The slain Laconian’s spirit, which, let free 
From the dark prison of the cold grave, where 
In rusty chains he lay, was come to bear 
Her to that sad abode, but, as she now 
Appeared to sink, a golden cloud did bow 
From heaven’s fair arch, in which Argalia seemed, 
Clad in bright armour, sitting, who redeemed 
Her from approaching danger , which being done. 
The darkness vanished, and a glorious sun 
( 68 ) 
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Of ^Nelcome light displayed its beams by >\hich 
A throne the first resembling but more rich 
In Its united glory, to the eye 
Presents its lustre, where in majesty 
The angels that attend their better fate 
Placed her and brave Aigalia — In which state, 

The unbarred portals of her soul let fly 
The golden slumber whose dear memory 
Shall live within her noble thoughts until 
Treading oer all obstructions, fate fulfil 380 

These dark predictions whose obscurity 
Must often first her souls affliction be 
When now the morning’s dews— that cool allay 
Which cures the fever of the intemperate day — 

Were ratified to air the princess to 
Improve her joy in private thoughts withdrew 
Trom burthensome society within 
A silent groves cool shadows — what had been 
Her midnight’s joy to recollect In which 
Delightful task whilst memory did enrich 3po 

The robes of fancy, to divert the stream 
Of thoughts intentive only on her dream 
Argalia enters with a speed that showed 
He unto some supreme commander owed 
That diligence but when arrived so near 
As to behold stopped with a reverent fear 
Lest this intrusion on her pnvacies 
Might ruffle passion, which now floating lies 
In a calm stream of thought He stays till she 
By her commands gave fresh activity ^oo 

To his desires, then with a lowly grace 
Yet such to which Prides haughty sons gave place 
For native sweetness be on s knee presents 
A packet from her father whose contents 
If love can groan beneath a greater curse 
Than desperation, made her sufferings worse 
Than fear could represent them — twas expressed 
In language that not wholly did request 
Nor yet command consent only declare 
His royal will and the paternal care 410 

He bore his kingdom s safety which could be 
By nought confirmed more than affinity 
With the Laconian prince whose big fame stood 
Exalted in a spacious sea of blood 
On honour’s highest pyramid. His hand 
Had made the triple headed spot of land 
One of her stately promontories bow 
Beneath his sword and with his sceptre now 
■413 Laconian] This should be Ep rot but ChamberUyne as the reader ha, been 
warned uses these appellat ons almost at random 
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He at the other reaches , which, if love 
But gently smile on’s new-born hopes, and prove 4 *° 

Propitious as the god of war, his fate 
Climbs equal with his wishes But too late 
That slow-paced soldier bent his forces to 
Storm that fair virgin citadel, which knew. 

Ere his pretences could a parley call. 

Beneath what force that royal fort must fall 
Enclosed within this rough lord’s letter, she 
Received his picture, which informed her he 
Wanted dissimulation (that worst part 

Of courtship) to put complements of art 43o 

On his effigies, his stern brow far more 
Glorying i’ the scars, than in the crown he wore. 

His active youth made him retainer to 

The court of Mars, something too long to sue 

For entrance into Love’s, like mornings clad 

In grizzled frosts ere plump-cheeked Autumn had 

Shorn the glebe’s golden locks, some silver hairs 

Mixed with his black appeared, his age despairs 

Not of a hopeful heir, nor could his youth 

Promise much more, the venerable truth 440 

Of glorious victories, that stuck his name 

For ornament i’ the frontispiece of fame. 

Together with his native greatness, were 
His orators to plead for love but where 
Youth, beauty, valour, and a soul as brave, 

Though not known great as his, before had gave 
Love’s pleasing wounds. Fortune’s neglected gam 
In fresh assaults but spends her strength in vain 
With as much ease as souls, when ripened by 
A well-spent life, haste to eternity, 450 

She had sustained this harsh encounter, though 
Backed with her father’s threats, did it not show 
More dreadful yet — in a command which must 
Call her Argaha from his glorious trust. 

Her guardian to a separation in 
An embassy to him, whose hopes had been 
Her new-created fears Which sentence read 
By the wise lady, though her passions bred 
A sudden tumult, yet her reason stays 

The torrent, till Argaha, who obeys 460 

The strictest limits of observance to 

Her he adored, being reverently withdrew, 

Enlarged her sorrows in so loud a tone. 

That ere he’s through the winding labyrinth gone 

So far, but that he could distinctly hear 

Her sad complaints, they thus assault his ear — ■ 

‘ Unhappy soul > born only to infuse 
Pearls of delight with vinegar, and lose 
( ) 
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Content for honour is t a sin to be 

Born high, that robs me of my liberty ? 4yo 

Or IS t the curse of greatness to behold 
Virtue through such false optics as unfold 
No splendour, ness from equal orbs they shine? 

What heaven made free ambitious men confine 

In regular degrees Poor Love must dwell 

Within no climate but what s parallel 

Unto our honoured births the envied fate 

Of princes oft these burthens finds from state 

When lowly swains knowing no parent's voice 

A negative make a free happy choice — 480 

And here she sighed, then with some drops distilled 

From. Loves most sovereign elixir filled 

The crystal fountains of her eyes which eer 

Dropped down she thus recalls again — But near 

Ne er my Argalia shall these fears destroy 

My hopes of thee Heaven I let me but enjoy 

So much of all those blessings which their birth 

Can take from frail mortality, and earth 

Contracting all her curses cannot make 

A storm of danger loud enough to shake 490 

Me to a trembling penitence a curse 

To make the horror of my suffering worse 

Sent m a fathers name like vengeance fell 

From angry Heaven upon my head may dftell 

In an eternal stain, ray honoured name 

With pale disgrace may languish, busy fame 

My reputation spot affection be 

Termed uncommanded lust sharp poverty 

That weed which kills the gentle flower of love 

As the result of all these ills may prove 500 

My greatest misery — unless to find 

Myself unpitied Yet not so unkind 

Would I esteem this mercenary band 

As those far more malignant pov^ers that stand, 

Armed with dissuasions to obstruct the way 
Fancy directs but let those souls obey 
Their harsh commands that stand in fear to shed 
Repentant tears I am resolved to tread 
These doubtful paths through all the shades of fear 
That now benight them iXve • with pity hear 510 

Thy suppliants prayers and when my clouded eyes 
Shall cease to vseep in smiles 111 sacrifice 
To thee such offerings that the utmost date 
Of Death s rough hands shall never violate 
^Vhilst our fair virgin sufferer was in 
This agony Argalia, that had been 
Attentive as an envied tyrant to 
Suspected counsels from her language drew 
(?■) 
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So much, that that pure essence, which informs 
His knowledge, shall in all the future storms 
Of fate protect him, from a fear that did 
Far more than death afflict, whilst love lay hid 
In honour’s upper region Now, whilst she 
Calmly withdraws, to let her comforts be 
Hopes of’s return, his latest view forsook 
His soul’s best comfort, who hath now betook 
Herself to private thoughts, where, with W’hat rest 
Love can admit, I leave her, and him blest 
In a most prosperous voyage, but happier far 
In being directed by so bright a star 


THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK 
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Still \\alierul guilt, Atmaazors rebel sin 
Taking advantage of unguarded mirth 
Which now without mistrust did revel tn 
The pnncess court, gives thence new treason birth 

By treachery seized and through night s shades conveyed 
She had for ever in this storm been lost 
Had not its rage by such rude hands been staid 
That safety near as much as danger cost 

These hell-engcndered einbr)os which had long 
Lay hid within Almanzors breast grown strong 
Now for delivery strive, clandestine plots 
Ripened with age and lust dissolve the knots 
Wherein his fear had fettered them, and fly 
Beyond the circle of his loyalty 
Since his deserts made him a stranger to 
His princess court bed lived like those that do 
Fly that pursuing vengeance which attends 
A rebels acts seen onl> to such friends 
Whose blemished honour suffenng m his fall 
Assist his nsing though they venture all 
By that unlawful act on paths that may 
Precipitate to rum Ihe dark way 
Had long been sought for consultations did 
Whisper rebellion in soft airs, forbid 
To live m louder language until, like 
Inevitable thunder it could strike 
As swift as secret and as sure as those, 

Heavens anger hurls through all that durst oppose 
In all the progress of that dark design 
Whose unseen engines strove to undermine 
That power, which since Heaven doth m kings infuse 
None but unhallowed rebels durst abuse 
Time treasons secret midwife did produce 
No birth like this — Such fnends as often use 
Had taught him their souls characters, he makes 
Sharers of s guilt but whilst he troubled takes 
A care to fit each smaller wheel unto 
This fatal engine those black powers that do 
Assist such dark designs a moving spirit 
Supply It with Although Almanzors merit 
Purchased few fnends yet had his tempting gold 
Corrupted some mongst which it surest hold 
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upon Amphibia took , a lady who, 

Before Florenza’s sweeter virtues drew 
Her favour to a better object, swayed 
The princess’ choice affections, she, betrayed 
By glittering charms, persuades her thoughts— no deed 
For guilt IS branded, whose attempts may feed 40 

Ambition’s malice, and at one blow give 
Envy and avarice a hope to live. 

Pleased with their rum, whose fair merits dwell 
High in those thoughts from whence she justly fell 
To rack revenge unto as large extent 
As hate could wish, what hell could ne’er invent 
Without assistance of a female wit 
Man’s first betrayer — all that seemed but fit 
From treason’s close embrace to propagate 
Revenge, she lights him What, though close as Fate 
When parling with the Destinies, is by 
Her counsel acted, swift as stones fly 
From vulgar tongues, her treachery makes known 
To the bold rebel, whose intentions grown 
Hence ripe for action, when his secret guilt 
A strong retreat had for rebellion built. 

By laying the foundation on ’t m those 
Who, since by want or envy made the foes 
T’ the public peace, are soon persuaded by 
Their princess’ fall to cure that malady 60 

This platform laid some, whose wise valour he 
By practice knew adorned with secrecy. 

Amongst the number of his guilty friends, 

Selected in its first attempt, attends 
Treason’s dark walks, which, now more secret by 
Night’s dismal shadows made, had brought them nigh 
The princess’ palace Through the hemisphere’s 
Dark curtain now the big-bulked roof appears. 

And dappled windows showed their several light, 

Like rich enamel in the jet of night j-o 

All rocked in sweet security they found 

By Fate’s false smiles, triumphant mirth had crowned 

The glonous tram, whose height of joy could taste 

No poison of suspicion, each embraced 

His free delights, yet feared no snake should he 

Lurking within those flowers Amidst which high 

Divine flames of enthean joy, to her 

That levelled had their way, a messenger 

Makes known their near approach, for which before 

She had prepared, and veiled the pavement o’er So 

In thin, but candid innocence Accurst 

By all that e’er knew virtue ' oh, how durst 

45 rack] Singer ‘ wreak,’ which seems unnecessary 

57 on t] Singer ‘of’t,’ which loses an idiom 
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Thy envy turn these comic scenes into 
So red a tragedy as must ensue 
Thy guilts stenograph) which thus writes fate 
In characters of blood < But now too late 
Tis to repent when punishment wrought fair 
Shows thy foul crimes thou only ma> st despair 
Leaving this fiend to hatch her vipers here 
Let s breathe awhile although in full career ;o 

Stay on the brou o the precipice to view 
The courts full joys, which being arrived unto 
Their zenith seemed, to fate discerning eyes 
Like garlands wore before a sacrifice 
The cornucopiae from the tables now 
Removed by full fed nirals did allow 
Time for discourse as much as modest mirth 
Durst stretch her wings crowned cups gave lusty birth 
To active sports the hearths warm bounties flame 
From lofty piles and m their pride became loo 

The lustre of the roof To glorify 
Which yet imperfect festival the eje 
That lent to this large body light divine 
Pharonmda at whose adored shrine 
These sacrifices offered were, appears 
Within the hall, and with her presence clears 
Each supercilious brow — if hopes to see 
What s now enjoyed suffered such there to be. 

The pnneess on her honoured throne reposed 
A fancy tempting music first unclosed 
The winding portals of the soul v^hich done 
Four swains whose time-directed knowledge won 
Attention with credulity by turn 
Sicilia’s annals sung and from the urn 
Of now almost forgotten truth did raise 
Their fame — those branches of eternal bays 
Which sober mirth preparatives unto 
More active sports continuing whilst the new 
Model of treason was disguising in 

A mask ordained to candy oer their sin 120 

To gild those pills of poison with delight 

And strew with roses deadly aconite 

Was now drawn near an end, when from without 

A murmuring noise of several sounds about 

The palace gates was heard which suddenly 

Dissolving to an antic harmony 

Proclaims their entrance whose first solemn sight, 

In dreadful shapes mixed terror with delight 
In the black front of that slow march appears 
A tram whose difference both m sex and years 130 


94 wore] Orig ‘were 
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Had spoke confusion, if agreement in 
Their acclamation had no prologue been 
A dance, where method m disorder lay, 

Where each seemed out, though all their rules obe>, 

Was first in different measures trod , which done, 

Tsvelve armed \iragocs, whose strange habit won 
More admiration than their beauty, led 
As many captive satj rs , m the head 
O’ the Amazonian troop, a matron, by 
Two younger nymphs supported till come nigh M® 

Pharonmda’s bright throne, presents tlic rest— 

Her issue} who cMernally evprcst 
So many fair-souled virtues, born to be 
Protectors of their mother — Chastity, 

Who wants their help, although supported by 
Her weaker daughters — Fear and Modesty 

Those obscene vices, whose rude hands betray 
Nature’s deformities forced to obey 
Their brave opposing virtues, did appear 
r the captive satyrs, who being now brought near, j^o 

A dreadful music’s heard without, whose sound 
Did gentler airs in their first births confound 
Which being a signal to that act of blood 
That soon ensues, whilst all cvpectmg stood 
Some happier change, the false viragoes drew 
Their swords, and with a speedy fury slew 
The struggling knights, who thus disguised had been. 

With the more horror to be murthered m 
Their royal mistress’ sight, whose shrieks c^id tell 
What trembling guests within her breast did dwell :6o 

Sudden and cruel was the act, yet stands 
Not treason here, but whilst their purpled hands 
Yet reeked in blood, their guilty souls to stain 
With blacker sins, her weak defenders slam, 

Rush toward the trembling princess, who now' lies 
Betrayed by the soul's janitors — hei eyes, 

To passions insupportable, which grown 

A burthen to her spirits, all were flown 

T’ the porch of death for rest If souls new fled 

From tainted bodies, that have surfeited i-o 

On studied sms, could be discerned when they, 

Unarmed with penitence, are hurled away 
By long-armed fiends— less pale, less horrid would 
Their guilty looks appear Confusion could 
Not live m livelier emblem , each appears 
To fly the danger, but about him bears 
Its pale effects — so passengers forsake 
A sinking ship , such strong convulsions shake 

173 hurled] Another would probably have written * whirled’ or ‘ haled ’ 
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Surprised forts, so doomsdays trumpet shall 

Startle the unprepared T^orld, when all i8o 

Her atoms m their then worn robes shall be 

Ravished in flames to meet eternity 

The unguarded princess, being by all forsook 
But poor riorenza both from thence are took 
Whilst neither in that horrid agony 
Beheld their dinger and transported by 
Almanror to his coach, which near attended 
On his assured success who now befriended 
With the protecting darkn-^ss hastes away, 

Swift as desire with the fair trembling prey 190 

Those few opposing friends whose will was more 

Than power to relieve her, oierbore 

By the victonous rebels did in %atn 

Attempt her rescue, which since fruitless slam 

Her martyrs fall leading their lives to be 

An evidence of dying lo)aUy 

Success attends thus far , but Fortune now 

Left off to smile on villan) her brow 

Contracted into frowns she swiftly sent 

This countermand — Her followers having spent aoo 

Their own endeavours to no purpose raise 

In haste the neighbouring villages nor sta>s 

The swift alarum till it had outfled 

The speed Almanzor made Roused from his bed 

And warm embraces of his wife by those 

Which had outrun the danger of their foes, 

The drowsy villager m trembling haste 
Snatches such arms as former fear had placed 
Fit to defend, with which whilst hornpipes call 
In tones more frantic than a bacchinal aio 

They stumble to their rendezvous which none 
But only bj the louder cries had known 
This giddy multitude which no command 
Knew but what rage did dictate hovering stand 
Like big swoln clouds drove by a doubtful wind, 

Uncertain where to fall one cries ‘Behind 
The greatest danger lies some like his choice, 

And speedily retreat until a voice 

More powerful though from the like judgement sprung 

Persuades them on again some madly rung aao 

The jarring bells—as fir from harmony 

As their opinions all which disagree 

About the place whence the alarums come 

One cries— the princess court , until struck dumb 

By a more terrifying fool that swears 

The next port is surprised toward which he stares 

09 horn pipes] Ong horn pies 
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To see the beacon’s blare, but is from far 

Deceived b’ the light of an ascending star 

So many shapes bear their \\cak fancies, that 

All would do something, but there’s none knows what 230 

In this strange medley of confusion, they 

That could command, want such as would obey, 

To exercise their power, each thinks his own 
Opinion best, so must perform ’t alone, 

Or else remain, as hitherto they had, 

Busy in doing nothing In which mad 
Fit of distracted fury, like to fight, 

For w’ant of foes, amongst themselves, the night, 

Grown grey with age, foreshowed her death, when each, 

Thinking that now he’d done enough to teach 240 

An active soldier vigilance in spending 

A night abroad, which they will call defending 

Their prince and country from a danger, but 

What’t was they know not, swearing ’t shall be put 

In the next chronicle, they disunite 

Their ne’er well-]ointcd forces, and a flight, 

Rather than march t’ the several hamlets take. 

From whence at first, being scarce half awake, 

Not so much clothed, their heedless haste had sent 
Them only noise and number to augment 250 

One troop of this disbanded company. 

Which, though but few, more than could well agree 
To march together, by mistake being cast 
Into a narrow' strait, met, as they past. 

The coach that bore the princess, being by thobe 
That stole her guarded the mad rout oppose 
Their further passage, not because they thought 
Them to be those their ignorance had sought 
In their late meeting — the antipathy 

’Twixt them and th’ gentry is enough to be 260 

That quarrel’s parent, whose event shall make 
Their prince and country blessed in their mistake 
Startled from all his temperate joys with this 
Unlooked-for remora 1’ the road of bliss, 

Enraged Almanzor vows to ford the flood 
O’ the present danger, or with his own blood 
Augment the stream With that he flies among 
Those that are nearest of the numerous throng, 

Who, when they found what difference was between 
Their clubs (blunt as their valours) and the keen 270 

Edge of his sword, would have fell back, but are 
Forced on by those behind, who, being far 


256 oppose] Ong ‘ t’ oppose ’ 

' nnhmTn passages. Satire on the very ineffectual 
Clubmen of the Western counties in the Rebellion 
265 vows] Ong ‘ rows ’ 
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From danger fear it not Thus some are forced 

To fight till their unwilling souls divorced 

From their cold lodgings made their peace But here 

Whilst he 1 conqueror reigns ingenious fear 

Taught them that durst no nearer come to do 

^fost mischief at a distance climbed unto 

The rocks inequitable chfts, from thence 

They shower doim stones that equally dispense 280 

Danger mongst friends and foes Had she not been 

Defended by her coach their princess in 

This storm had perished or had fear of death 

Unfixed her thoughts shed spent that precious breath 

Now sacrificing m her pra>ers to be 

From their wild rage delivered safe, but she 

Oppressed with lethargies of sorrow lends 

No ear to this rude fight, on which depend 

So much of fate —danger appears to he 

Not more m the disease than remedj 250 

Whilst the opposed Almanzor now had near 
Hewed forth his way through all of them appear 
More company by their loud clamours drew 
Unto their timely aid Now danger grew 
Horrid and threatening till the impetuous shower 
Wetting the wings of the fierce rebels power 
Clog all his hopes of flight, unless he leave 
His trembling prey behind him To bereave 
Him of his last of hopes he sees bis tram 
Begin to droop With those that jet remain 300 

He thinks jt time, whilst undiscovered to 
Secure himself, which difficult to do 
At length (though not unwounded) he alone 
Breaks through their forces blest in being unknown, 

Else had their battered weapons spared to shed 
The blood of others and had surfeited 
On his which adding knowledge to the fire 
Of rage they had most reason to desire 

The unsuccessful rebel thus secured 
By speedy flight his tram not long endured 310 

The circling danger which from each side sends 
Symptoms so deadly all their strength defends 
Not the rude torrent nor their prayers could calm 
Their foes stern rage Sweet mercy s healing balm 
Is the extraction of brave spirits which, 

By innate valour rarified ennch 

With that fair gem the tnumphs of success, 

Whilst cowards make the victors glory less — 

Their highest flame of rage being but dull earth 

Fired into tyrannj the spunous birth 320 

279 chfts] This word does double dut} for cliff and ‘cleft. 
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Of a precedent fear, whose baseness knows 
No calm, but what from others’ danger grows 
And now the field, scoured by the beastly rage 
O’ the savage clowns, had left no foe to engage 
A life, nor could their policy persuade 
Them to let one survive, till he had made 
The plot discovered With rude haste they crush 
Their trembling souls out, and all weapons blush 
In part o’ the blood , so many hands had gave 
Them hurtless wounds, that the expecting grave 33 ° 

Needs only take their bones, for madly they 
Had minced their flesh for the vulture’s easier prey 
This victory gained, they haste t’ the coach, and thence 
The unknown princess take, no large expense 
Of prayers, poured from Florenza’s fears, could be 
So powerful to obtain civility 
She tells them whom their rage profanes, and by 
Their princess’ name conjures them , but the high 
Exalted outcries drown her voice, till one, 

Who had the rape of the sad lady known, 340 

When first performed, did with a louder voice 

Proclaim her there , and, having first made choice 

Of a more civil company to oppose 

The uncivil clowns, rescues her, and then shows 

How near their heedless rage had cast away 

The glorious prize of that victorious day 

From fainting slumbers raised, the princess, now 
Secure in their discovery, taught them how 
To turn their fury into zeal, and show, 

By serving her, the allegiance that they owe 350 

Her royal father To the palace come, 

Rewarding all, she there commands that some 
Stay for her guard, but soon that order grew 
A troublesome obedience, none would to 
His cottage whilst that any staid within 
The palace gates But long they had not been 
Thus burthensomely diligent, ere, on 
A new design, each struggles to be gone 
From ’s former charge , a messenger is sought, 

Who to the court must post, but each one thought 360 

Himself of most ability, so all 

Or none must go, yet, ere the difference fall 

Into a near approaching quarrel, he 

Who rescued her, the princess chose to be 

Her messenger Euriolus, (for so 

The youth was called), disdaining to be slow 

Where such commands gave wings, with speed unto 

The court was come, but busy fame outflew 
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His eager haste and ere arrival spread 

borne scattered fragments of the news which bred 3 0 

Suspicion of that doubtful truth from whence 

His message leads to doleful confidence 

THE END OF THE FIRST CANTO 


Canto II 

THE ARGUMENT 

Freed from suspicion by a cause that tells 
Hi 3 injured prince Altnanzor's guilt exceeds 
His great St mistrust — from thence just nger swells 
Till for that fever the whole nation bleeds 

Armies united in a dreadful haste 

From distant places sad spectators bring 
To see by fortune justice so defaced 

The subjects here pursue a conquered king 

Moreas prudent prince, whose fears had been 
Before this message but like truths wrapped in 
Dark oracles now, with a sense enlarged 
Beyond imperfect doubts no longer charged 
His judgement with dilemmas but in all 
The haste indulgent love when by the call 
Of danger fnghted could procure without 
Staying to let slow counsel urge a doubt 
Which might but seem a remora unto 

His fixed desires having together drew 10 

His guard was marching when in such a haste 

As breathless speed foreshowed they had been chased 

By some approaching danger such as were 

Too full of truth and loyalty to bear 

Rebellion longer than their thoughts could be 

Eased of the burthen by discovery 

Arrive at th court with this sad news — that b) 

Almanzor who forgetting loyalty 
Had seized Alcithius castle they were drove 
To fly their countrj since that there he strove 20 

To raise an arm) by whose strength he might 
To the swords power subject the sceptres right 
By this sad news starlit out of his late 
Fixed resolutions the vexed prince whose fate 
Had not through all the progress of his reign 
Darted so many plagues to entertain 
Them now with strength unballast, calls in haste 
His late neglected council and embraced 

z Sloreas] Morea again it was Sicilia at II t Z14 
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This sudden, but mature advice— that he 
Should with such forces as could soonest be 3° 

Prepared for service, having only seen 
Pharonnida, possess that strait between 
The castle and the mountains , from whose rude 
Inhabitants, which Nature did include 
Within those rocks, rebellion soonest might 
Grow to a dangerous tumour the dim light 
Of scarce disccrnld majesty, so far 
Being from them removed, that, lest a war 
Enforced him to command their aid, they ne’er 
Heard of his mandates , being more fit to licar ao 

The weight of armour on their bodies, than 
Of taNCS on estates — so small that, when 
With all the art of industry improved, 

For want were kept, but not for case bclo\ed 
Through paths that no vestigia showed, to these, 

As being retained or lost with greatest case, 

Since naturally unconstant, comes the king 

Not much too late, majestic rays did bring 

Props to their w’avering faith that >ct remained 

Unclad in lawless arms, some being gained so 

Unto Alman^or, whose revolt had brought 

That freedom, those, whose subtle plots long souglit 

For innovations, washed The sickly state. 

In sad irruptions — such as future fate, 

From sacred truths, speaks deadly symptoms in — 

Relaxes all that order which had been 
Till now her cement, the soft harmony 
Of peaceful contracts, sadly silenced by 
That discord in w'hose flames the kingdom burned, 

Had all their measures into marches turn>;d 6o 

Through’t his dominions speedy orders flew 
For raising troops, whilst, with suchTiaste as new- 
Shorn meadows, when approaching storms are nigh, 

Tired labourers huddle up, both parties try 

To levy armies The sad scholar throws 

His books aside, and now in practice shows 

His studied theories , the stiff labourer leaves 

I’ the half-shorn fields the uncollected sheaves 

To female taskers, and exchanged his hook 

Into a sw^ord, each busy trade, that took -o 

Pains in the nicer ornaments of peace, 

Sit idle till want forced them to increase 

The new-raised troops , that ornament o’ the hall. 

Old armours, which had nothing but a wall 
Of long time saved from the invading dust. 

From cobwebs swept, though its enamel rust 
Stick close, and on the unpractised soldier put. 

Forth of their breasts, nor fear, nor danger shut 
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Yet with an army of this temper in 
Haste huddled up the wandering prince had been 8o 

Enforced to fight had not his just cause brought 
Some lojal gentrj such whose virtue sought 
Truth for reward unto his side with which 
He now advances more completely rich 
In noble valour than s rebellious foes 
In numerous troops No enemies oppose 
His speedy march till being now come near 
Alcithius fort Almanzor’s timely fear 
Humes him thence His better fate depends 
On larger hopes unto such constant friends 90 

As equal guilt by sympathy secured 
To them he leaves the castle and assured 
Them of relief vsith what convenient speed 
Those of his faction (which did only need 
His presence to confirm rebellion by 
An injured power) could draw their armies nigh 
As hence he marches each successful hour 
Augments his strength till the unlawful power 
Trebled his injured princes But as they 
Who carry Guilt about them do betray too 

Her by her sister, Fear so these whose crimes 
Detected durst not m more peaceful times 
Look justice in the face and therefore now 
Stood veiled in arms against her fearing how 
She might prevail gainst power march not till 
A greater strength their empty bosoms fill 
With hope — a tumour which doth oft dilate 
The narrow souls of cowards till their fate 
Flatter them into rum then forsakes 

Them in an earthquake whose pale terror shakes no 

Base souls to flight whilst noble valour dies 
Adorned with wounds fames bleeding sacrifice 
Almanzors doubtful army since that here 
The threatening storm at distance did appear 
Locked in a^calm possessed with confidence 
Slowly their squadrons moves but had from thence 
Not a day s journey marched before the sad 
News of Alcithius desperate danger had 
Paled oer their camp which vshilst the leaders strove 
To animate Almanzor faster drove no 

On those designs which prospenng might prevent 
It from surrender but the time was spent 
Too far before The governor that kept 
It now against his prince too long had slept 
In the preceding down of peace to be 
Awakened into valour Only he 
Had seen t kept clean from cwbvsebs and perhaps 
The guns shot off when those loud thunderclaps 
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Proclaimed a storm of healths, yet, till he sai\ 

The threatening danger circularly draw 
An armM line about him, in as high 
A voice as valour could a foe defy, 

He clothes his fears, which shook the false disguise 
Off with the first assault, and swiftly flics 
To ’s prince’s mercy j w’hose pleased soul he found 
Heightened to have his first attempt thus crowned 
With victory, which nor made his army less, 

Nor steeped in blood, though tra\ ailed to success 
To this new conquest, as a place whose strength 
He best might trust, if, to a tedious length, i p 

Or black misfortune, the ensuing war 
His fate should spin, his choicest treasures arc. 

Together with her in whose safety he 

Placed life itself, brought for security 

This done, that now no slow delays might look 

Like fear, he with his loyal army took 

The field , in which he’d scarce a level chose 

To rally ’s army, ere his numerous foes 

Appear o’ the tops of the adjacent hill, 

Like clouds, which, when presaging storms, do fill rgo 

Dark southern regions In a plain that lay 

So near that both the armies’ full survey 

Might from the clifts on which Alcithius stands 

Be safely viewed, were the rebellious bands 

Of’s enemies descending, on each side 

Flanked by a river which did yet divide 

Him from the prince , who, having time to choose 

What ground to fight on, did that blessing use 

To ’s best advantage On a bridge, which by 

Boards closely linked had forced an unity iGo 

Betwixt the banks, his army passed He now 

Within a plain, whose spacious bounds allov.', 

Together with a large extension, all 
An ancient leader could convenient call 
Removed no tedious distance from his rear 
Stood a small town, which, as. the place took care 
How to advance so just an interest, might 
Be useful — when, tired in the heat of fight, 

Strength lost in wounds should force some thither by 
Wants which a camp’s unfurnished to supply jj.o 

More near his front, betwixt him and the plain 
Through which Almanzor led his spacious train. 

On a small hill, which gently rose as though 


susnLtT‘L?J«f’ * for ‘never,’ is not impossible In the next line one 

IS tErmosnSy ^ Chamberlayne, more than with others, the least probable 

149 tops] Singer ‘ top,’ which seems unnecessary 
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Its eminence but only strove to show 
The fragrant vale how much nice art outwent 
Her beauties m her brows fair ornament 
A splendid palace stood, which, having been 
Built but for wanton peace to revel m 
Was as unfit for the rough hand of war 
As boisterous arms for tender viipns are 180 

To this since now of corisequence unto 
The first possessor had both armies drew 
Commanded parties which ere night shut in 
Lights latest rajs did furiously begin 
The first hot skirmish, which continuing till 
Dark shadows all the hemisphere did fill 
To such as fear or noveltj had sent 
T the hills safe tops such dreadful prospect lent 
By the swift rising of those sudden fires 
In whose short close that fatal sound expires igo 

Which tells each timorous auditor — its breath 
To distant breasts bears unexpected death 
That whilst their eyes direct their thoughts unto 
Their danger whom reward or honour drew 
To the encounter all the uncouth sight 
Aflfords — to horror turns that strange delight 
These circling fires drawn near their centre in 
Such tumult as armies engaged begin 
Deaths fatal task a dreadful sound surpnsed 
The distant ear Danger that lay disguised aco 

In darkness yet now as if wakened by 
The conquerors shouts so general and so high 
That It een drowned the clamorous instruments 
Of fatal war her veil of sables rents 
From round the palace by that hornd light 
Which her own turrets through the steams of night 
In dreadful blazes sent discovenng both 
The shadowed armies who like mourners loath 
To draw too near their sorrows centre while 
Their friends consume surround the blazing pile a 10 

In such a sad and terrible aspect 
That those engaged in action could neglect 
Approaching danger to behold how they 
Like woods grown near the foot of ^tna lay 
Whilst the proud palace from her sinking walls 
In this sharp fevers fiery cnsis falls 
But now the night as weaned with a reign 
So full of trouble had resigned again 
The earths divided empire and the day 
Grown strong in light both armies did display 220 

°3 Singer they as he usually reads in such cases. But it is idiomatic and 

probable 
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To their full view, ^vho to the mountain (m 
Sad expectation of the event) had been 
Early spectators called Here, seated nigh 
Their female friends, old men, exempted by 
Weakness from ^\ar’s too rough encounters, show 
Those colours which their active youth did know 
Adorn the field, when those that now engage, 

Like tender plants kept for the future age, 

In blooming childhood w ere , ’mongst this the> tell 
What heroes in preceding battles fell, 

Where victory stooped to valour, and where rent 
From brave desert by fatal accident , 

Then, ere their story can a period have, 

Show wounds they took, and tell of some they ga\e 
This sad preludium to an action far 
More dismal past, the unveiled face of War 
Looks big with horror now both armies draw 
So near, that their divided brothers saw 
Each other’s guilt — that too too common sm 
Of civil war Rebellious sons stood in .’P 

Arms ’gainst their fathers clad , friends, that no cross 
Could disunite, here found the fatal loss 
Of amity, and as presaging blood 
r the worst aspect, sad opposition, stood 
One was their fashion, form, and discipline , 

Strict heralds in one scutcheon did combine 
The arms of both armies — yet all this must be 
By war’s wild rage robbed of its unity 
Whilst like sad Saturn, ominous and slow, 

Each army moved, some youths, set here to grow, J50 

By forward actions, stately cedars to 

Adorn Fame’s court, like shooting stars were flew, 

So bright, so glittering, from the unwieldy throng 
Of either army , which, being mixed among 
Each other, in a swift Numidian fight. 

Like air’s small atoms when discovering light 
Betrays their motions, show , some hours had past 
In this light skirmish — till now, near, war’s last 
Sad scene arrived, as the distressed heart calls. 

Before the body death’s pale victim falls, 260 

Those spirits that dispersed by actions w’ere. 

Back to their centre, their commander’s care 
Summons these in , that so united strength 
Might swiftly end — or else sustain the length 
Of that black storm, where yet that danger stood. 

Which must ere long fall in a shower of blood 
A dismal silence, such as oft attends 
Those that surround the death-beds of their friends 

240 Rebellious] Ong ‘ Rebellion’s,’ nesao an lecte 
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In the departing minute reigns throughout 

Both armies troops, who gathered now about a o 

Their several standards and distinguished by 

Their several colours such variety 

Presents the eje with, that, whilst the sad thought 

Beholds them but as fallen branches brought 

To the decay of time their view did bring 

In all the pleasures of the checkered spring, 

Like a large field, where being confined unto 
Their several squares — here blushing roses grew 
There purpled hjacinths and, near to them 
The >ellow cowslip bends its tender stem, 380 

T the mountains tops the arm> marching low 
Within the vale, their several squadrons show 
This silent time, which by command was set 
As de to pay confessions needful debt 
To oft offended Heaven whose aid though gave 
Ere asked jet, since our duty is to crave 
Expects our prayers The armies from their still 
Devotion raised declare what spirits fill 
Their breast, by such an universal joy 
As to get joung and not the old destroy 890 

Each had by beauteous paranjmphs been led 
Not to rough war, but a soft nuptial bed 
That fatal hour, by time which though it last 
Till fixed stars have a perfect circle past 
We still think short to action brought , which now 
So near approached it could no more allow 
' The generals to consult, although there need 

Nought to augment, when valour^s flame doth feed 
High on the hopes of victory the rage 
Of eager armies Ere their troops engage, 300 

Their several leaders all that art did use, 

By which loud liar's rough rhetonc doth mfuso 
Into those bodies on whose strength consists 
Their safety, souls whose brave resolves might twist 
Them into chains of valour which no force, 

Than death less powerful ever should divorce 
The prince as more depending on the just 
Cause that had drawn his sword which to distrust 
Looks like a crime soonest commits the day 
To Fates arbitrement No more delay 310 

Comforts the fainting coward — a sad sound 
Of cannon gave the signal, and had drowned 
The murmuring drum in silence, Earth did groan 
In trembling echoes, on her sanguine throne 
High mounted Horror sits wild Rage doth fill 
Each breast with fury, whose fierce flames distil 

273 presents] Singer as always where he notices ‘ present I think it well to draw 
occasional but not constant attention to this 
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Life through the alembics of their veins • that cloud 
Of dust, which, IV lien tliey first did move, a shroud 
Of darkness veiled them in, allayed with blood, 

Fell to the earth, whose clefts a crimson flood SJo 

Filled to the bnm, and, when it could contain 
No more, let forth those purple streams to stain 
The blushing fields, which being made shiiper)' by 
The unnatural shower, there lets them sink and die, 

Whose empty veins rent in this fatal strife, 

Here dropped the treasure of exhausted life 
In sad exchange of wounds, whilst the last breath. 

E’en flying forth to give another death. 

Supports the fainting spirits, all were now 

Sadly employed, armed Danger could allow Sto 

In this loud storm of action, none to stand 

Idle spectators, but each busy hand 

Labours, in death’s great work, his life to sell 

At rates so dear — that foe by which he fell. 

To boast his gain, surv’ives not But now, m 
This mart of death, blind Fortune doth begin 
To show herself antagonist unto 
Less powerful Justice In the common view 
Of Reason, which by the external shape 

Of actions only judges, no escape S4o ' 

From their desert — captivity, was left 
The rebels’ army, but the unmanly theft 
Of secret flight to some, protected by 
Their fellows’ loss , when, in a rage as high 
As if It had attempted to outroar 
The battle’s thunder, a rude tempest, bore 
From southern climates on the exalted wirgs 
Of new-raised winds, a change so fatal bnisgs 
T’ the royal army, that from victory’s near 
Successful pride, unto extremes which fear 350 

Did ne’er suggest, it brought them back to view 
Their glorious hopes thus sadly overthrew 
A strong reserve, raised by his friends to be 
Almanzor’s rescue, if that victory 
Seemed to assist the juster part, was now 
Brought near the river, which endeavouring how 
To ford, they there unwillingly had been 
Detained, till strength had proved but useless m 
The prince’s conquest, if the swelling flood, 

Whose added streams, too strong to be withstood, 360 

Had not in that impetuous torrent tore 

That bridge which passed the royal army o’er. 

Whose severed boats born down the river made 
So sad a change, that, whilst their foes invade 

317 veins] Ong ‘reins ’ which, again, is quite possibly not wrong 
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Their rear on them the late lamented loss 
Forbid the others ^vhen dispersed to cross 
The waves by dangers which in each breast bred 
Terrors as great as those from whence they fled 
The valiant army hke lifes citadel — 

The heart when nought but poisonous vapours swell 370 
Every adjacent part long struggling in 
Deaths sharp convulsions out of hopes to win 
Aught there but what buys the uncertain breath 
Of future fame at the high price of death 
At length not conquered but oerburthened by 
A flood of power in nights obscurity 
When dreadful shadows had the field o crspread 
As darkness were a herse cloth for the dead 
That this day s losses might not grow too great 
For reparation by a hard retreat 380 

Attempt to save such of their strengths as since 
Enforced to fly might safely guard the prince 
From dangers, which could but his foes have viewed 
Their motions all had unto death pursued 
In this distress from that vast sea of blood — 

The field where late his army marshalled stood — 

The wretched prince retires but with a train 

So small they seemed like those that did remain 

After a deluge Where the nver’s course 

Stopped with dead bodies ran with smallest force 390 

He ventures oer the flood whose guiltj waves 

Blushes in blood Some few whom Fortune saves 

To attend on him alike successful by 

That bold adventure whilst the pnnce doth fly 

To guard Alcithius by his mandates are 

Since the disasters of this fatal war 

Forced him to seek for more assistance sent 

To the Epicat Stnving to prevent 

Those wild reports that on the quick belief 

Of female fear might be imposed by grief 400 

He hastes to bear the sad report to her 

Whose sorrow s lost to see the messenger 

368 whence] Singer m an arbitrary mood of book grammar, ‘which 
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THE ARGUMENT 

Through the dark terrors of a dreadful night, 

The prince to ’s daughter comes with flying speed , 
From dangers, great as those he feared in flight, 

Is by Argaha’s forward valour freed 

Who having with successful fortune gave 

His master freedom, their joint strength pursue 
Their flying foes unto an uncouth cave, 

In whose vast womb Fate’s dark decrees they view 


This last retreat, which seemed but to defer 
Danger by being Honour’s sepulchre, 

Attained in haste, there, calming all the strife 
Of various passion, since her father’s life 
Paid all the tears she owed his losses, he 
His virtuous daughter found, prepared to be 
No sad addition to his sorrow by 
The faults of female imbecility— 

Untimely tears, but with a confidence 

High as e’er taught brave valour to dispense lo 

With sad disasters, armed to entertain 

The worst of ills to ease the wounded’s pam, 

Or stop their blood, those hands which once she thought 
Should have to victors Triumph’s garlands brought, 

Are now employed , yet, that her acts may be 
The best examples to posterity, 

Her present ill, she with such strength withs'ood 
Its power was lost in hopes of future good 
Precipitated from a throne to be 
Subjected by a subject’s tyranny, 20 

To want their pity who of late did know 
No peace, but what his influence did bestow, 

With sad presaging fears, to think his fair. 

His virtuous daughter, his rich kingdom’s heir. 

Like to be ravished from his baffled power 
A trophy to a rebel conqueror, 

With such afflicting griefs as did exclude 
The comforts of his passive fortitude, 

Oppressed the prince when now an army, led 

By their pursuing enemies, o’erspread go 

The circling fields, and brings their fear within 

The reach o’ the eye Heightened with hope to win 

That now by pari, which, ere the sad success 

Of battle made their conquered numbers less, 

He feared in fight , the confidently bold 
Almanzor, in a scroll that did unfold 
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A language whose irreverent style affords 

Far more of anger than his soldiers swords 

Had ere stirred fear within his princes breast 

His fixed intentions thus in brief exprest — 4 ® 

GREAT SJR 

No airy tumour of untamed desire 

Nursed my ambition prompts me to aspire 

To any action that may soar above 

My birth or lojalty, — it was the love 

I bore your virtuous daughter that first clad 

Me in defensive arms which never had 

Been else unsheathed though t had been to defend 

^le from injustice — should your sword extend 

Its power to tyranny but failing in o® 

That first attempt ere streams of blood had been 

Shed m addition to those drops my hand 

Had broke my sword as guilty had this land 

To whom I owe for the first air I breathed 

Not washed the stain m tears and since unsheathed 

It in the name of Justice To their good 

Which trembling on uncertain hopes hath stood 

Whilst fearing foreign governors I have 

Added my love and satisfaction crave 

For both before a greater ill may fall 6o 

To make our sufferings epidemical — 

By being slaves to some proud tyrant that 
In politic ambition reaches at 
A kingdom by professed affection and 
Marries your daughter to command your land 

This scroll spotted with impudence received 
By the vexed pnnce whom passion had bereaved 
Of politic evasions he returns 
A swift defiance but his high rage burns 
Nought but his own scorched breast — the fainting fire 
Quenched by constraint wants fuel to blaze higher 
Than flashy threatenings which since proved a folly 
Sink in the ashes of melancholy 
For which his ablest council could prepare 
No cordial of idvice — they rather share 
With him in sorrow whose harsh burthen grows 
Not lighter by the company of those 
That now lend hearts to bear it Only in 
This sullen clouds obscurity this sin 

Of their nativity the noble soul 8o 

Of the undaunted princess did control 

37 irreverent] Ong irreverent 43 “y] by f 
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The harshest lectures of her stars, and sale 
Unshaken in this hurricane of fate, 

Calming her father’s hot adversity 
With dews of comfort, taught him hoi\ to be 
Prince of his passions— a command more great 
Than his that trembles in a regal seat 
The enemy, that vainly had till now 
Toiled forth their strength, no more endeavours how 
By force to conquer, some small time, they knew, yo 

Would, with the bloodless sword of famine, do 
More than their cannon could 7 'he meagre fen 
Already grew tyrannical, his men, 

Like walking ghosts, wait on their prince, and stand 
For shadows on their platforms , not a hand, 

But was unnerv'ed w'lth want, yet, whilst each part 
Languished toward death, each bosom held a heart, 

Which, though most large, could never empty be. 

Being doubly filled with grief and loyally , 

Amongst both which, hope for a part puts in — loo 

As the supporter of what else had been 
A burthen insupportable, and spoke 
This pleasing language — ^Tbat the royal oak, 

Beneath whose winter fortune now they stood. 

Pining for want — the withered underwood 
That all his miseries dropped on — yet they shall, 

Whene’er his brighter stars again do call 
His fortune into light, be comforted 
By his kind shadow , which shall those, that fled 
Him in this sad extreme, then leave to be no 

Scorched in the rays of angry' majesty 
Reduced unto this pitied exigence. 

Yet, by his honour, which could not dispense 
With aught that like suspicion looked, detained 
From what by pari might have their freedom gained. 

The loyal sufferers, to declare how far 

They fear declined, those mourning weeds of war, 

Whose sight a desperate valour doth betray, 

Black ensigns, on their guarded walls display 

When to augment their high resolves, with what 120 

Their valour was to pity softened at. 

After, with all those coarse, though scarce cates, they 
By sparing, first attempted to betray 
Time till relief with, they’d been fed till now 
There nought lemained, that longer could allow 
Life further hopes of sustenance, to do 
An act so great, all ages to ensue, 

Shall more admire than imitate, within 

The hall appears their sovereign, leading m 

His hand the princess, whose first view, though drest 130 

In robes as sad as sorrows e’er exprest, 
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Was but the frontiers of their grief to what 
When nearer seen whilst sorrow silenced at 
So sad an object might for death be took 
Made solemn grief like gra\e religion look 
Whilst all thus m sad expectation stand 
Of future fate disdaining to command 
Those whom an equal sorrow seemed to make 
His fellow sufferers the sad prince thus spake 
His fixed resolves — Brave souls whose lojal love 140 

Oppressed by my unhappy woes must prove 
Part of my grief, since by my wretched fate 
Forced with my own life to precipitate 
YouPs into danger, from whose reach (since by 
No crime — until the love of loyalty 
Become a sin — >ou are called guilty) jet 
Seek some evasion tis not you that sit 
Upon the throne he aims at nor doth here 
A nval in Pharonnida appear 

No tis our lives our lives brave subjects that 150 

His bold ambition only reaches at 

By this pretence— -what to my daughter love 

To s country s pitj called— could he remove 

Those now but small obstructions soon would grow 

To s pride united till it overflow 

All limits of a subjects duty by 

Rebellious reach usurpM tyrannj 

Go then, and let not my unhappiness 
Afflict you more i the shadow of distress 
Twill like warm comfort swell my soul to know 160 

That to his favour you for safety owe 
Did not those sacred canons that include 
All virtue m a Christians fortitude 
Obstruct our passion s progress we ere this 
In death had made the haughty rebe! mis'! 

The glory of his conquest which since now 

Denied although unwieldlj age allow 

Not strength to sell my life at such a rate 

Honour aims at jet shall the slow debate 

Een m mj fall let the world know I died r^o 

Scorning his pity as they hate hts pride 

Here stopped the pnnee when as if every breast 
One universal sorrow had possest 
Grief (grown into more noble passion) broke 
The attentive silence and thus swiftly spoke 
Their resolutions — On on and lead 
Us unto death no critic eye shall read 
Fear through the optics of our souls but give 
Command to ict — here s not a heart durst live 
Without obedience Comforted with this 180 

Rich cordial from his sorrows dark abyss 
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Raised to resolves, whose greatness equalled all 
His former glory, by their fatal fall 
To darken the ensuing day, the prince 
Gives a command to all his train — that since 
Their own free votes elected death, they now 
With souls that no terrestrial thought allow 
A residence, ’gainst the next morn prepare 
That wished'for freedom with himself to share 

All sadly sat, expecting but that light 190 

Whose near approach must to eternal night 
Then last conductor be A sudden, still, 

And doleful silence, such as oft doth fill 

The room where sick men slumber, when their friends 

Stand weeping by, to contemplation bends 

Their busy thoughts, within each troubled breast, 

Being to leave the mansion she’d possessed 
So long, yet with so short a warning, all 
Her faculties the frighted soul did call 

Forth of the bosom of those causes, in 200 

Whose form they’d fettered to their crasis been. 

To join those powers (yet strong in living breath) 

For her assistance in the grasp of death 

The whispering trumpet having called them by 
Such sharp notes, as, when powerful foes are nigh 
Retreating, parties use, all swiftly rise 
From bended knees, and the last sacrifice 
They e’er expect to pay to Heaven, until 
Their soul’s last gasp the vocal organs fill 
Concluded was the last sad interview, 

The prince was marched, Pharonnida withdrew 
And now, all from the opened ports were in 
A swift march sallying, had their speed not been 
Thus swifther stopped Those scattered horse that fled 
The battle to the Epirot’s court had sped 
So well in their embassage, that the prince. 

Whom the least negligence might now convince 
Of want of love, proud of so fair a chance 
To show ’s affection, swiftly doth advance 
With a vast army toward them Lest the fear 
Prevailing danger, ere their strength come near 
To their necessitated friends, might force 
Them to unworthy articles, some horse 
Selected are, whose swifter speed might, by 
A desperate charge broke through their foes, supply 
Their fainting friends The much desired command 
Of these few men, committed to the hand 
Of brave Argalia, (ne’er more blest than now 
In serving the fair princess), did allow 
His sword so fair a field to write the story 
Of honour in, that his unblasted glory 
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Bejond this day shall live — outlive the reach 
Of long armed envy and those weak souls teach 
That fear the frowns of Fate m spite of all 
Heroic Virtue sits too high to fall 
With the di> s close thej take their march and, ere 
The silver morning on her broir did bear 
The burnished guilt o the suns warm rays arrive 
In view 0 the place When Fortune, that did strive 
To crown their hopes had wrapped the earth m thick 340 
And heavy mists the sluggish morning sick 
Of midnight surfeits from her dewy bed 
Pale and discoloured rose This curtain spread 
To veil their plot in they assault their foes 
Which when surprised could not themselves dispose 
Fit for resistance but whilst some did fly 
From the distracting danger others die 
To their neglect a sacrifice The swift 
Alarum like a rude winds circling drift 
Humes confusion through the field and shook 3 So 

The trembling soldier some unchd forsook 
Their half fired cabins deaths large gripe did tal^e 
Whole troops that destiny ordained to wake 
No more till dooms-day and in s march prevents 
The unition of unrallied regiments 
This frighted language of confusion heard 
By those 0 the castle which were now prepared 
For their last desperate sally swiftly draws 
Them to assist their friends and though the cause 
Being yet unknown was only thought to be 360 

Some private jar grown to a mutiny 
Or else the noise the enemy had made 
When all their force was drawing to invade 
Them m their works howeer they stand not to 
Consult with reason but, as slaving who 
Shall first encounter death, each several hand 
Sought for his own from those that did withstand 
His rage directed strength Their cannon in 
A funeral peal went off whose steam had been 
Their covert to the camp where finding such 2 o 

A wild confusion they assisted much 
The fortune of the day which now was grown 
Indubitable — they might call their own 
A glorious conquest The thick sulphury cloud, 

Whose dismal shade did that destruction shroud 
Rent with those thunder claps dissolved into 
A shower of blood what she vouchsafed to do, 

Fortune lends light to show Aem Having left 
Their camp whilst darkness did protect a theft 

355 unit on] Singer un on wh ch seems to me rather a bad emendation 
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That only stole dishonour, ^^hlch they \\crc 
Now in an open flight enforced to bear, 

They see Almaiwor’s broken troops o’erspread 
The neighbouring fields tliose clouds of men that fled, 

Being pursued by companies so small, 

That they appeared but like those drops that fall 

After a storm Yet, as the labouring heart 

Long struggles for that life, ^^hlch doth depart 

From the less noble members to lend aid 

To her in death’s pale conflict, basing staid 

Some of his best commanders, hoping by 39'^ 

Their valour to recall the rest, ^Mth liigh 

Undaunted force, Almanror doth oppose 

His enemy’s pursuit, till like to enclose 

Him m, disdaining the reproachful end 

He must expect, no longer stands to attend 

The glimmering light of hope the field he lca\e3 

To conquering Argaha, but deceives 

Him of himself — the prize most sought for , which 

When lost be>ond recovery, he grown rich 

In shining honour, that, like sun-beams placed so 3 

Within a field of gules, by being defaced. 

Had beautified his armour That dark mist, 

Which did at first such contradictions twist, 

That he both curst, and blest it — one, ’cause t did 

Aid his design, the other, ’cause it hid 

His heaven of beauty in their dewy bed 

Had left the blushing roses, and was fled 

Upon the wings o’ the wind With wonder now 

Discovered colours taught each party how 

To know their friends The royal standard m ^jo 

The prince’s party had developed been. 

By that fair signal to discover who 
Was present there But ere Argaha to 
That place arrived, Pharonnida, w'ho liad, 

Whilst desperation all her beauties clad 
In the pale robes of fear, heard all the loud 
Shock of the conflict , but, until the cloud 
Removed his fatal curtain, never knew 
How near the hour of her delivery drew, 

That being dissolved, through those which grief had raised 320 
In her fair eyes, did see, and seeing praised 
Just Heaven which sent it Each of those that 
Fought for her she commends, but wonders at, 

Although unknown, the lightning valour she 
Saw m Argaha, whilst with just rage he 
Unravels nature’s workmanship — a rent 
Which were a sin, if not a punishment, 
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And from the slender web of bfe did send 

Forth rebels souls fast as each busy fiend 

That wait their fill transport them Fain she would, 330 

Ere known conceit iwere he but how he should 

Come there, and so attended did exceed 

Imagination Thus whilst her hopes feed 

On strange desires being come near unto 

The coach wherein she sat prepared to do 

His loves oblations he that face disarms 

Which when beheld by those attractive charms, 

Within the centre of her best desires 
Contracted all her hopes whose life expires 
Soon as they’re crowned with wished success Too great 340 
A distance parts them >et — she leaves her seat 
And flies to his embraces but concealed 
Her passion in his merit being revealed 
To him alone whose better judgement knew 
That in those spirit breathing beams that flew 
Through the fair casements of her ejes did move 
The secret language of an ardent love 
This conflict of her passions which had been 
Fought betwixt fear and hope was settled m 
A silent joj, that from her noble breast 350 

Struggled for passage whilst Argaha blest 
Above his hopes m burning kisses seals 
His service on her virgin hand that steals 
From thence new flames into her heart which ere 
Fed with desire een whilst she did prepare 
To entertain those welcome guests appears 
The prince, who now thawed from the icy fears 
Of desperation was come there to give 
Thanks to his unknown friends, but words did live 
Within a place too barren to bestow 360 

That fruitful zeal whose plenty did oerflow 
His eyes those clouded orators which till 
Disburthened did capacious passion fill 

This moist gale oer when now they had awhile 
Melted in joy clothing it with a smile. 

He thus unfolds his comfort * Blessed Fates, 

You have out tried my chanty he hates 

All real virtue that confesses not 

My care of thee was but an unknown spot 

To this laige world of satisfaction — Here 3,0 

Kind sorrow stopped his voice again \\hen fear 

Their enemies might rally and 1 the bud 

Blast all their blooming joys even whilst the blood 

Reeked on his sword leaving their eyes to pay 

Pursuing prayers Argaha posts away 

330 transporil Sneer ^\lth his usual well intentioned officiousness waite 
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But finds his foes dispersed, excepting one 
Stout regiment, whose desperation, grown 
To valour, spite of all pursuers, made 
Good their retreat , till forced at length to shade 
Themselves from the pursuing danger in ^8o 

A deep dark cave, whose spacious uomb had been 
Their receptacle, ^\hen unlawful theft 
Was their profession In this place they'd left 
Their dearest pledges, as most confident 
Those dark meanders ivould their loss prevent 
These stout opposers being protected here, 

Before Argaha brought his army near, 

Had fortified the narrow pass, and now 

Presume of safety, since none else knew how 

Without their leave to enter Hemmed about 390 

With all the castle foot, his horse sent out 

To clear the field, the careful general sees. 

Then every quarter made secure, he frees 
His owm from all suspected danger While 
This busy siege did better things beguile 
Of some few’ steps of time, the prince arrives, 

To see the leaguer, where each captain strives 
With entrance to be honoured but m vain 
The subtle engineer h'ere racks his brain, 

The mountains yield not to their cannon shock, 400 

Nor mine could pierce the marble-breasted rock 
Thus whilst they lay despainng e’er to force 
A place so difficult, with some few horse 
Only attended, the vexed prince surrounds 
The spacious hill, whose uncouth sight confounds 
His ablest guides, making a stand to view 
A promontory, on whose brow there grew 
A grove of stately cedars, from a dark 
And hidden cleft, proud of so rich a mark. 

Some muskets are discharged, which missing, by 410 

A desperate sally ’s seconded To fly 
The danger thorough such a dreadful way 
As now they were to pass, Avas not to stay 
But hasten rum, though too weak, in fight 
More safety lay, than an unw’orthy flight 
But valour, like the royal eagle by 
A cloud of crows o’ermastered, less to die 
With honour, had no refuge left, and that 
Here each plebeian gams When, frighted at 
The unusual clamour, with such troops as were 430 

Most fit for speed, Argaha was,' come there — 

Arrived even with that minute which first saw 
His prince a captive Noav the rebels draw 
Back to their private sally-port, but are 

415 an] Singer ‘ in ’ perhaps unnecessanly. 
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Too speedily pursued to enter far 

Within their dark meanders ere oertook 

By their enraged foes who had forsook 

Their other stations and to this alone 

Drew all their forces entenng the unknown 

And horrid cave whose troubled nomb till then 430 

Ne er such a colic felt Argalia s men 

Following so brave a leader boldly tread 

Through the rocks ru^ed entrails those that fled 

Though better skilled in their obscure retreat 

No safety find The caves remotest seat 

Was now the stage of death together thronged 

After their swords had lifes last step prolonged 

There all the villains m despair had died 

Had not the fear their pnnce m such a tide 

Of blood might have been shipwrecked whom to save 440 

A general pardon to the rest is gave 

And now the dreadful earthquake which had turned 
The rock to AEtna could its top have burned 
With subterranean fires being ceased , the prince 
Desirous by his knowledge to convince 
Those word deep wonders which report had spread 
Of that strange cave commands some to be led 
By an old outlaw whose expenence knew 
The uncouth vaults remotest comers to 
Those seats of horror Which performed, and word 450 
Returned again the danger did afford 
Subject for nobler spirits forthwith he 
Attended by Argaha goes to see 
■What had affrighted them The dreadful way 
Through which he passed being steep and rugged la> 
Between two black and troubled streams that through 
The cleft rock rolled with horrid noise till to 
An ugl) lake v hose heavy streams did he f\ 

Unstirred with air they come and there are by 
That black asphaltos swallowed A strange sound 460 

Of yelling dragons hissing snakes confound 
Each trembling auditor till comforted 
By bold Argalia ventunng first to tread 
On stones which did like ruined nrches he 
Above the surface of the lake he s by 
Their aid brought to an ancient tower that stood 
Fixed in the centre of the lazy flood — 

Its basis founded on a rock whose brow 

With age disfigured into clefts did now 

With loud and speedy ruin threaten to 40 

Crush all beneath it round about it flew 

On sooty wings such ominous birds as hate 

The cheerful day vipers and scorpions sate 

Circled m darkness till the cold damp breath 
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Of near concreted vapours, singed to death 
B’ the numerous light of torches, ^vhlch did sliine 
Through the whole mountain’s convex, and refine 
Air with restraint corrupted, forcing w-ay 
By conquering flames recalls the banished day 

Come now to a black tower, which seemed to be 480 
The throne of some infernal deity, 

That his extended laws reaches unto 

The brazen gate, w'hose folded leaves withdrew' 

Assaults their eyes with such a flux of light, 

That, as the dim attendants of the night 
In bashful duty shun the prince of day, 

So their lost tapers unto this give way , 

Whilst it, with wonder that belief outgrew, 

Transports their sights to the ama/ing \iew' 

Of so much beauty, that the use of sense 490 

Was lost m more than human excellence 
A glorious room, so elegantly fair 
In’ts various structure, that the riotous heir 
O’ the eastern crescent that might choose to be 
The theatre of shining majesty, 

They now behold, yet than its mighty strength. 

Which had preserved such beauty from the length 

Of Age’s iron talons, there appear 

More rare perfections — the large floor, of clear 

Transparent emeralds, lent a lustre to 500 

The oval roof, whose scarce seen ground was blue. 

Studded with sparkling gems, whose brightness lent 
The beauties of the vaulted firmament 
To all beneath their beams , the figured w'alls. 

Embossed ivith rare and antic sculptur)', calls 
For th’ next observance though the serious eye. 

The way to truth in secret mystery 
Here having lost, lets the dark text alone, 

To view the beauties of a glorious throne. 

Which, placed within the splendid room, did stand 510 

Beneath an ivory arch, o’er which the hand 
Of art, in golden hieroglyphics, had 
The story of ensuing fate unclad. 

But vainly, since the art-defective times 
Struck nought but discords on those well-tuned chimes 
Upon the throne, in such a glorious state 
As earth’s adored favourites, there sate 
The image of a monarch, vested in 
The spoils of nature’s robes, whose price had been 
A diadem’s redemption, his large size, gao 

Beyond this pigmy age, did equalize 
The admired proportion of those mighty men. 

Whose cast-up bones, grown modern wonders, w'hen 

Found out, are carefully preserved to tell 
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Posterity — hovr much these times are fell 

From Natures jouthful strength if[’t] be not ^\orse, 

Our sms stenograph), the dwarfish curse 

Ordained for large sized lu^cury Before 

The throne a lamp, whose fragrant oils had more 

Perfumed the room than all the balmy wealth 530 

Of nch Arabia stood light life and health, 

Dwelt m Its odours but nhat more contents 
The pleased spectators that fair hand presents 
The rest t the view — the image to declare 
Of whom the effigies \vas on s front did bear 
A regal crown and m his hand sustained 
A threatening sceptre but what more explained 
Antiquity s mystenous dress was seen 
In a small tablet which as if t had been 
Worth more obser^-ance than whit Fite exprest 
In unknown figures he did gentl) rest 
His left hand on as if endea\ouring by 
That index to direct posterity, 

How in their wonders altitude to praise 
The deeper knowledge of those wiser da)s, 

By reading m such characters as Time 
Lwrned in her nonage—this— in antic rhyme, 

When striding to remove this light 

It princes leaves involved to night 

The time draws near that shall pull down i o 

M) old Moreas triple crown 

Uniting on one ro)al head 

What to disjoin such discord bred 

But let the more remote take heed 

For there s a third ordained to bleed , 

For when I m read not understood 
Then shall Epirxis rojal blood 
By wa)s no mortal jet roust know 
Within the Aetolian channel flow 

This strange inscnption read not only by ^6o 

The prince but those whom wonder had drawn nigh 
The sacred room their fancies civil war 
Grows full of trouble tis a text so far 
Beyond a comment that their judgements m 
Enigmas mazed had long let motion been 
In epileptic wonder lost until 
(As that alone contained their dreaded ill) 

The greater part with joined consents advise 
To have the lamp removed, since m it lies 
If those lines prove prophetic the linked fate 5,0 

Of all letian princes Which debate 
549 to] Singer'in 57X lelian] Intheextraordinaryconfusionofpropernames 
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Being earned in the affirmative, the rest 
Drew back, whilst bold Argalia fonvard prest, 

But ’s thus soon staid , — the stone, on which he slept 

Next, was by art so framed, that it had kept 

Concealed an engine’s chiefest spring, vhich, by 

The least v eight touched, in furious haste let fly 

Unpractised wheels, and with such vigour strook 

The sceptre on the long-lived lamp — it shook 

Its crystal walls to dust, — not thunder’s strong 589 

Exagitations, when it roars among 

Heaps of congested elements, a sound 

More dreadful makes But what did most confound 

Weak trembling souls, was the thick darkness that 

Succeeds the dying flame, which wondering at, 

Whilst all remain, art’s feeble aids supply 

The lamp’s lost virtue with new lights, but by 

Cold damps so darkened, that contracted night 

Scorned their weak flames, shownng that hallowed light 

Contained more sacred virtues Now, as Fate 590 

Had only to that hour prolonged the date 

Of all w'lthin, a sudden change, to dust 

The mighty body turns , consuming rust 

Had ate the brazen imagery, and left 

No sign of what till then safe from the theft 

Of time remained , darkness had repossessed 

The sullen cave to an eternal rest, 

In the rude chaos of their ashes, all 
Art’s lively figures m an instant fall 

Pleased with the sight of these strange objects more 600 
Than with war’s dangers he was vexed before, 

The prince with all his tram of conquerors now' 

Is gone to teach the expecting army how 
To share their wonder, but not far from thence 
Removes, before confirmed intelligence 
Acquaints him with the Epirot’s march, who in 
His swift advance so fortunate had been. 

That falling on such as the morning’s flight 
Flattered with hope, they there met endless night 
At unawares but of these added numbers 610 

Was cursed Almanzor none, yet Justice slumbers 
I’ the prosecution of his unripe fate, 

Which must more horrid sms accumulate 
Before cut off, his clamorous guilt must call 
For vengeance louder, and grow hectical 
With custom, till the tables of his shame 
Into oblivion rot his loathbd name 
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Canto IV 

THE ARCUVENT 

From wars wide breaches whence his brave fnends had 
With victory brought him the o/d prince arrived 
In safety whilst fear punishes the bad 
Rewards that virtue which his cause revived 

In which brave act, Argalias ments met 
With a reward that een desert outgrew 
Whilst him It the fair princess guardian set 
The root on which loves fruit to npeness grew 

That too mfertor bnnch which strove to nse 
With the basihc to anastomize 
Thus drained the states plethoric humours are 
Reduced to harmonj that blazing star, 

Which had been lifted by rebellious breath 
To s eraltation, in the House of Death 
Now lay oppressed Which victory complete 
Leaving his arm) where before the seat 
0 the rebels was his entertainment by 
The welcome harbinger of victory lo 

Before prepared the pleased Lpirot goes 
With an exalted joy to aisit those 
His goodness whilst unknown relieved where he 
Such noble welcome finds as not to be 
Imagined but by grateful souls that know 
The strength of courtesy when twould oerflow 
Those ments which, whilst love incites to praise 
Our friends deserts to pyramids we raise 
The narrow confines of Alcithius wall 
Which kept them safe from dangers past too small ao 

Grows for that present triumph that blots out 
All thoughts of grief but what arc spent about 
Thanksgiving for delivery, which they do 
Perform in sports whose choice delights might woo 
Cold anchorites from their sullen cells Ihe earth 
The air, the sea all m a plenteous birth 
Exhausted their rich treasunes to pay 
Tribute to their desires which could Time stay 
Her chariot wheels from hurrying down the hill 
Of feeble nature mans vam thoughts would fill 30 

With subaltern delights roost highly prized 
Till the conclusion, Death hath annalized 
The doubtful text with what lets mortals know 
Their blooming joys must drop to shades below 

29 Her] Singer alters on general pnnciples to His But Chamberlayne s 
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That great eclipse of glory’s rays, ^uthm 
Whose shades sad Corinth had benighted been, 

Since, like a widowed turtle, first she sate 
A mourner for her wandering prince’s fate , 

Now, like the day’s xecovered reign, breaks forth 
In fuller lustre All excelling i\orth, 4 ° 

That honoured virtue, or loved beauty, placed, 

Her ornaments, with their appearance graced 
Those public triumphs she prepares to meet 
The princes in , in every splendid street 
The various pride of Persia strove to outvie 
Rich English wool dipped in the Tyrian dye 
Each shop shines bright, and every merchant shovs 
How little to domestic toil he ones, 

By the displaying beauteous wardrobes, where 

The w'orld’s each part may justly claim a share 50 

Though w'hat in all art’s stiff contention lent 

Most lustre, w'as the windows’ ornament — 

Fair constellations of bright virgins, that. 

Like full-blowm flow'ers, first to be wondered at. 

Display their beauties, but that past withal, 

Tempt some kind hand to pluck them ere they fall 
Their entrance in this triumph made, whilst now 
Each busy artist is endeavouring how 
To court their fancies, Time’s small stock to improve, 

The grave Epirot, whose designs toward love 60 

Yet only by ambition led, had made 

His first approach so seeming retrograde 

By state’s nice cautions, and w'hat did presage 

More ill the inequality of age. 

That when converse his pnvate captive led, 

His largest hopes on the thin diet fed 

Of a paternal power , assisted by 

Whose useful aid, with all the industry 

Of eager love, he still augments that fire 

Which must consume, not satisfy desire j-o 

But, as occasion warned him to prevent 

Unequal flames, he but few days had spent 

In love’s polemics, ere unpractised art. 

From this calm field to war’s more senous part 
Is sadly summoned Those large conquests he 
Had triumphed in, whilst glorious victory 
Waited on’s sword, too spacious to be kept 
Obedient whilst that glittering terror slept 
In an inactive peace, disclaiming all 

The harsh injunctions of proud victors, fall So 

Off from ’s obedience , and to justify 
Their bold revolt, to the unsafe refuge fly 
Of a defensive power To crush whose pride, 

With such a force as an impetuous tide 
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Assaults the shore s defence he s forced to take 
A march so sad as souls when they forsake 
The well known mansions of their bodies to 
Tread deaths uncertain paths and there renew 
Acquaintance with etemitj perplexed 

To hear those new combustions but more aexed 90 

With loves proud flames burning In which well leave 
Him on his hasty voyage and receive 
A smile from the fair princess fote, which till 
Enjoyment stifles strong desire will fill 
The tragic scene no more but with as sad 
A progress to her hopes as ever had 
Poor virgin to the throne of Love will frame 
Those harsh phylacteries which m Cupids name 
She must obey, unless she will dispense 
With sacred vows and martyr innocence 100 

These storms blown oer, and the Epirot gone 
Her father that till now had waited on 
His entertainment, with a serious eye 
Looks oer his kingdoms wounds and doth supply 
Each part, which in this late unnatural war 
Was grown defective Unto some that are 
Not lethargired in lU he gently lays 
Refreshing mercies, sometimes danger stays 
From an approaching gangrene by applying 
Corroding threats, but unto those that flying no 

All remedies prescribed had mortified 
Their loyalty, stern justice soon applied 
The sword of amputation which care past, 

As twas his greatest so becomes liis last — 

Pharonmda he places where she might 
At once enjoy both safety and delight 
Her thoughts clear calm too smooth for th turbulent 
And busy city wants that sweet content 
The private pleasures of the country did 
Afford her youth but Jate attempts forbid iso 

All places far remote which to supply 
He unto one directs his choice that by 
Its situation did participate 
Of all those rural pnvaaes yet sate 
Clothed in that flowery mantle, in the view 
O the castle walls which as placed near it to 
Delight not trouble m full bulk presents 
Her public buildings various ornaments 
This beauteous fabnc where the industrious hand 
Of Art had Natures midwife proved did stand 130 

Divided from the continent b the wide 
Arms of a spacious stream whose wanton pride 
In cataracts from the mountains broke as glad 
Of liberty to court the valley had 
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Curled his proud waves, and stretched them to enclose 
That type of paradise, whose crown-top rose 
From that clear mirror, as the first light saw 
Fair Eden ’midst the springs of Havilah, 

So fresh as if its verdant garments had 

Been in the first creation’s beauties clad, 140 

Ere, by mistaking of the fatal tree, 

That blooming type of blest eternity, 

Subjected was, by man’s too easy crime, 

Unto the sick vicissitudes of time 

Nor was she in domestic beauty more 
Than prospect rich — the wandering eye passed o’er 
A flowery vale, smooth, as it had been spread 
By nature for the river’s fragrant bed 
At the opening of that lovely angle met 
The city’s pride, as costlier art had set I'io 

That masterpiece of wit and wealth to show 
Unpolished nature’s pleasures were below 
Her splendid beauties, and unfit to be 
Looked on, ’less in the spring's variety 
Though from the palace where in prospect stood 
All that nice art or plainer nature would. 

If m contention, show to magnify 

Their power, did stand, yet now appeared to vie 

That prospect which the city lent , unless, 

Diverted from that civil wilderness, r 6 o 

The pathless woods, and ravenous beasts within. 

Whose bulk were but the metaphors for sin, 

We turn to view the stately hills, that fence 
The other side o’ the happy isle, from whence 
All that delight or profit could invent 
For rural pleasures, was for prospect sent 
As Nature strove for something uncouth in 
So fair a dress, the struggling streams are seen, 

With a loud murmur rolling ’mongst the high 

And rugged clifts, one place presents the eye r^o 

With barren rudeness, whilst a neighbouring field 

Sits clothed in all the bounteous spring could yield 

Here lovely landscapes, where thou might’st behold. 

When first the infant morning did unfold 
The day’s bright curtains, in a spacious green, 

Which Nature’s curious art had spread between 
Two bushy thickets, that on either hand 
Did like the fringe of the fair mantle stand, 

A timorous herd of grazing deer , and by 

Them m a shady grove, through which the eye 180 

Could hardly pierce, a well-built lodge, from whence 

The watchful keeper’s careful diligence 

16a bulk] Singer ‘ bulks ’ obviously but perhaps unnecessarily 
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Secures their private walks from hence to look 
On a deep valley where a stiver brook 
Doth in a soft and busy murmur slide 
Betwixt two hills whose shadows strove to hide 
The liquid wealth they were made fruitful by 
From full discoveries of the distant eje 
Here from fair country farms that had been 
Built ^ongst those woods as places happy m 190 

Their privac> the first salutes of light 
Fair country virgins meet cleanly and white 
As were their milky loads so free from pride 
Though truly fair, that justly they deride 
Courts nice contentions and by freedom prove 
More blest their lives — more innocent their love 
Early as these appears within the field 
The painful husbandman whose labour steeled 
With fruitful hopes, in a deep study how 
To improve the earth, follows his slow paced plough 300 
Near unto these a shepherd having took 
On a green bank placed near a purling brook 
Protection from the suns warm beams within 
A cool fresh shade truly contented m 
That solitude is there endeavouring how 
On s well tuned pipe to smooth the furrowed brow 
Of careful Want seeing not far from hence 
His flock, the emblems of his innocence 
Where the more lofty rock admits not these 
Domestic pleasures Nature there did please 310 

Herself with wilder pastimes,— on those clifts 
Whose rugged heads the spacious mountain lifts 
To an unfruitful height amongst a wild 
Indomitable herd of goals the mild 
And fearful cony with her busy feet 
Makes warmth and safety in one angle meet 
From this wild range the eye contracted m 
The island s narrow bounds would think t had been 
I the world before but now were come to view 
An angel guarded paradise till to 330 

A pictures first rude catagraph the art 
Of an ingenious pencil doth impart 
Each complement of skill or as the court 
To the rude country as each princely sport 
That brisks the blood of kings to those which are 
The gross souled peasant s rude delight — so far 
These objects differ here well figured Nature 
Had put on form and to a goodly stature 
On whose large bulk more lasting arts were spent 
Added the dress of choicest ornament 230 
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The stately mount, whose artificial crown 
The palace was, to meet the vale stole down 
In soft descents, by labour forced into 
A sliding serpentine, vhose winding clew 
An easy but a slow' descent did give 
Unto a purling stream , whose spring did live, 

When from the hill’s cool womb broke forth, within 
A grotto , w'hence before it did begin 
To take Its w'ceping farewell, into all 

The various forms restrictive Art could call 240 

Her elemental instruments unto 

Obedience by, it courts the admiring view 

Of pleased spectators — here, exalted by 

Clear aqueducts, in showers it from those high 

Supporters falls , now' turned into a thin 

Vapour, in that heaven's painted bow is seen. 

Now' It supplies the place of air, and to 
A choir of birds gives breath, which all seemed fiew 
Fiom thence for fear, when the same element. 

With such a noise as seas imprisoned rent 250 

Including rocks, doth roar which rude sound done, 

As noble conquerors who, the battle won. 

From the loud thunders of impetuous war 
To the calm fields of peaceful mercies, are 
By manly pity led , so, Proteus-like, 

Returned from w'hat did fear or wonder strike. 

The liquid nymph, resuming her own shape 
Within a marble square, a clear escape, 

Till from her winding stream the river takes 
Still fresh supplies, from that fair fountain makes 260 

Upon those banks which guarded her descent, 

Both for her odour and her ornament, 

Lilies and fragrant roses there were set. 

To heighten whose perfume, the violet 
And maiden primrose, in their various dress, 

Steal through that moss, whose humble low'liness 
Preserves their beauties , whilst Aurora's rose, 

And that ambitious flower that will disclose 

The full-blown beauties of herself to none 

Until the sun mounts his meridian throne, 2^0 

(Like envied Worth, together w'lth the view' 

Of the beholders), being exposed unto 

Fach storm’s rough breath, m that vicissitude 

Find that their pride their danger doth include. 

When scorched with heat or burthened with a shower. 

From blooming beauty sinks the fading flower. 

Though here defended by a grove that tw'ined 
Mutual embraces, and with boughs combined. 

Protects the falling stream, which it ne’er leaves, 

lill thence the vale its flowery wealth receives 280 
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Placed as the nobler faculty to this 
Of vegetation like an emphasis 
Amongst the flowers of rhetoric did stand 
The gorgeous palace, where Arts curious hand 
Had to exceed example centred in 
One exact model what had scattered been — 
put as those fragments which she now selects 
The glory of all former architects 
Here did the beauties of those temples shine 
Which Ephesus or sacred Palestine 
Once boasted m the Persian might from this 
Take patterns for his famed Persepolis, 

This which had that fair Carian widow known 
Mausolus tomb had neer a proverb grown 
But been esteemed after her cost by her 
That did erect a homely sepulchre 
Though to describe this fabric be as far 
Abo\e my art as imitations are 
Beneath its worth yet if thy Fancy s eye 
Would at Its outside glance receive it by 
This cloudy medium — On a stately square 
Which powerful art forced to a level where 
The mountain highest rose compassed about 
With a thick grove whose leafy veil let out 
Its beauties so tis at a distance seen 
A silver mount enamelled oer with green 
The shining palace stood whose outward form 
Though such as if built for perpetual storm 
Yet in that strength appeared but armed to be 
Beauty s protector whose variety, 

Though all met in an artful gracefulness, 

In every square put on a several dress 
The sides whose large balcones conveyed the eye 
T the fields wild prospects vrere supported by 
A thousand pilhrs where in mixture shone 
The Parian white and red Corinthian stone 
Supporting frames where in the like art stood 
Smooth ivory mixed with India s swarthy wood 
All which, with gold and purer azure brought 
From Persian artists, m mosaics v^rought 330 

The curious eye into meanders led 
Until diverted by a sight that bred 
More real wonder — ^The rich front wherein 
By antic sculpture all that ere had been 
The various acts of their preceding kings 
So figured was, no weighty metal brings 

296 erect] Singer supplies t — ‘erect — t But though Chamber! yne certainly 
does not go out of his way to avo d these uglinesses one need not go out of one s way 
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Aught to enhance its worth, Art did compose 
Each emblem of such various gems—all chose 
Their several colours — Under a sapphire sky 
Here cheerful emeralds, chaste smaragdi he — 33° 

A fresh green field, in which the armed knights 
Were all clad in heart-cheering chrysolites, 

With rubies set, uhich to adorn them twist 
Embraces with the temperate amethyst, 

For parts unarmed — here the fresh ony\ stood, 

And Sardia’s stone appeared like new-drawn blood, 

The Proteus-like achates here was made 

For swords fair hilts, but for the glittering blade, 

Since all of rich and precious gems was thus 

Composed, was showed of flaming pyropus s-fo 

And lest aught here that’s excellent should want, 

The ladies’ eyes were shining adamant 
These glorious figures, large as if that in 
Each common quar these glittering gems had been 
By sweaty labourers digged, united % 

Successful art, unto the distant eye 

Their mixed beams with such splendid lustre sent. 

That comets, with whose fall the firmament 
Seems all on fire, amazes not the sight 

With such a full and sudden flux of light .^j;o 

As lines extended from their centre, hence 
Unto the island’s clear circumference, 

Four flowery glades, whose odoriferous dress 
Tempted the w^eary to forgetfulness, 

Cutting the mountain into quadrants, led 
Into the valley Pleasure’s humbler bed 
Where come, if Nature’s stock can satisfy 
The fancy at the fountains of the eye, 

’Twas here performed, in all that did include 

What active ninth or sacred solitude ^Co 

Could happy call — Groves never seen b’ the eye 

O’ the universe, whose pleasing privacy 

Was more retired from treacherous light than those, 

To hide from Heaven, Earth’s first Offender chose 
When Contemplation, the kind mother to 
All thoughts that e’er in sacred rapture flew 
Toward celestial bowers, had here refined 
The yet imperfect embryos of the mind, 

To recreate contracted spirits by 
The soul’s best medicine — fresh variety, 

An easy walk conducts them unto all ' 

That active sports did e’er convenient call 

All which, like, a fair theatre b’ the bank 

O’ the river verged, was guarded by a rank 

Of ancient elms , whose lofty trunks, embraced 

By clasping vines, with various colours graced 
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Their spreading brandies — Whose proud brows being crowned 
With statel} walks did from that ample round 
The well pleased eye to e\ery place convey 
That m the island s bumble level lay 380 

To guard her court a hundred gentlemen 
Such as had glorified their valour when 
Tried in her fathers wars attended which 
Commanded by Argalia did ennch 
His merit with such fur reward, that all 
His better stars should they a synod call 
Those fires convened neer with more glorious light 
Could clothe his hopes his fortunes dim-eyed night 
Enflamed to noon and the fair princess blest 
By the same poner, for though his fate invest 390 

His noble soul within the obscure mask. 

Of an unknown descent his fame shall ask 

In time to come a chronicle and be 

The glory of that royal family 

From whence he sprung But ere he must attain 

The top of Fortunes wheel that iron chain 

By whose linked strength it turns too oft will grate 

Him with most hot afflictions his wise fate 

Digs deep with miseries before it lajs 

The ground work of his fame which then shall raise .^co 

On the firm basis of authentic story, 

To him eternal p>nmids of glory 
Thou that art skilled in Loves polemics here 
Wish they may rest awhile and though drawn near 
A sadder fate if Pity says — too rath 
Tis to let Sorrow sad the scene well bathe 
Our pen awhile tn nectar though we then 
Steep it in gall again The Spring did when 
The princess hrst did with her presence grace 
This house of pleasure with soft arms embrace -410 

The Earth — his lovely mistress — clad in all 
The painted robes the mornings dew let fall 
Upon her virgin bosom , the soft breath 
Of Zephyrus sung calm anthems at the death 
Of palsy shaken Winter whose large grave — 

The earth whilst they in fruitful tears did lave 
Their pious grief turned into smiles they throw 
Over the hearse a veil of flowers the low 
And pregnant valleys swelled with fruit whilst Heaven 
Smiled on each blessing its fair hand had given 430 

Becalmed on this pacific sea of pleasure 
No boisterous wave appeanng the rich treasure 
Of Love being ballast with content did fear 
No threatening storm so safe a harbour near 

400 gr und work! Ong ground Joxk. not perhaps possibly 
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As the object whence it sprung Such royal sports, 

As take their birth from the triumphant courts 
Of happy princes, did contract the day 
To pitied beauty , Time steals away 
On downy feet, whose loss since it bereaves 
Them of no more than what new birth receives 4-^0 

From the next teeming day, by none is thought 
Worth the lamenting Sometimes, rocked 1’ the soft 
Arms of the calmest pleasures, they behold 
A sprightly comedy the sins unfold 
Of more corrupted times , then, m its high 
Cothurnal scenes, a lofty tragedy 
Erects their thoughts, and doth at once invite, 

To various passions, sorrow and delight 
Time, motion’s aged measurer, includes 
Not more, m all the hours’ vicissitudes, ^40 

Than their oft changing recreations , that. 

When the sun’s lofty pnde sat smiling at 

The earth’s embroidered robes, or Winter’s cold 

And palsied hand did those fresh beauties fold 

Up in her hoary plush, each season lends 

Delights of’ts own — such a beguiled time spends 

Its stock of hours unwasted on, m chaste 

Though private sports Here happy lovers past 

Fancy’s fresh youth, whose first attempts did pro\e 

Too innocent for th’ sophistry of love , 450 

Theie scornful beauty, or the envious eye 

Of jealous rivals, ne’er afflicts — all by 

An equal and a noble height so blest. 

Pride none had raised, nor poverty depressed 

THE END OF THE FOURTH CANTO 


Canto V 

THE ARGUMENT 

Whilst serene joy sat smiling in her court, 

As shadows to illustrate virtue by 
Fantastic Love becomes the princess’ sport, 

Whose harsher dictates she ere long must tr} 

For now suspicion, Virtue’s secret foe, 

Fired with Argalia’s just-deserved fame, 

Makes her great father think each minute slow, 

Till separation had allajed the flame 

Lest that her court, which seems composed of all 
That’s great or good, the o’erweening world should call 
Perfection’s height — a word which, whilst on earth 

Vain as Delight, only from name takes birth * 
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In this the largest and most glorious sphere 
Eer greatness moved in some few stars appear 
To virtue retrograde The informing spirit — 

Love, by whose motion on the pole of merit 
This bright orb turned een mongst these heroes finds 
A pair of folloviers whose imperfect minds lo 

Transgressed his dictates and though no offence 
So full of guilt as foul incontinence 
Durst here approach b> wa)S less known unto 
What love intends, those various figures drew 
Whose aspects neer more near conjunction move 
Than ejes — the slight astronomy of love 
That new Platonic malady the way 
By which imperfect eunuchs do betray 
Natures diseases to contempt whilst by 
Such slight repast they strive to satisfy o 

loves full desires which pines or else must crave 
More than thin souls m separation have 
Being lately bj some sick fantastics brought 
But near the Court within it long had sought 
For residence till entertained by two 
Whose meeting souls no more distinction knew 
Than sex a difference which whilst here it grows 
Toward Heaven it to corporeal organs owes 
But since that these so uncouth actors here 
But as intruders on the scene appear 30 

Ere m their story we engulph too far 
Let s first behold them in their character 
If eer thy sober reason did submit 
To suppling Mirth that wanton child of Wit 
Beholding a Fantastic drest in all 
His vain delights, what s analogical 
To our Acretius then conceive thoust seen 
Though if compared those short to him had been 
As transcripts are to copies to complete 
A humonst, here Folly had chose a seat 40 

Mongst more than vulgar knowledge and might pass 
The same account an academic ass 
Makes of his father’s four year charge when he 
Fnghts villagers with shreds of sophistry 
Mongst foreign parts of which like Coriate 
Hed run through some he had acquired to prate 
By privilege and as if eveiy nation 
Contributed is m each several fashion 
Which like their tongues all so imperfect find 
That both disguised his body and his mind 50 

Though self conceit vain youths fantastic crime, 

Made him steal singly from the front of time 
I the medium which but seldom proves the seat 
For lusts wild fire or zeals reflected heat 
(**3) J 
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He amorous grows , and doubting to prevail, 

For all his wings caught Pegasus b’ the tail, 

And being before with Cupid’s engines fired, 

From his posteriors doubly was inspired 
She that at first this sympathetic flame 
Inspired him w'lth, the court knew by the name Co 

Of Philanta , to whom, all would impair 
Their skill, that gave the epithet of fair, 

Except Acretms, — since her beauty fit 

For praises w'as, w'here paralleled by wit 

Yet now, although time’s sad discovery tells — 

Her Autumn’s furrows were no parallels 
In Beauty’s sphere, those youthful forms being grown 
So obsolete, scarce the vestigia’s shown 
A native pride and strange fantastic dress, 

More admiration than e’er comeliness 70 

Could do, acquires She formerly had been 

A great admirer of romances, in 

Whose garb she now goes drest, a medley piece 

Made up of India, Turkey, Persia, Greece, 

With other nations, all enforced to be 

Comprised within five foot’s stenography 

Her wit, that had been critical, and ranged 

’Mongst ladies’ more than the ushers’ legs, was changed 

To gratify, and every w'ord she said. 

An apophthegm unto the chamber-maid, So 

From whom, her long experienced knowledge m 
Some of the female mysteries of sin, 

Had gained the applause of being skilled in all 
That could prevent decaying beauty’s fall 
Acretius and she, being such a pair 
As Nature when tired wnth more senous care 
For recreation made, instructed by 
Their meeting natures’ secret sympathy. 

Soon learn to love, but, as if now too wuse 

For youth’s first dictates. Love’s loose rules comprise 90 

In such strict bounds, that each the object saw' 

Of their desires, like sacred things, some law', 

Fear made obeyed, forbids the world to use, 

Lest the adored enjoyment should abuse 

Into contempt , nor are their meetings m 

Those plainer paths — which their nice art calls sin — 

At all performed, that, the dull road unto 
The bridal bed, this, the fantastic clew 
To a delight, which doth in labyrinths sit. 

None e’er beheld while they preserved their wit 100 

Like wanton Jove committing secret rapes 
On mortal beauties, they transmute their shapes 
At every interview, now, in a dress 
Resembling an Arcadian shepherdess, 
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She m the woods encounters him, whilst he 

Armed like a furious knight resolved to be 

Her ravisher, approaches but being by 

Her prajers charmed into pitj there doth he 

Fettered in soft embraces now he must 

Turn hermit and be tempted unto lust nc 

F} her a lad} errant like distressed 

Lovers whose hopes by rigid friends oppressed 

Pine to despair, they now are wandering m 

Unhaunted groves whose pensive shades had been 

So oft their shadj veil that every tree 

In wTcaths where love lay wTapped m mjstery 

Held their included names— a subtile wa> 

To the observant courtiers to betraj 

Their serious foil}, which from being their own 

Delight, was now the sport o the pages grown 120 

The pleasant offsprings of whose wanton wit 

Disturb their peace that, though secured thc> sit 

In shad} deserts with os much of fear 

As wandering ladies when the giant s near 

They re still possessed, less temble were all 

The dreadful objects Amadts de Gaul 

Of wittier Quixote from their enemies 

r er met than was the fear of a surpnse 

By those which did such strict observance take 

They thus their foil} the courts laughter make — 130 

Near to the islands utmost verge did lie 
Retired cen from Heavens universal eye, 

A deep dark vale whose night-conccaling shade 

By a fresh river's silver stream was made 

So sweetly cool it often did invite 

Pharonnida to meet the smooth dehglit 

Of calm retirement there Where; to impart 

W/tb Natures bountj all that Ubera) Art 

Thought fit for so remote a pleasure stood 

A grotto where the macrocosms cold blood i^o 

Ran more dispersed in various labyrinths then 

It circulates within the veins of men. 

Hither the inventive lovers who long sought 
Some way which Fancy neer her followers taught 
To express their serious folly in repair 
Oft as the sun made the insalubrious air 
Unfit for pubhek walks To entertain 
Them here with what exceeded all their vain 
Delights before, — newly erected by 

Successful art each vanous deity uo 

Old Fancy placed the seas commanders here 
They with delight behold but when drawn near 
They saw 1 the midst o the blue eyed Tritons placed 
Neptune s and Thetis chariot — jet not graced 
( »5 ) 12 
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With their unfinished figures, this they took 
For so much favour, as they had forsook 
Their thrones to give them place But what adds yet 
More to the future mirth, they swiftly fit 
Themselves with habits, such as art had drew 
Its fancies in— -both of their robes being blue i6o 

Enchased with silver streams , their heads, with fair 
Dishevelled periwigs of sea-gieen haii. 

Were both adorned, circling whose crowns they wore 
Wreathed coronets of flags , his right hand bore 
A golden trident, hers, yet hardly red, 

As if new plucked from the sea’s frothy bed, 

A branch of coral — But whilst here they sit 
Proudly adorned, both void of fear as wit, 

The gates o’ the grotto swiftly shutting in, 

A torrent, such as if they’d seated been 170 

At Nile’s loud cataracts, by ways (before 
Unseen) breaks forth, by whinh the engine bore 
From its firm station, floats aloft, and, by 
A swift withdrawing of those bays which tie 
Floods from commerce, is wafted forth into 
A spacious pool, where the bold artist drew 
The unfathomed sea’s epitome within 
A circling wall, but such as might have been 
A pattern to Rome’s big-bulked pride, when they 
Showed sea’s loud battles for the land’s soft play 180 

Our amorous humorists, that must now appear, 

This narrow sea’s commanders, shook with fear, 

Sit trembling — whilst the shnll-voiced Tritons sound 
Their crooked shells, whose watery notes were drowned 
B’ the lofty laughter of that troop, they saw 
Their pleased spectators, for Pharonnida, 

Being now with all her beauteous tram come to 

Behold this pageant, taught them how to view 

A shame as dreadful as their fear, which yet 

Was full of horror, for though safe they sit jpo 

I’ the floating chariot, yet the mounting waves 

So boisterous grew, that e’en great Neptune craves 

Himself relief, till frighted from all sense 

By second dangers From that port from whence 

They sallied forth, two well-ngged ships are now 

Seen under sail, whose actions taught them how 

Sea fights are managed, in a method that 

They being too near engaged to tremble at, 

By fear’s slow conduct to confusion led, 

Fall from their thrones , and through the waves had fled 200 

From shame to death, had they not rescued been 

By swift relief — a courtesy that, m 

Rs first approach, though welcomed— when they come 

To stand the shock o’ the court’s loud mirth, as dumb 
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As v\ere the fishes they so late forsook 
Makes Mercy court them in a dreadful look 
But leaving these to pay with future hate 
Each courtiers present mirth a sadder fate 
Commands mj pen no longer to attend 
On smooth delights before it gives an end lo 

To that ephemera of pleasure which 
Whilst a free conversation did enrich 
Their thoughts too fast did npen in the breasts 
Of both our royal lovers whose late rests 
Not long in downy slumbers ere it starts 
In vain phantasmas — Hope herself departs 
In a distracted trembling Their bnght sphere 
Of milder stars had now continued clear 
So long till what their smiling influence drew 
From the unthankful earth contracted to o 

A veil of clouds whose coolness whilst some praised 
Obscured those beams by which they first were raised 
Hells subtle embiyos — the ingratitudes 
Of cursed Amphibia whose disguise includes 
Mischiefs epitome had often strook 
In secret at their envied jo>s which took 
Neer its effects till now So heavenly free 
The virtuous princess was from what could be 
Of human vice she knew not to mistrust 
It in another but thinks all as just 50 

As her own even thoughts wherefore without 
Oppressing of her soul with the least doubt 
Raised from suspicion, she dares let her see 
She loved Argalia though it could not be 
Vet counted more than what his ments might 
Claim as desert But this small beam of light, 

Through the prospective of suspicion to 

Envys twahgnant eye conveyed to do 

An act, informs the cursed Amphibia, that 

Makes love lament for what she triumphed at 240 

Since virtue Heaven s unspotted character 

On the beloved Argalia did transfer 

Merits of too sublime a height to be 

Shadowed with vice — from that flowers fragrancy 

She sucks her venom and from what had built 

His glory now intends to raise his guilt 

For though the prince no engines need to move 

His passions frame but just desert — his love — 

Her close endeavours are to heighten t by 

Praises that make affection jealousy 50 

Whose venom having once poss^sed his soul 

It swiftly doth like fetal charms control 
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Reason’s fair dictates, and although no fear 
From such well-ordered actions could appear 
To strengthen it, Argaha’s menls caused 
Some sad and sullen doubts, such as, uhen paused 
Awhile upon, resolve their cure must be — 

Their cause removed — though in that action he 
From his breast’s royal mansion doth csclude 
The noblest virtue — generous gratitude 

To cure this new-felt uound, and }Ct not give 
Strong arguments — great Mrlues cannot Inc 
Safe in corrupted courts — the poison’s sent 
In gilded pills A specious compliment, 

To call him from his calm and quiet charge. 

Pretends by new additions to enlarge 
His full-blown fame, to an evtent as far 
As valour climbs in slippery' heights of var 
Which noAV, though calmed in’s onn dominions, by 
A friendly league invites him to supply 
The stout Epirot with an army that, 

Though rich in valour, more was trembled at 
For being commanded by Argalia, than 
Composed of Sparta’s most selected men 
As if no grief could be commensurate 
Unto their joys, but what did blast their fate 
In its most blooming spring our lovers were, 

When first assaulted by the messenger 
Of this sad news, sate, in the quiet shade — 

A meeting grove of amorous myrtles, made 
To veil the brow of a fair mount, whose sides 
A beauteous robe of full-blown roses hides , 

In such discourse, the flying minutes spending, 

As passion dictates, w'hen firm vows are ending 
Those paries by winch love tow'ard perfection went 
In the obliging bliss of full consent 
The fatal scroll received, and read until 
She finds their parting doom, the spring-tides fill 
Her eyes, those crystal seas of grief she stops — 

Fans with a sigh her heart, then sheds some drops 
Upon the guilty paper Trembling fear 
Plucks roses from her cheeks, which soon appear 
Full-blown again with anger — red and white 
Did in this conflict of her passions fight 
For the pre-eminence Which agony 
Argalia noting, doubtful what might be 
The cause of so much ill, he in his arms 
Circles his saint, ivith all the pow'erful charms 
Of love’s soft rhetoric, her lost pleasure strives 
To call again , — but no such choice flow er thrives, 

279 sate] Singer ‘ set ’ but I am not sure that the other is not right 
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Though spnngs of tears thither invite this rest 
In the cold region of her gnef swollen breast 
Long had she strove with griefs oppressive load 
Ere sighs make way for this — Is thy abode 
Become the parent of suspicion? Look 
On this Argalia there hath poison took 
Its lodging underneath these flowers whose force 
Will blast our hopes — there there a sad divorce 
Twixt our poor loves is set, ere we more near 
Than in desires have met As much of fear 310 

As could possess his mighty soul did shake 
His strenuous hand whilst twas stretched forth to take 
The letter from Pharonnida Which he 
Having looked oer and finding it to be 
An honourable policy to part 
Them without noise he curtains oer his heart. 

Pale as was hers with fear m a disguise 
Which though rage drew his soul into his ejes 
So polished oer his passion — to her grief 
His own concealed he thus applies relief — 320 

Dear vnrtuous pnncess give your reison leave 
But to look through this cloud which doth receive 
Its birth from nought but fear — ^This honour, which 
Your royal father pleases to ennch 
My worthless fortunes with will but prepare 
Our future happiness — The time we spare 
From feeding on ambrosia wtU increase 
Our wealthy store when the white wings of peace 
Shall bear us back with victory, there may 
Through the dark chaos of my fate display 330 

Some beam of honour, though compared with thine 
(That element of living flame) it shine 
Dim as the pale faced moon when she lets fall 
Through a dark grove her beams — thy virtues shall 
Give an alarum to my sluggish soul 
Wheneer it droops thy memory control 
The weakness of my passions \Vhen we strive 
I the heat of glorious battle 111 revive 
My drooping spirits with that harmony 

Thy name includes — thy name whose memory 340 

(Dear as those relics a protecting saint 

Sends humble votaries) mention^ will acquaint 

My thoughts w ith all that s good Then calm again 

This conflict of thy fears I shall remain 

Safe in the hail of death if guarded by 

Thy pious prayers — Fatehs messengers that fly 

On wings invisible will lose the way 

Aimed at my breast if thou vouchsafe to pray 

345 hail] Siuger vale — a possibly nght but rather large change 
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To Heaven for my protection - But if we 
Ne’er meet again— yet, oh ' yet let me be ’o® 

Sometimes with pity thought on.’ At vhich word 
His o’ercharged eyes no longer could afford 
A room to entertain their tears, both ^\ept, 

As if they strove to quench that fire vhich kept 
Light in the lamps of life, -whose fortunes are 
I’ the House of Death, whilst Mars the regal star. 

Some time in silent sorrow spent, at length 
The fair Pharonnida recovers strength, 

Though sighs each accent interrupted, to 
Return this answer — ‘Wilt, oh' wilt thou do 
Our infant love such injury to leave 
It ere full grown? When shall my soul receive 
A comfortable smile to cherish it, 

When thou art gone? They’re but dull jojs that sit 

Enthroned in fruitless wishes, yet I could 

Part, with a less expense of sorrow, would 

Our rigid fortune only be content 

With absence, but a greater punishment 

Conspires against us — Danger must attend 

Each step thou tread’st from hence, and shall I spend 

Those hours m mirth, each of whose minutes lay 

Wait for thy life? When Fame proclaims the day 

Wherein your battles join, how will my fear 

With doubtful pulses beat, until I hear 

Whom victory adorns ' Or shall I rest 

Here without trembling, when, lodged in thy breast, 

My heart’s exposed to every danger that 

Assails thy valour, and is wounded at 

Each stroke that lights on thee Avhich absent I, 

Prompted by fear, to mynads multiply -So 

But these are Fancy’s wild-fires, we m vain 
Do spend unheard orisons, and complain 
To unrelenting rocks — this night-peekt scroll. 

This bill of our divorcement, doth enrol 
Our names m sable characters nought will 
Expunge, till death obliterate our ill ’ 

‘ Oh ' do not, dear commandress of my heart, 

(Argalia answers), let our moist eyes part 
In such a cloud as will for ever hide 

Hope’s brightest beams, those deities that guide 390 

The secret motions of our fate wall be 

More merciful, than to twist destiny 

In such black threads Should Death unravel all 

The feeble cordage of our lives, we shall, 

jmpert^bably ^ ** ascendant Chamberlayne dares these clashes of s 

‘ peect" &c^'before ‘ "ig^t-speckt ’ But we have had this odd word ‘ peekt,’ 

( '20 ) 



CANTO V] 


Pharonntda 


Spite of that Prince of Terrors in the high 
And glorious palace of Eternity 
Being met again renew that love which we 
On earth were forced before maturity 
Had npened it to leave I the numerous throng 
Of long departed souls that stray among 400 

The myrtles in Elysium I will find 
Thy virgin ghost and whilst the rout inclined 
To sensual pleasures here refining are 
In purging flames laugh at each envious star 
Whose aspect if ill sited at our birth 
With poisonous influence blasts the joys of earth 
‘Ob' wast^ not (cries the princess) dear time in 
These shadows of conceit — the hours begin 
To be mongst those inserted that have tned 
The actions of the world which must divide 41a 

Us from our joy The sea through which we sail 
Works high with woe nor can our prayers prevail 
fo calm Its angry brow — the glorious freight 
Of my unwelcome honours hangs a weight 
Too ponderous on me for to steer the way 
Thy humbler fortunes do else ere Id stay 
To mourn without thee I would rob my eyes 
Of peaceful slumbers and jn coarse disguise 
Whilst love my sexs weakness did control 
Command my body to attend my soul — * 420 

My soul my dear which hovering near thee not 
Midnight alarums, that appear begot 
By truth should startle tvvixt the clamorous camp 
Lightened with cannons and the peaceful lamp 
rhat undisturbed here vvasles its oil I know 
No difference but what doth from passion flov' 

Whose close assaults do more afflict us far 
Than all the loud impetuous storms of war 
We must, we must (replies Argalia) stand 
This thunderbolt unmoved, — since his command — 430 

Whose will confirms our law Happy had we 
Great princess been if in that low degree 
From whence my infancy was raised I yet 
Had lived a toiling rural then when fit 
For Hymen s pleasures uncontrolled I d took 
Some homely village girl whose friends could look 
After no jointure for to equalize 
Her portion but my love no jealous eyes 
Had waited on our meetings we had made 
All our addresses free the fnendly shade 440 

Cast from a spreading oak as soon as she 
Had milked her cows had proved our canopy 
Where our unpolished courtship had a love 
As chaste concluded, as from the amorous dove 
( ) 



[Book II 


Wilham Chamhe7^layne 

Perched near us, we had learned it When arrived 
Unto love’s zenith, we had, undeprived 
By disagreeing parents, soon been led 
To church b’ the spruccst swains , our marriage-bed. 

Though poor and thin, would have been neatly drest 

By rural paranymphs, clad in the best 45 ° 

Wool their own flocks afforded In a low 

And humble shed, on which we did bestow 

Nought but our labour to erect, w'e might 

Have spent our lusty jouth with more delight 

Than glorious courts are guilty of, and, w'hen 

Age had decayed our strength, grown up to men, 

Beheld our large coarse issue Our days ended, 

Unto the church been solemnly attended 

By those of our own rank, and buried been 

Near to the font that we were christened in 4 ^^° 

Whilst I in russet weeds of poverty 

Had spun these coarse threads, shining majesty 

Would have exhausted all her stock to frame 

A match for thy desert some prince, whose name 

The neighbouring regions trembled at, from whom 

The generous issue of thy fruitful womb 

Might have derived a stock of fame to build 

A future greatness on, such as should yield j 

Subjects of wonder to the world ’ About 

To interrupt him, ere he had drawn out 470 

This sad theme, she began to speak, but by 

Night’s swift approach was hindered Now drew nigh 

The time of his departure Whilst he bleeds 

At thought o’ the first, a second summons speeds 

His preparations to the city, where 

That big-bulked body, unto which his care 

Must add a soul, was now drawn up, and staid 

Only to have his wished commands obeyed 

His powerful passion, love’s strict rules respecting 
More than bright honour’s dictates, yet, neglecting 480 

All summons, staid him till he’d sacrificed 
His vows to her, whose every smile he prized 
Above those trivial glories Ere from hence 
He dares depart, each, with a new expense 
Of tears, pays interest to exacting Fate 
For every minute she had lent of late 
Unto poor Love, whose stock since not his own, 

Although no spendthrift, is a bankrupt grown 
Look how a bright and glorious morning, which 
The youthful brow of April doth enrich, 450 

Smiles, till the rude winds blow the troubled clouds 
Into her eyes, then in a black veil shrouds 
Herself, and weeps for sorrow — so wept both 
Our royal lovers — each would, and yet was loath 
( 122 ) 



Canto V] 


Phai ojimda 


To bid farewell till stubborn time enforced 
Them to tint lasV lirsl bis wnmi bps dnorced 
From the soft batmj touch of hers next parts 
Their hands those frequent witnesses o llic heart 
Indissoluble contracts, last and worst, 

Their c)cs— their weeping C)Cs— (0 fate accurst, too 

That h)s so hard a task upon m> pen — 

To WTiic the parting of poor losers) when 
TTjcj had cen lost their light m tears srerc in 
Tint shade— tint dismal shade forced to bcjjin 
The progress of their sorrow — He is gone. 

Sweet sad I Inronmda is left alone 
To entertain gnef m soft sighs whilst he 
Mongst noise and tumult, oft finds tune to be 
Alone with sorrow though encompassed b) 

A numerous arm) whose bn\c souls swelled hi,,h «io 

>\ith hopes of honour — lest lames trump lost breath 
Haste to supplj i b> aictor) or death 

But ere calmed thoughts to prosecute our stor) 

Salute th) cars with llic desened glor) 

Our mamal loser purcliasctl here I must 
Let m) pen rest awhile and see the rust 
Scours from m) own sword for a fatal da) 

Draws on those gloom) hours sshosc short steps ma) 

In Bntams blushing chronicle write more 
Of sanguine guilt than a whole age before— 

To tell our too neglected troops tint we 
In a just cause arc slow Uc read) see 
Our rallied foes nor will i our slothful crime 
Fxpunge to sa)~Guilt wakened them bttimc 
Ifom eserj quarter the alTnghicd scout 
Brings swift alarums in, Iioacnng about 
The clouded tops of the adjacent bills 
I ike ominous s'ajiours he tlicir troops noise fills 
Our )ct unrallicd arm> , and we now 

Grown legible in the contracted brow 530 

Discern whose heart looks pale with fear If m 

Ihis nsing storm of blood which doth begin 

To drop ahead) 1 m not w-asbed into 

I he grave ni) next safe quarter shall renew 

Acquaintance with I’ltaronntda — ItU then 

I leave the Muses to converse with men 

TIIL FND OF Tilt SECOVD COOK 
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BOOK in. Canto I 


rut ARGUMENT 

Beneath the powerful tyrannj' of love, 

Whilst the fair princess weeps out every star 
In pleasure’s sphere, those dark clouds to remove, 
All royal pastimes in it practised arc 

Amongst whose triumphs, that her tram might lend 
Her their attendance in the shades of grief, 
Passion brings some so near a fatal end, 

That timely pity scarce affords relief 


Some months now spent, since, m the clouded court 

Of sad Pharonnida, each princely sport 

Was with Argaha’s absence masked within 

Sables of discontent, robes that had been 

Of late her chiefest dress no cheerful smile 

E’er cheered her brow, those walks which were ereithile 

The schools where they disputed love, were now 

Only made use of, when her grief sought how 

To hide its treacherous tear the unfilled bed 

O’ the widow, whose conjugal joy is fled, 

I’ the hot and vigorous youth of fancy, to 
Eternal absence, sooner may renew 
(Though she for tears repeated praises seeks) 

The blooming spring of beauty on her cheeks 
When bright-plumed Day on the expanded wings 
Of air approaches, Light’s fair herald brings 
No overtures of peace to her, each prayer 
In pious zeal she makes, a pale despair 
In their celestial journey clogs But long 
Her feeble sex could not endure these strong 
Assaults of passion, ere the red and white, 

Vanquished, from beauty’s throne had took their flight. 

And nought but melancholy paleness left 

To attend the light of her dim eyes — bereft 

Of all their brightness, pining agues in 

The earthquake of each joint, leaving within 

The veins more blood than dwelt in hers which beat 

The heart’s slow motions with a hectic heat 

Long passion's tyrant reigns not, ere this change 
Of mirth and beauty, letting sorrow range 
Beyond the circle of discretion, in 
Her father that suspicion which had^been 
Kindled before, renewing, he> removes 
His court to hers , but tKe- kind visit proves 


lO 


20 


30 



Pharo7t7ifda 


A paroxjsm unto that strong disease 

^\hich combats m her blood No mirth could please 

Her troubled soul since barred societj 

With all Its better angels — ^gonc to be 

Attendant on Argaln she beholds 

Those studied pleasures which the pnnee unfolds 43 

His lo^e and gruatness in with no delight 
More smooth than that a sullen anchorite 
Which a harsh \ow hath there enforced to dwell 
Sees the cold wants of his unhaunted cell 
Amongst these sports %vhose time-bctra)ing mow 
RaMshed each pleased spectator, the fair clew 
Contracts some sable knots of which m> pen 
Is onl) one bound to unravel ^\hcn 
War had unclasped that dreadful book of hers 
Where honoured names in sanguine characters s© 

Brave valour had transcribed fair virtue fived 
Eunolus m honours orb and mivcd 
Him with the courts bright stars but he who had 
Whilst unregarded povcrt> had clad 
His virtues m obscurit) learned how 
To sail m fortunes boisterous storms is now 
B} her false smiles becalmed and sunk, before 
Desert (bound thither) touched loves treacherous sliorc 
I the plajful freedom of their )ouih when she 
Was onl) a fair shepherdess and he 60 

A humble swam he truly did adore 
The fair Florcnza, but aspired no more 
Since poverty dogged loves ambitious wing 
Than by his private muse alone to sing 
Her praise — with such a flame of wit that the) 

Which have compared, sa) cmacd Laura ma) 

Look pale with spleen to hear those lines erpressed 
Though in her great Platonic raptures dressed 
But now his worth, b> virtue raised did dwell 
High as his hopes and that a parallel o 

To hers appearing cither's merits had 
A climax to preferment, and thus clad 
Virtue in honour’s robes, which equal fate 
Gave his afleclion language to relate 
What their disparity kept dumb nor did 
Those motions find acceptance such as chid 
Them for presumption rather twas a frost 
Of virgin ICC than fire of pride that crost 
His masculine desires, her e)es unfold 
So much of passion as by them she told 8© 

Who had most interest in her heart which she 
From all brave rivals his resolves shall be 
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[Book III 


Wtlham Chamherlay7ie 

’Mongst those, Mazara, one whose noble blood 
Enriched the gems of virtue, though they stood 
In honour’s altitude, was chief, nor could 
A nobler choice, were her affections ruled 
By worth, commend her judgement, his fresh youth 
Being crowned with virtues which might raise a truth 
Above hyperboles , his nature mild. 

As was the gall-less dove, yet not the wild 90 

And furious lion, when provoked, could have 
More daring valour, an untimely grave. 

Whilst it 1’ the embryo was, to every vice, 

But unto virtue a fair paradise, 

Whose weedless banks no pining winter knew 
Till death the influence of warm life withdrew' 

That sympathy of meeting virtues, which 
Did both their souls with equal worth enrich, 

’Twixt him and brave Eunolus had tied 

A league not to be broke, could Love divide 100 

His blessings amongst friends, but that of all 

Our passions brooks no rival Fear may call 

Friends to partake of palsies. Anger strives 

To fire each neighbouring bosom, Envy thrives 

By being transplanted, but a lover’s pure 

Flames, though converted to a calenture, 

Unwillingly with the least flame will part 
Although to thaw another’s frozen heart 

Few ’mongst the observant wits o’ the court yet knew 
(Though it with twisted eye-beams strengthened grew 110 
At every interview, and often dropped 
Some tears to water it) whose love ’twas stopped 
Mazara’s suit Eunolus, to her 
Whose melting pity only could confer 
A cure, unlocks the secret, whilst the other. 

More confident to win, ne’er strives to smother 

A passion so legitimate, but, by 

All actual compliments, declares how high 

He prized her virtues but this worthy’s fate 

Fixed him m love’s intemperate zone, too late 120 

The pining fruit was sown, the spring so far 

Being spent, its days were grown canicular, 

Scorching all hopes, but what made able were 
By fruitful tears — love’s April showers, to bear 
Neglect’s untimely frosts, which oft have lost, 

In bloomy springs, the unhappy lover’s cost 

When this accomplished youth, whose tongue and pen. 

With negatives more firm and frequent then 
Cursed usurers give impoverished clients, oft 
Had been repulsed, truth for discovery brought 130 

128 then] ‘ then ’ for ‘ than ’ as often 



Cavto fj 


Phat otmtda 


This accidcnl — ^^llhJn the ro}il court 
Of bright rharonnidi a full resort 
Of >'ali3nt knights v.ctc met convened to tr} 

W ho‘:c ^nlour fortune meant to glorif) 

Of which selected number there wins one 
'Who though n stringer \irtuc soon made known 
To all cause feared of most, his nlour had 
Before the first iriumpluanl da) unclad 
Tile <!ilvcr \cstcd Iicmisphcrc, been oft 

Clothed m the ornaments of honour — brought i^e 

On fames fair wings from the opposing part, 

Uncrcsiing them to crown hts high desert 
But now when this new constclhtion near 
Its rcnith drew in honours hemisphere 
Called thither b) deciding lots the bn>c 
Lunolus appears, whom vtctory ga'<- 
In the first shock success and placed his name 
In the mendnn altitude of fame, 

Where though (he \-aliant stranger proic no foe 
So fortunatcl) talianc to oerthrow iko 

The structure of his fate )ct his close stars 
bow sink a mine to which those open wars 
But cas) dangers were. Mazara in 
His crest a scarf that formerl) hid bt^cn 
Known for Florcnns seeing jealous loxc 
Con\cn<.d into rage his passions move 
Al>ovc the sphere of reason and wlnl late 
Was but a gentle blue bj altered fate 
I ires to a comet, whose malignant beams 
Foretold sad ills attending loves ettremes. tCo 

Loath to bcin) hts passions in so great 
A breach of friendship to a close retreat 
Mazara summons fonvnrd rage )tl m 
The slrangcf^s name whose fortune might Invc been 
The parent of a private quarrel, sends 
To call Funolus (who now attends 
bought but triumphant mirth) unguarded b) 

Applauding fnends in secret fight to tr) 

Wlut power did him from threatening danger guard, 

When public fame was victor) s reward j,o 

This fatal scroll received by him that thought 
It real truth since pas ion might have sought 
In him the same delay a swift consent 
Betums his answer But the message went 
So far from its directed road that ere 
It reached Mazara s loose neglect did bear 
It to Carinas ear,— a lady that 
In silent tears her heart had offered at 
Hjs virtues shrine jet with such secret zeal 
Her e)es forbid their Cupids to reveal 180 

( ) 



[Book III 


William Ghamberlayne 

That language of her heart She knew that in 
Florenza’s sea of merits, hers had been 
Shipwrecked and lost, yet, with a soul as far 
From envying her, as hating him, this war 
Of factious passions she maintains, and since 
Reason now wanted language to convince 
Those headstrong rebels, she resolves to be, 

Though ruined, ruled by their democracy 
The information her officious maid 
Had from Mazara’s careless page betrayed, 190 

Assures Carina — the preceding night, 

Such horse and armour as the stranger knight 
Euriolus had conquered in, had been 
By his most cautious diligence within 
A not far distant wood, in whose black shade 
He meant his fury should his foe invade, 

Lodged by his master Which discovered truth, 

Frightening her tears from the swift chase of youth 
And beauty into froward age, to meet 

Sorrow in private shades, withdraws the sweet 200 

But sad Carina, who resolves to spend 
Her sighs unnoted by her dearest fiiend 
This in Florenza, who foresaw that nought 
But passions more than common could have wrought 
So swift a change, works high, who, that she might 
Displume these ravens ere the babes of light 
Smile m their weeping mother’s face, prepares 
To see Carina who, with wakeful cares, 

(Her sad companions) by her friend surprised, 

No longer in their ebon veil disguised 
Her thoughts’ pure candour, but with looks that did 
Seem to implore assistance, whilst they chid 
Her own indulgent nature, shows her how 
Preposterous love made her to passions boiv. 

Whose fruit, since none of her first planters came 
From forward man, could be but female shame 
This, with Its fatal author, known, to free 
Her friend from shame, herself from cruelty. 

Unto Mazara, whose firm love attends 
Her least commands, incensed Florenza sends 
Whose zeal-transported soul no sooner hears 
That welcome sound, but, though presaging fears 
Prompt him to stay, lest haughty honour fall. 

Ruined by fame, he lets her standards fall 
Before commanding love, and goes to wait 
On ’s honoured mistress But this sly deceit 
Of hope no cordial proves unto the sad 
Canna’s gnef, the long experience had 
Of his affection to Florenza, tells 
Her doubtful soul, those even parallels 
{ 138 ) 
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Canto I] 


Pharonmda 


Could not by all her friends* persuasions be 
Wrested into the least obliquity 
Which sad mistrust did lo\e precipitate 
On paths whose danger frights protecting fate 
Assured the combats hour drew on and that 
\razara s Io\ e sick soul was ofienng at 
Florenzas shrine and by that willing stay 
Might be enforced some minutes to delay 
The time in which his readier opposite 
Expected him, she being resolved to write 240 

Affection in her blood with loves wild haste 
Makes toward the lists there finds his armour placed 
Within the dark shade of an ancient wood 
In whose black breast that place of horror stood 
Where they appoint to meet like those of fate 
Obscure and dark by beasts and birds that hate 
The light alone frequented but love had 
Displumed fears haggars being resolved she clad 
Beauty s fair pearl where smooth delights did dwell 
I the roughcast mould of that Cyclopian shell no 

But that no arms nor bounding steeds affright 
Where loves fair hand hath valours passport writ 
Here ^ve should pause and pity her that now 
Fancy beholds whilst she is learning how 
To manage stubborn steel within her sleek 
And polished hand through devious paths to seek 
For doubtful dangers such whose horrid shape 
On mans best judgement might commit a rape 
Her swift conductor love ere this had brought 
Her to the place where passion had not sought 260 

Long for the object of her hate ere she 
Her valiant brother that was come to be 
His fames protector sees but so disguised 
In s arms that both with envy unadvised 
By knowledge an unthought of guilt prepare 
In blood to meet Iheir foaming horses were ^ 

Now freed from the commanding rein and in 
Their full career but love in vain to win 
The field from valour strives her eager haste 
But argues such an envy as did waste a^o 

Itself m weak attempts which to the length 
Of power extended falls beneath the strength 
Of her victorious foe whose fortune had 
In robes of joy what he must weep for clad 
Conquered Carina now dismounted lay 

248 haggars] It is a pity that haggars has been allowed to become obsolete for 
we want something answen g to the French affns At the same tim the word m j 
be used in a sense closer to th usual one of h ggard in relation to the person — those 
who are made wild and haggard by fear In either case of course the poet has the 
untamed hawk in mind and perhaps noth ng else 
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Canto I] 


Pha7 onntda 


Feanng those ills which desperate Io\e attends 
Spending that morning m the fruitless quest 
Of her had been and now (their hopes distrest 
^\lth \am inquiries) to communicate 

Their grief returning were which secret fate 130 

To interpose through dark meanders brought 
Iseglcct to find whit care in Min had sought 
Whilst jet no more thin bn\c humanii> 

Prompts them to part i quarrel that might be 
Defiled with blood which if not shed in wars 
Mith murder stains what it doth gild with scars 
The} to^vard them haste, c\en m that critical 
And dangerous minute when Jfazaras fall 
With MCtor} s laurels to adorn his crest 
His \aliant friend hid robbed of future rest, 340 

Had not this bkst relief of innocence 
The one from death the other from evpcnsc 
Of tears restrained before revenge had found 
So much of guilt as might his conscience wound 
His high wrought nge stopped b} too many hinds 
To vent its heat, Duriolus now stands 
Shook with the fever of Ins anger till 
Those friends which saw \fazara grown so ill 
''\ith wounds to gasp for brcith b) giving wiy 
For air the) to the victors view beira) 3«o 

His best of friends At which afllictmg sight 
Cursing the cause of that unliapp) fight 
His sword as guilt) thrown aside, he histes 
To his relief in which kind act none wastes 
Their fricndl) help life as but stolen from pam 
Behind the veil of death appears again 
On Jsaturcs frontiers whose returning flame 
Though scarce of strength to warm looked red with shame 
When he so manj well known friends beheld 
Sad witnesses how much his passion swelled 3C0 

Above the banks where reason should have staid 
When to that meeting it his friend bcln}ed 
Their veils of steel removed each now beholds 
What shame and wonder in firm contracts folds 
Amazed stands brave Dunolus to see 
None but his friend — his honoured friend — should be 
The parent of that quarrel , shame confounds 
Mazara more and from internal wounds 
Though like the Red Seas springs his other bled, 

Perhaps less danger but more torment bred 3 o 

Both now by his unforced confession knew 
Whose equal honoured beauty twas that drew 
Them to this fatal combat whose event 
Him near the grave on loves vam errand sent 
37a equal honoured} Ong” ‘eqRalJed honoured 
( '31 ) K 2 
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Wtlba77i Chmnberlayne 

Friendship renewed m strict embraces, they 
Are now arrived ^\here veak Carina lay, 

So faint with love’s phlebotomy that she, 

Masked in forgetful slumbers, could not sec 
Approaching shame, which, when discovered, slicks 
Life’s fair carnations on her death-like cheeks 3^0 

Hasting to see what over-forward rage 
That unknow'n stranger’s weakness did engage 
In that unhappy quarrel, they beheld, 

At the first glance, an object that expelled 

Into the shades of sorrow’s wilderness 

Ail temperate thoughts — his sister’s sad distress. 

Wrought by his arm whose strength iictrayed her near 
The grave, did to Euriolus appear, 

Dreadful as if some treacherous friend had shown 
Those flames in which his scorched companions groan 390 
Nor did Mazara, though but prompted by 
Pity, that tender child of sympathy, 

With less relenting sorrow live to see 

Love’s bloody trophies, though unknown to be 

By his victorious beauty reared To save 

From the cold grasp of an untimely gra\c 

So ripe a virgin, whilst her brother stands 

Unnerved wath grief, amongst the helpful hands 

Of other friends are his employed, till, by 

Their useful aid, fled life returns to trj 400 

Once more the actions of the world, before 

It shot the gulf of death, but on the shore 

Of active Nature was no sooner set, 

But that, together wath the light, she met 
Her far more welcome lover Whom whilst she 
Beholds with trembling, Heaven, resolved to fiee 
A suffering captive, turns his pity to 
So much of passion, as ere long love grew 
On the same stem , whose flowers to propagate, 

She in these words uncurtains mystic fate 410 

‘Forbear your aid, brave sir, and let me die, 

Ere live the author of a prodigy 

That future times shall curse < Yet pardon me, 

Dear brother, Heaven wall ne’er impute to thee 
The guilt of blood ’twas my unhappy love 
Which raised this storm , which, if my prayers may prove 
In death successful, let me crave of you, 

Dear sir, to whom I long have borne a true 
But indiscreet affection, that from hence, 

For poor Carina’s sake, for this expense 420 

Of tears and blood, you would preserve those dear 
Respects of friendship, that did once appear 
Confirmed betwixt you , and, although my fate 
Unto the worst of ills precipitate 

( ) 



Canto IJ 


Pharonntda 


Mj fame and life oh I lei mj name not be 

Offensue to }Our ear This this for me 

Is all )0u shall perform — ^Which spoVe, shed let 

Her holering soul forth to have paid the debt 

Of nature to the grave had not she been 

U) some assisting friends whilst dropping in 

Staid at the last step and brought back to meet 

The bndal pair, no single winding sheet 

T his doubtful combat ended thC) arc to 

The court convc}ed, where Fame upon this new 

Text commenting m various characters 

Transenbes her sense — some this bold act of hers 

Term unbecoming passion others brave 

Heroic love But what most comfort gave 

To cured Carina, was that this lost blood 

Had proved loves balm and m a purple flood 440 

Mashed from her heart griefs sable stains for now 

Menl had taught her dear Mazara how 

To prize her virtuous love, and for its sake 

Its cabinet her hearts best temple make. 

Thus passions troubled sea had settled in 
A smooth and gentle calm had there not been 
Unhappil) to blast their sweet content 
Not long before an act, for th banishment 
Of all such courtiers made as should without 
A licence from the council fight about 450 

Whatever pnv-atc quarrel But not this 
Mazara or his new choice fnghts— their bliss 
Stood on more firm foundations tlian the courts 
Uncertain favours were whose glorious sports 
Although he left it was not to retire 
To sullen cares, what honour could require 
A state which called him her unquestioned lord 
Without depending favours did afford 

But whilst we leave this noble lover, by 
This mandate freed from what before did tie 4^0 

Unto a troublesome attendance we 
From brave Eunolus arc forced to be 
Mjth sorrow parted since the general love 
His virtue had obtained wants strength to move 
The ponderous doom Ere his impoverished heart 
Grown poor in streams could from lifes springs imparl 
Warm blood enough for his pale cheeks to drink 
A health to beauty he s enforced to think 
Of that sad theme of parting on whose sense 
His grieved soul dictates sighs >ct could dispense 
Even with its harshest rigour were there but 
Anj exception in it, that might put 
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William Chamberlayne 

Out parting ^\llh Floren7a, that lhoiiL;h lu. 

Were shrunk, into his former po\ert), 

Calling the rugged frowns of I'atc, would b^nr 
A brow unclouded with Anibilion’s tare 
But he must go — not all the rhetoru 
Of tempting lo\e could plead against the quirk 
Approach of time, whose speed) motion now 
Only some slippery miniiti s did allow 
"Iheir parting tears in whose e'alted flood, 

Had reason not with future hop(-> withstood 
The rising stream, Lo\e’s summer fruits had been, 

O’erw helmed with grief, for ever buried m 
A deluge of despair, but that, whilst she, 

With such sad looks ns wintering Scvihnns sf c 
The sun haste toward the arctic pole, beholds 
His slow departure, glimmering hope unfolds 
Twilight, which now foretells tlieir fro/i n fear— 

Day may return to Love’s cold hemisphere -itjo 
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Canto II 


T1I£ ARGUMENl 

The princess, by unlucky necidcnt, 

Having Love’s secret embassies bctn\ccl 
lo her great father, by tint action spent 

Tint stock of hope which promised liiturc .ud 

His nge being to such rash extremes inflamed, 
That he, whose mandates none durst disobc.v 
As if his power were of such acts ashained, 
Shrinks from ’t himself, and poorly doth bctra\ 


If angry Age, the enemy to love, 

Tells thy grave pride — thy judgement is above 
What with contempt, although it injure truth. 
Thy spleen miscalls the vanity of jouth. 

If harsh employment, gross society. 

That feast of brutes, make thee an eneni) 

To love, the soul’s commercive language, then 
Remove thy eye, whilst my unenvied pen. 

That long to passion hath a servant been, 
Confines the fair Pharonnida’s within 
These paper limits Frozen still she lies 
Beneath opposing passions, her bright eyes. 


Arg 8, 't himself] Ong ‘ itself’ 

‘Aid,’ which IS of course pure nonsense and betrajs, only more 
fnd Ser^read'’^”^ "’“s set up from dictation, 



Canto IIJ 


Pharo7imda 


Those stars whose best of influence scarce had power 

To thaw what grief concealed into a shower 

Of heart disburthening tears their influence spend 

In sorrow s polar circles and could lend 

No light to bcautys world I the Mgorous reign 

Of this pale t)rant whilst she did remain 

Unlightened with a beam of comfort m 

A bower being set that formerly had been ao 

Her seat when she heard the unhappy news 

Of parting with Argaha whilst she wews 

She blames the guiltless stiadows who to asW 

Pardon, in trembling murmurs did unmask. 

Their naked limbs and scattered at her feet 

The fragrant veil in s deathbed sat the sweet 

But pining rose, each grass as heavy head 

Laden with tears did hang whilst her eyes shed 

A pattern to instruct them Hence whilst she 

looks thorough on a way conceived to be 30 

The same her lord marched with Jus army when 

He left Gcfcnza with a haste more then 

A common traveller she sees one post 

Towards her court whose visage bad not lost 

Its room within her memory— he s known 

Argalias page \nd now each minute grown 

A burthen to her thoughts tlut did defer 

A nearer interview the messenger 

Arrives and to her eager view presents 

His master's letters whose enclosed contents 

Are now the object her expeamg soul 

Courts with desire nor doth she long control 

Their forward haste — a diamond being by 

The messenger returned whose worth might vie 

Price with an Indian fleet when it sails slow 

With ts glittering burthen Though each word oerflow 

With JO) whilst her inquisitive discourse 

Was on this pleasing theme time did enforce 

The pages swift departure who with all 

Aflected epithets tint love can call 50 

To gild invention when it would express 

Things more sublime than mortal happiness 

Is gone to carry his expecting lord 

What pleasure could when ranficd aflbrd 

Whilst this sweet joy was only clothed m fresh 

Blossoms of hope like souls cre mixt with flesh, 

She only by desire subsisted but 

Now to her chamber come and having shut 

The treacherous door, from the conjugal seal 

The white lipped paper freed doth soon reveal Co 

32 Gerenz^ I follow S ngcr in adopting this form The orig wanders between 
Ghirenza Ghieranza &c 
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[Book 111 


Willi a7n Chamhei'layne 

Love’s welcome embassies — She reads, and, 1)) 

Each line transported to an ecstasy, 

In fancy’s "wild meanders lost the svay 
She rashly entered, faint desire A\ould sla> 

At e\ery vord in amorous sighs to breathe 
A lovesick groan, hut she is jet beneath 
The mount of jo), and must not rest until 
Her swift-paced c)c had climbed the flouir) lull. 

Which now passed lighth o’er, with an intent 
Of a review to its best ornament, 

His name, she comes, which whilst bathed in the halm 
Of fragrant kisses, from jo)’s gentle calm 
She thus IS startled — A redoulrled groan, 

That sign of neighbouring sorrow, though unknown 
From whence, affrights her soul , hut slic too soon, 

Too sadly knows the cause "J he height of noon 
Raged in reflected heat, when, walking in 
Those outer rooms, her father long had been 
In expectation of her sight , hut not 

Finding her there, a golden slumber got Fo 

The start of’s meditations to comph 
With whose calm council, he did soft!) he 
Down on a statel) couch, whose glittering pride 
A curtain from the public -view did hide 
Where, having plucked from off the wing of 'Fimc 
Some of her softest down, the dews, that climb 
In sleep to stop each ventricle, begin 
To steal a soft retreat hoaering within 
His stretched-out limbs sleep’s xapours he, his hand 
Rubs from his e)es those leaden bolts that stand 90 

Over their heavy lids, which scarce was done, 

When first surprised Pharonnida begun 
I o read her letter, and by that sad chance 
Betray her love Passion strove to adiance 
Her father from his lodging when he first 
Heard the discovery, but though anger thirst 
For swift revenge, yet policy persuades 
Him to hear further, ere his sight invades 
Her troop of pleasures Whose thin squadrons broke 
By what she’d heard, before she could revoke 
Her vanquished spirits, that were fled to seek 
Protection in her heart, robbing her cheek 
Of all the blood to waft in, whilst she stands 
A burthen to her trembling legs, her hands 
Wringing each other’s ivory joints, her bright 
Eyes scattering their distracted beams, the flight 
O’ the curtain from her father’s angiy' touch. 

Discovers whence that groan, w'hich caused so much 
Her wonder, came Grief and amazement strives 
Awhile with love, which soon victonous drives 
( 136) 
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Ck\to III 


Pha7 onnida 


Those pale guests from her cheeks unto ^\hose aid 
Her noble heart secure from being belnycd 
B} Us owTi strength did send a quick suppl} 

Of Us ^\-arm blood her conscience knows no why 

To fear cause knows no guilq nor could have been 

By love so \irtuous ccr drawn near a sin 

But as the c\cnmg blushes for the rude 

Winds of the ensuing day so fortitude 

Upon the lo\cly roses that did grow 

\\Uhin her face a deeper dye bestow lao 

Than fear could ccr ha\c done and did presage 
Ihe ensuing storms cxagiiatcd rage 
Silent with passion which his eyes jnHamcd 
Ihe prince awhile beholds her ere he blamed 
The frailty of afiection but at length 

Through the thick throng of thoughts armed with a strength 

^\hlch crushed the soft smiles of paternal lo\c 

He thus begins And must oh must that pro^c 

My greatest curse on which my hopes ordained 

To raise my happiness? Hate 1 refrained 130 

The pleasures of a nuptial bed to joy 

Alone m thee not trembled to destroy 

Jfy name so that advancing thine I might 

J-nc to behold m> sccplrc take us HigJu 

To a more spacious empire? Have I spent 

My youth till grown in debt to age she hath sent 

Diseases to arrest me that impair 

My strength and hopes eer to enjoy an heir 

Which might preserve my name that only now 

Must in our dusty annals live whilst thou 140 

Transferst the glory of our hou c on one 

Which had not I warmed into life had gone 

A wretch forgotten of the world to the earth 

From whence he sprung? But tear this monstrous iurfh 

Of fancy from thy soul quick as thou dst fly 

Descending wrath if visible — or I 

Shall blast thee with my anger till thy name 

Rot m my memory not as the same 

That once thou wert lichold thee but as some 

Dire prodigy which to foreshow should come 150 

All ills which through the progress of my life 

Did chance, were sent I lost a queen and wife 

Thy virtuous mother, who for her goodness might 

Have here supplied before she took her flight 

To heaven my better angels place have since 

Stood storms of strong affliction still a prince 

Over my passions until now — but this 

Hath proved me coward Oh 1 thou dost amiss 

13a not] Singer nor perhaps unnecessanlj 


(■3?) 



Wilhani Chaviherlayne fiiooKiii 

To grieve me thus, fond girl With that he shool 

His reverend head, beholds licr uiih a looh 

Composed of grief and anger, wliicli slic ‘•ccs 

With melting sorrov but rcsohed lo\e frees 

Her from more jicldmg pit> 'Jo begin 

The prologue to obedience, which witliin 

Her breast still dwelt, though swa>e<l In lovi , she falK 

Prostrate at ’s feet, to his remeinbrnnte falls 

Her djing mother's will, by whose jiale dust. 

She now conjures him not to be unjust 

Unto that promise, with which her [Hire soul 

Pled satisfied from earth, as to control >“o 

Her freedom of affection Rather she 

Desires her interest in his crown might be 

Denied her, than the chouc of one to sw.i) 

It in her right She urges how it maj 

Be by his virtue far more glorified 

Whom she had chose, than if b> marriage tied 

To any neighbouring prince, who onlj there 

Would rule by pro\j, whilst his greater care 

Secured his own inheritance She then 

Calls to remembrance who rehc\ed him when if>3 

Distressed within Alcithuis’ walls , the love 

His subjects bore Argalia, which might prove 

Her choice their happiness, with all, how great 

A likelihood it was — but the retreat 

Of royalty to a more safe disguise. 

Had showed him to their stale’s deluded e>es 
So mean a thing Love’s boundless rhetoric 
About to dictate more, he with a quick > 

And furious haste forsakes the room, his rage 

Thus boiling o’er — ‘And must my wretched age 190 

Be thus by thee tormented? But take heed, 

Correct thy passions, or their cause must bleed 
Until he quench the flame’ At which harsh word 
He leaves the room, nor could her strength afford 
Her power to rise, which whilst she strives to do. 

Her memory adding more weights unto 
The burthen of her thoughts, her soul opprest 
Sinks in a pale swoon, catching at the rest 
It must not yet enjoy, swift help lends light. 

Though faint and glimmering, to behold what night 200 

Of grief o’ershadowed her You that have been. 

Upon the rack of passion, tortured in 

The engines of forbidden love, that have 

Shed fruitless tears, spent hopeless sighs to crave 

A rigid parent’s fair aspect, conceive 

What wild distraction seized her I must leave 


(138) 


206 distraction] Ong ‘ destruction ' 



Canto IIJ 


Pharonmda 


Her passion s volume only to be read 
Within the breasts of su<i whose hearts have bled 
At the like dangerous wounds Whilst she sits here 
Amazed with grief know that no smiles appear 210 

To smooth her fathers angrj brow jet to 
None he unfolds his thoughts, but bent to do 
Whate er his rage should dictate, to appease 
This high wrought storm which turned into disease 
Each motion of the brain he only takes 
Scorn and revenge to whose ill counsel shakes 
The quiet of the soul to be his guides 
Thorough those night specked walks whose shadow hides 
The languished beams of love Awhile their strong 
Ingredients boil in s blood before they throng 20 

The scattered thoughts into a quintessence 
Of poisonous resolutions First from thence 
There sprung this black disaster to attend 
Argalias fortune — He doth forthwith send 
A secret messenger t the warlike prince 
Of Syracuse to let him know that since 
He sent those forces to assist him m 
His war their general that till late had been 
The darling of his love, by arguments 
Too strong was proved a traitor whose intents 3^,0 

Aimed at his crown and life To aggravate 
His spleen the more he writes him word — their fate 
On the same ominous pinions flew if that 
He proved successful Having warmed him at 
This flame of passion he concludes with — Sir 
You guess mj meaning I would have no stir 
About dispatching of him for he s grown 
Strong in affection and may call his own 
The hearts of half my kingdom Let this give 
Your justice power he s too much loved to live 240 

The startled Syracusan having read 
These bloody lines which had not only bred 
A new but nourished growing envy in 
His mighty soul — a stranger to all sin — 

So full of guilt as to dissemble till 

The new made generals just deserts did fill 

Fames still augmented volume and was grown 

More legible than what he called his own 

What m a rival prince had been a high 

And noble emulation kindled by 350 

A smaller star blasts virtue He beholds 

His lightning valour which each hour unfolds 

Examples for posterity destroy 

What though he trembled at creates no joy 

Within his sullen soul a secret hate 

By envy fed strives to unhinge his fate 

( >39 ) 



fBoOK III 


Wtlham C h amber layne 

From off its lofty pyramids, and ihron 
What merit raised unto a place more lo>\ 

Than their first step to glory yet, whilst nought 
But honour was engaged, disdain ne’er sought 260 

For hfe-excluding corrosives, but love 
Bearing a part, tvo suns might sooner move 
In the same sphere, than that hot guest endure 
A rival flame Desert could not secure 
Worth thus besieged, yet this accurst intent 
Dares not unveil itself The army sent 
By him from fair Gercnza, ere the sun 
Performed his summer’s progress, had begun 
To garrison their veary force vithin 

Such towns as their own valour first did win 270 

From the retired Aetolians Ere this task 

Was fully ended, curtained in the mask 

Of merit’s lawful claim, reward, there came 

A large commission, which Zoranza’s name 

Had made authentic — That the government 

Of Ardenna, a town whose strength had spent 

The baffled foe w'hole fields of blood, should be 

Conferred on him By the vicinity 

O’ the place freed from a tedious journey, m 

The city he arrives , and, w'hat had been 280 

Sent from his prince, presents those mandates that * 

Informed the governor who, frighted at 

The strange commands, lets a pale guilt o’ertake 

His swift resolves, till glorious hopes did shake 

Those mourning robes of conscience off, and, m 

The purple garments of a thriving sm. 

Shadows his trembling soul, lest she appear 
Shook with a cold fit of religious fear 
The discomposure of his look, which did 
Appear the birth of discontent, forbid spo 

Suspicion of a blacker sin That night. 

As being the last of’s charge, he did invite 

Argaha to remain his guest, the next 

Promising to be his , yet seeming ve\t 

To leave the place, though only to conceal 

His dark design, that did itself reveal 

To none but some selected soldiers, by 

Whose help he meant to murther him To vie 

Its benefits with the day’s, night had bestowed 

Refreshing slumbers upon all that ow^ed 300 

It to the last day’s labour, when, without 

Fear of approaching danger, hemmed about 

With guards of honest valour, all his train, 

Save such as mere necessity detain, 

269 force] Ong ‘ fort ’ 

( HO ) 


277 whole] Ong 'whose’ 



Canto II] 


Pharomitda 


Lodged in the city fearless Argalia in 
The castle lies where having tempted been 
By midnight revels full crowned cups to be 
Betrayed from reason to ebnety 
But nought prevailing he at length is led 
I ike an intended sacrifice t the bed 310 

Ordained to be his last until the earth 
Within her womb afibrd him one The birth 
O the morn grew near her slow approach ere all 
Those engines by whose strength they meant his fall 
Could be prepared The governor that held 
The helm of this black mischief had expelled 
The poisonous guilt of staining his own sword 
With blood providing villains that abhorred 
No sin s contagion, though revenge did wait 
On every guilty step That evenings bait 3 0 

Their liquid mirth had laid although it took 
No use of reason from his sou! had shook 
Its labouring faculties into a far 
More sudden slumber which composed the war 
Of wandering fancy in a harmony 
Of the concordant humours until by 
The sudden noise of those ordained to be 
His murderers he wakes Amazed to see 
His chamber so possessed he catches hold 
On one of them but finds his strength controlled 330 

By the assistance of the other m 
The embryo of this treachery ere their sin 
Was past to execution he conjures 
Them to forbear so black a deed assures 
Them of rewards greater than hope could call 
A debt from him that basely sought his fall 
But deadly silence had barred up the gates 
Of every voice those cursed assassinates 
Prepared for action were but Heaven prevents 
That aged sin of murdenng innocents 340 

With miracles of mercy There was found 
Not long before an ancient story, crowned 
With a prophetic honour that contained 
This sacred truth — When Ardenna is stained 
With treachery in fnendships veil disguised 
Her sable tower shall be by foes surprised 
This known but misconceived to cozen Fate, 

They did unwounded bear without the gate 
The now resistless hon that did he, 

Like that brave pnnce o the forest fettered by 350 

A crew of trembling hunters To the brow 

Of a high promontory that did bow 

Its black clifts oer the clamorous waves they had 

Conveyed the noble youth The place a sad 

( >41 ) 



[Book III 


Wtlham Gha77iherlay7ie 


And dismal horror wore , the grim aspects 

Of lowering rocks the grey-eyed sea leflects 

In ugly glaring beams ^ the night-raven beats 

His rusty wings, and from their squalid seats 

The baleful screech-oiils fl>, to bear their parts 

In the sad murmur of the night Those hearts ^6o 

Custom had steeled Mith crimes, perhaps had been 

Here frighted to repentance, had not sin, 

Assisted by the hands of avarice, draiin 
The bridge of reason, and obscured the daun 
Of infant goodness To redeem the time 
Astonishment had lost, towards their crime 
They now themselves precipitate, the hand 
Ordained to rum that fair structure, and 
Unravel his life’s even thread, prepares 

To strike the fatal blow , but He that dares Vi° 

Obstruct commanded villany forbid 

The further progress of their guilt, and chid 

That pale sin in rough language of a strange 

Confused sound, striking their ears — did change 

The ominous dirges of the night into 

A various noise of human voices Who 

Durst in that secret place approach, ’tuas now 

Too late to think on , the rock’s spacious brow 

Was clouded o’er -with men, whose glittering arms 

Threatened destruction, ere their swift alarms sSo 

Could summon sleep’s enfeebled aid Whilst they 

Forsake their prisoner, who becomes a prey 

To the invaders, seeking safety m 

Their flight, they fall before him that had been 

Ordained to speedier ruin, entering at 

The open sallyport, they give by that 

Rash act directions to the foe that mixed 

Promiscuously wuth them, and now had fixed 

Their standards on the gates The castle, in 

Feverish alarums sweating, did begin 390 

To ease her fiery stomach, by the breath 

O’ the full-mouthed cannon ministers of death 

In this hot labour busily distils 

Extracted spirits , noise and tumult fills 

The frighted city, whose fired turrets lent 

A dismal light But the assailants spent 

Their blood in vain, the soldiers that had been 

At the first trembling fit distracted m 

Confusion’s giddy maze, had rallied now 

Their scattered spirits, and were seeking how 400 

To purge dishonour’s stains m the bright fire 

Of rage-contracted valour To retire 


393. 4 distils, fills] Singer corrects both false concords— things which, it may be 
well to repeat just once, Chamberlayne certainly commits knowingly m some places 

( 142 ) 



Canto II] 


Pharonmda 


Unto their ships m sifety now is all 
The invaders hope for, but so many fall 
In that attempt it leaves no tnumph due 
To Fortunes temple B> this winding clew 
Of various fate, Argaha only finds 
That stroke of death deceived no hand unbinds 
His corded arms but that which meant to lay 
Bondage as hard so corrosives do stay ^lo 

A gangrene fed by spnngs of poisonous blood 
Uhen reaching at the heart as these withstood 
The cataracts of death With tjrants more 
Indomitable than the sea that bore 
Their black fleet leave our hero to untie 
This knotty riddle of his fate whilst by 
The Ignis fatuus of a fancy led 
With slow paced feet through other paths we tread 
The tumults of the city silenced in 
A peaceful calm what the effects had been 4 0 

Of those loud clamours whilst all seek to know 
Argaha s loss makes giddy wonder grow 
Into suspicion — that this act might be 
Some stratagem o the governor to free 
Himself from a successor But those sly 
Darts of mistrust were rendered hurtless by 
His princes mandates whose envenomed hate 
That spurious birth had made legitimate 
Yet swift revenge affronts his treason m 
Its full career, his master having been 43a 

By him informed of a surpnsal where 
All sounds but death afirigbted could not bear 
The burthen of his fears and yet not sink 
Deepw^ in sin Ere the poor wretch could think 
On aught but undeserved rewards be by 
A brace of mutes being strangled from the high 
But empty clouds of expectation drops 
To Jet the world know? what vain shadow props 
Those blood erected pyramids that stand 

On secret murders black and rotten sand 440 

When thus the Syracusan had secured 
His future fame passion that still endured 
A strong distemperature slept not until 
The story of their crossed design did fill 
Palermo s princes ear Argaha s loss 
"Was now the ball that babbling Fame did toss 
Thorough the court upon whose airy wing 
Reaching the island it too soon did bring 
The heavy news disguised in robes more sad 
Than truth to her whose stock of virtues had 450 

444 crossed] Or g crossr and cross is not at all mpossible 

445 Palermo s] Palermo introduces a f esh confusion of scene 
( '43 ) 



W^ll^am Chamber layiie [book hi 

Been ventured on that sea of merit In 

Such forms of grief, as princes that have been 

Hurled from the splendent glories of a throne 

Into a dungeon, her great soul did groan 

Beneath the weights of grief the doleful tale 

Had thunder-struck all joy , her spirits exhale 

Their vigour forth in sighs, and faintly let 

That glorious fabric, unto i\hich they’re set 

Supporters, fall to the earth Yet sorrow stays 

Not in this frigid zone, rude grief betrays -iCio 

Her passions to her father’s jealous ear. 

Who, fearing least Argalia’s stars miglit clear 
Their smoky orbs, and once more take a flight 
From death’s cold house, by a translated light. 

To separate from sorrow*, and again, 

In fortune’s house, lord of the ascendant reign , 

He doubts that island’s safety, and from thence 
Removes her with ^^hat speedy diligence 
Fear could provoke suspicion to Her train. 

Shook with that sudden change, desire in vain 470 

The island’s pleasure, ere they know how much 

Their fates must differ As it oft in such 

Unlooked for changes happens, each man vents 

His own opinion , — some said, discontents 

Of the young princess , others, that the season 

O’ the year w'as cause but though none know his reason, 

All must obey his wall The pleasant isle. 

Whose walks, fair gardens, prospects, did beguile 
Time of so many happy hours, must now*, 

A solitary wilderness whose brow 480 

Winter had bound in folds of ice, be left 
To wail their absence, whilst each tree, bereft 
Of leaves, did like to virgin mourners stand, 

Clothed in white veils of glittering icelets, and 
Shook with the breath of those sharp w’lnds that brought 
The hoary frost The pensive birds had sought 
Out springs that were unbarred with ice, and there 
Grew hoarse with cold , the crusted earth did wear 
A rugged armour, every bank, unclad 

With flowers, concealed the juicy roots that had 490 

Adorned their summer’s dress , the meadow's’ green 

And fragrant mantle, withering, lay betw'een 

The grizly mountain’s naked arms, — all grows 

Into a swift decay, as if it owes 

That tribute unto her departure, by 

Whose presence ’twas adorned Seated did he, 

Within the circuit of Gerenza’s w'all. 

Though stretched to embrace, a castle, which they call 

474 said] Ong ‘ did ’ 486 frost] ‘ Frost ’ is Singer’s correction for ‘ fish ’ 

which cannot be right, and was probably suggested by ‘ birds ’ 
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Canto II] 


Phai onmda 


The princes touer — a place whose strength had stood 

Unshooh with danger — AVhen that violent flood jOo 

Of war raged in the land hither were brought 

Such if of noble blood whose greatness sought 

From treacherous plots extension yet although 

To those a prison here he did bestow 

His best of treasure briefly it had been 

Unto the Spartan kings a magazine 

Since first they ruled that kingdom and vvheneet 

A war drew near them their industrious care 

Made it their place of residence The hill 

Twas built upon with s rocky feet did fill aio 

A spacious isthmus at its depth a lake, 

Supplied b the neighbounng sea let m to make 

The fort the more impregnable with slowr 

But a deep current running did bestow 

A dreadful prospect on the bended brow 

0 the hill which covered with no earth did bow 

Its tom chfts oer the heavy stream The way 

That led to it was oer a bridge, which they 

That guard it did each night draw up> from whence 

A steep ascent whose natural defence g3o 

Assisted by all helps of art had made 

The fatal place so dangerous to invade— 

Each step a death presented Here when he 

Had placed his daughter, whose security 

Rocks walls nor rivers warranted without 

A trusty guard of soldiers hemmed about 

The walls less hard than they Those gentlemen 

That on her happier court attended when 

Afgalia did command them as too mild 

Were now discharged, their office on a wild 3 ° 

Band of those mountain soldiers who had in 

His last great war most famed for valour been 

Being conferred and these lest they should be 

Forced by commands into civility 

Bestowed upon the fierce Bruniorchus one 

Whose knotty disposition nature spun 

With all her coarsest threads composing it 

For strength not beauty yet a lodging fit 

For such a rough unpolished guest as that 

Black soul whose dictates it oft trembled at 40 

In feverish glooms whose subterranean fire 

Inflamed that ill formed chaos with desire 

Its vigour to employ in nought of kin 

lo goodness till twas better tempered in 

The princes court where though he could not cast 

His former rudeness off yet having past 

540 oft] 0 ig ought aaoCber no do bt, of the slips of ea 
( '4» ) I. 



{Book III 


Wtlham Chamber layne 

The filing of the courtiers’ tongues, at length 
It thus far wrought him — he converts that strength 
To ’s prince’s service, which till then had lay 
In passion’s fetters, learning to obey 65 ° 

The gentle strokes of government Though bred 
In savage wildness, nurst with blood, and fed 
With hourly rapine, since he had forsook 
Those desert haunts a firm obedience took 
Hold on ’s robustious nature, not to be 
By that effeminate wanton, Flattery, 

Stroked to a yielding mildness AVhich being known 
To the mistrustful prince, whose passions, grown 
So far above the reach of reason that 

Her strength could not support them, bending at 560 

Their owm unwieldy temper, sunk into 

Acts that his milder thoughts would blush to do, 

Make him from all his nobler captains choose 
Forth this indomitable beast To use 
So harsh a discipline unto the sole 
Heir to his crown, a lady that did roll 
More virtues on the spindle of her life, 

Than Fate days’ length of thread, had raised a strife 

So high in his vexed subjects’ blood, that all 

Murmur in secret, but there’s none durst call Sjro 

His prince’s acts in question to behold 

Her prison through their tears, and then unfold 

Their friends a veil of sorrow, is the most 

Their charity durst do But that which crost 

Distressed Pharonnida above the grief 

Of her restraint, or aught but the belief 

Of her Argalia’s death, is now to be 

Barred, when she wants it most, society 

With sorrowful Florenza, whilst she staid, 

The partner of her secrets, now betrayed 580 

By false Amphibia to her father, and 

Banished the court, retiring, to withstand 

The storms of greatness, to her father’s own 

Poor quiet home , which, as if ne’er she’d known 

The beauties of a palace, did content 

Her even thoughts, at leisure to lament 

In pensive tears her wretched mistress’ fate. 

Whose joys eclipsed, converts her robes of state 

To mourning sables What delights the place 

Was capable of having, to deface 590 

The characters of grief, her father strives 

To make them hers, but no such choice flower thrives 

In the cold region of her breast, — she makes 

Her prison such as theirs, whose guilt forsakes 

All hopes of mercy The slow-footed day, 

Hardly from night distinguished, steals away 

( ) 



Canto II] 


Pharonmda 


Fev\ beams from her tear-clouded eyes and those 
A melancholy pensiveness bestows 
On saddest objects The oershadowed room, 

Wherein she sat, seemed but a large sized tomb, Ooo 

Where beauty buried lay , its furniture 

Of doleful black hung m it to mure 

Her eyes to objects like her thoughts In which 

Night-dress of sorrow, till a smile enrich 

Impovenshed beauty I must leave her to 

Her sighs those sad companions! and renew 

His fatal storj, for whose love alone 

She dares exchange the glones of a throne. 

THE END OF TlfE SECOND CANTO 


Canto III 


THE AHGVMEST 

From tr«ach<r7 which two pnnccs aanah stained, 

The brave Argal a by protecting fate 
Delivered land on Rhodes fair isle attained 
Beuif there elected champion for their state 

In which design, although with victory blest 
The common fate him soon b prisoner makes 
To a proud Turk beneath whose power distressed, 

His Virtue profTered liberty fonuUtes. 

Through the dark paths of dusty annals, we 

Led b) his valour’s light return to see 

Argalias storj who bath, since that mght 

■\\ herein he took that stnngc distracted flight 

From treacherous Ardenna performed o course 

So full of threatening dangers that the force 

Of his protecting angel trembled to 

Support his fate which cracked the slender clew 

Of destiny alnjost to death His stars 

Doubting their influence when such horrid wars lo 

The gods proclaimed, withdrew their languished beams 

Beneath heavens spangled arch In pitchy streams 

The heavy clouds unlade their wombs until 

The angry winds feanng the flood should fill 

The air their region where they ruled did break 

Their marble lodgings, natures self grew weak 

S 3 on] Ong or and I would not undertake that Cbambcrlaynes restless and 
unconventional thought did not understand by land continent or mam and 
suggest a sort of parenthesis of correction 
IS their] S nger ‘ the reg on to some positive loss 
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With these distemperatures, and seemed to draw 
Toward dissolution j her neglected law 
Each element forgot the imprisoned flame, 

When the clouds’ stock of moisture could not tame 20 

Its violence, in sulphury flashes break 

Thorough the glaring air , the swoln clouds speak 

In the loud voice of thunder, the sea raves 

And foams with anger, hurls his troubled waves 

High as the moon’s dull orb, whose waning light 

Withdrew to add more terror to the night 

When the black curtain of th’s storm that took 
The use of art away, had made them look 
For nought but swift destruction, being so vain 
For th’ manners to row that the proud mam 30 

Scorned to be lashed with oars, to ease distress, 

The night forsook them but a day no less 
Dreadful succeeds it, by whose doubtful light 
The wretched captives soon discover right 
Near them a Turkish navy, to whose aid 
The renegadoes (having first displayed 
Their silver crescents) join Nor did they meet 
That help untimely , a brave Rhodian fleet 
Set forth from those, the Christian buhvarks, to 
Obstruct the Turks’ invasions, was in Mew 40 

To meet the threatening danger, which ’t^\as then 
Too late to waive, that miracle of men. 

The brave Argalia, chained unto an oar. 

Is with a thousand noble captives more 

Forced to assist damned infidels And now 

The well-armed fleets draw near, their swift keels plough 

The ocean’s angry front First, they salute 

Each other with their cannon , those grown mute, 

Come to more desperate fight , unfriendly bands 
Unite their vessels, the fierce soldier stands 
Firm on his hatches, whilst another boards 
His active enemies, whose ship affords 
No room for such unwelcome guests, but sends 
Their scattered limbs into thin air , each bends 
His strength to ’s foe’s destruction Plunging in 
Which bloody sweat, the Rhodians’ hopes had been 
Lost with their fleet, had not kind fortune smiled 
Thus on their fear Whilst action had beguiled 
Each soul of passive cares, Argalia sees 

A way to unlock his rusty chain, and frees 60 

Himself and fellows from their bank, which done. 

Those that continued at their oars did run 
The vessel from the rest, and, ere unto 
Their sight betrayed, the trembling pirates slew 


( ) 
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Then dosing with their unsuspicious foes 

I the Mgour of the fight they discompose 

Their well ranged fleet and such confusion strooK 

Into the van to see their rear thus shook 

With an unlocked for hurricane that in 

A fearful haste the numerous Turks begin 70 

To stretch their fins and flee But all their speed 

Mas spent m vain Aigahis hand had freed 

So man) captives that their ga]Ie}s must 

Unto the winds uncertain favour trust 

Or else becalmed, but feebl) cravcl before 

Their eager foes who both with sail and oar 

Chased them to rum Glorious victory 

Thus to the Christian part) being b> 

A stranger purchased, with such high applause 
As those that rescue a declining cause 8a 

1 rom the approach of rum welcomed he 
Is now received into th socict) 

Of the bnve Christian order But the) not 

Long jO)ed in victor), ere the Turk, to blot 

The stains of being conquered out had made 

A mighty army read) to invade 

The valiant Rhodians where Argihi shows 

So brave a spirit their whole arm) owes 

His valour for evample The Turks had oft 

I^fade desperate onslaughts on the isle but brought 90 

Nought back but wounds and infam) , but now 

Wearied with toil the) are resolved to bow 

Their stubborn resolutions with the strength 

Of not to-be resisted want The length 

O the chronical disease extended had 

To some few months since to oppress the sad 

But constant islanders the army lay 

Circling theu: confines Whilst this tedious stay 

From battle rusts the soldiers valour m 

His tainted cabin there had often been 100 

IVith all variety of fortune fought 

Brave single combats whose success had brought 

Honours unwathered laurels on the brow 

Of either party but the balance now 

Forced b) the hand of a brave Turk inclined 

Wholly to them Thrice had bis valour shined 

In victory s refulgent rays thrice heard 

The shouts of conquest thnee on s lance appeared 

The heads of noble Rhodians which had strook 

A general sorrow mongst the knights All look 110 


89 oft] Ong ought There can be no doubt about the nght word m meaning 
but It IS an interest ng pot t in the Histotj of Rhyme whether brought was pro 
nounc d broft ^ ith the sound of cough of whether oft was forced in a 
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Who next the lists should enter, each desires 
The task were his, but honour now requires 
A spirit more than vulgar, or she dies 
The next attempt, their valour’s sacrifice , 

To prop whose rums, chosen by the free 
Consent of all, Argalia comes to be 
Their happy champion T ruce proclaimed until 
The combat end, the expecting people fill 
The spacious battlements, the I'urks forsake 
Their tents, of ^\hom the city ladies take 
A dreadful view, till a more noble sight 
Diverts their looks Each part behold their knight 
With various wishes, whilst m blood and s\\eat 
They toil for victory The conflict’s heat 
Raged in their veins, which honour more inflamed 
Than burning calentures could do , both blamed 
The feeble influence of their stars that gave 
No speedier conquest , each neglects to save 
Himself — to seek advantage to offend 
His eager foe The dreadful combat’s end 
Nought but their loss of blood proclaims , their spirits 
In that reflux of heat and life inherits 
Valour’s unconquered throne But now so long 
The Turks’ proud champion had endured the strong 
Assaults of the stout Christian, till his strength 
Cooled on the ground, with ’s blood, he fell at length 
Beneath his conquering sword The barbarous crew 
O’ the villains, that did at a distance view 
Their champion’s fall, all bands of truce forgot, 
Running to succour him, begin a hot 
And desperate combat with those knights that stand 
To aid Argalia, by whose conquering hand 
Whole squadrons of them fall but here he spent 
His mighty spirit m vain, their cannons rent 
His scattered troops, who for protection fly 
T’ the city gates , but, closely followed by 
Their foes, did there for sad oblations fall 
To dying liberty Their battered wall 
Groaned with the w'ondrous Aveight of lead, and in 
Its rums hides her battlements, within 
The bloody streets the Turkish crescents are 
Displayed, whilst all the miseries of w’ar 
Raged in their palaces The common sort 
Of people make the barbarous soldier sport 
In dying, whilst those that survive them crave 
Their fate m vam , here cruelty did save 
And mercy only kill, since death set free 
Those happier souls from dire captivity, 

At length the unrestrained soldier tires. 

Although not satisfies his foul desires, 
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Wjth rapes and murder When, amongst those poor 
Distressed captives that from thence they bore 
Argalia lies in chains ordained to die 
A sacrifice unto the cruelty 
Of the fierce bashaw, whose loved favourite in 
Ihe combat late he slew jet had not been 
In that so much unhappy had not he 
That honoured then his sword with victorj 
Half brother to Janusa been — a bnght 

But cruel ladj whose refined delight i,o 

Her slave though husband Ammunit durst not 

Ruffle with discontent Wherefore to cool that hot 

Contention of her blood which he foresaw 

That heavy news would from her anger draw 

To quench with the brave Christians death he sent 

Him living to her that her anger spent 

In flaming torments might not settle in 

The dregs of discontent Staying to win 

Some Rhodian castles all the prisoners were 

Sent with a guard into Sardinia there 180 

To meet their wretched thraldom From the rest 

Argalia severed soon hopes to be blest 

With speedy death though watted on by all 

The hell instructed torments that could fall 

Within inventions reach But he s not yet 

Arrived to s period his unmoved stars sit 

Thus m their orbs secured — It was the use 

0 the Turkish pride which triumphs in the abuse 

Of suflenng Christians once before they take 

The ornaments of nature ofT to make 190 

Their prisoners public to the view that all 

Might mock their miseries This sight did call 

Janusa to her palace window where 

Whilst she beholds them love resolved to bear 

Her ruin on her treacherous eye beams till 

Her heart infected grew their orbs did fill, 

As the most pleasing object with the sight 
Of him whose sword opened a way for th flight 
Of her loved brother s soul At the first view 
Passion had struck her dumb but when it grew aeo 

Into desire she speedily did send 
To have his name, which known hate did defend 
Her heart besieged with love , she sighs and straight 
Commands him to a dungeon, but Loves bait 
Cannot be so cast up though to deface 
His image m her soul she strives The place 
For s execution she commands to be 
Gainst the next day prepared but rest and she 
Grow enemies about it if she steal 
A slumber from her thoughts that doth reveal 

(15O 
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Her passions in a dream , sometimes she thought 
She saw her brother’s pale grim ghost, tliat brought 
His grisly wounds to sho^^ her, smeared m blood. 

Standing before her sight, and, by that flood 
Those red streams ^^ept, imploring \cngcance; then. 

Enraged, she cries— Oh, let him die But ^\hcn 
Her sleep-imprisoned fancy, wandering m 
The shades of darkened reason, did begin 
To draw Argaha’s image on her soul, 

Love’s sovereign power did suddenly control 220 

The strength of those abortive embrjocs, sprung 
From smothered anger The glad birds had sung 
A lullaby to night, the lark was fled. 

On drooping wings, up from his dew) bed, 

To fan them in the rising sun-beams , ere 
Whose early reign, Janusa, that could bear 
No longer locked within her breast so great 
An army of rebellious passions, beat 
From Reason’s conquered fortress, did unfold 
Her thoughts to Manto, a stout wench, whose bold 2.50 

AVit, joined with 7eal to serve her, had endeared 
Her to her best affections Having cleared 
All doubts with hopeful promises, her maid. 

By whose close wiles this plot must be convejed 
To secret action, of her council makes 
Two eunuch-panders, by whose help she takes 
Argalia from his keeper’s charge, as to 
Suffer more torments than the rest should do. 

And lodged him m that castle, to affright 
And soften his great soul with fear Ihc light, 

Which lent its beams unto the dismal place 
In which he lay, without presents the face 
Of horror smeared in blood — A scaffold, built 
To be the stage of murder, blushed with guilt 
Of Christian blood, by several torments let 
From the imprisoning veins This object set 
To startle his resolves if good, and make 
His future joys more welcome, could not shake 
The heaven-built pillars of his soul, that stood 
Steady, though m the slippery paths of blood 
The gloomy night now sat enthroned in dead 
And silent shadows, midnight curtains spread 
The earth in black for what the falling day 
Had blushed in fire, whilst the brave prisoner lay 
Circled in darkness, yet in those shades spends 
The hours with angels, whose assistance lends 
Strength to the wings of Faith, which, mounted on 
The rock of hope, was hovering to be gone 
Towards her eternal fountain, from whose source 
Celestial love enjoined her lower course 
( 152 ) 
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^\hilst in tins hoi) ccstis}, his knees 
Descent did mount his heirt to I!im tint sees 
His thoughts dc\eIoi)c<l whilst dull shides opprest 
I he drows} hemisphere whilst nil did rest 
Sisc those w'liosc notions blushed nt dn) light, or 
Such wretched souls whose sullen enres nbhor 
1 rucc will) refreshing slumbers he licholds 
A glimmering light whose nenr nppronch unfolds 
The lenses of dirkness Whilst his wonder grows 
Big witli amnrement the dim inptr shows s o 

^\hnl hnnd con\c)cd it thither he might see 
1 nlsc Mnnto entered who prepared to l>c 
A bnwd unto her lustful mistress enme 
Not with pcrsunsiNc rhetoric to innimc 
A henrt conge nlcd with denth s npproncli hut thaw 
Him from the froren rocks of rigid hw 
With brighter constellitioiis, tint did move 
In spheres where even stnr wns fired with love 
The siren )ct to show tint she hnd left 
Some modest) unnfled h) the theft j®o 

Of mcrccmr) baseness sadl) wept — 

Her ernnds firologut but pitlt wns not kept 
Within the curtain long she onl> sate 
A mourner for the sickness of his fntc 
Until esteemed for pitiful nnd then 
1 fcscribes this remed) — Most blest of men 
Compose tb) wonder nnd let on!) jo) 

Dwell in th) soul, m) coming s to dcstro) 

Not nurse th) trembling fears Be but so wise 

lo follow tb) swift fntt nnd thou nn) st rise 90 

Above the reicli of dnngcr In ih) arms 

Circle lint power whose ndnnt brightness clnrms 

I lercc Animurais nn^er when Ins crescents shine 

In n full orb of forces WInt wns ihme 

I re made n prisoner though the doubtful stntc 

Of the best Clirisiinn inoanrcli v\jll nlwte 

Its splendour when tint dnughlcr of the night 

Th) feeble stnr shines m n henven of light 

If life or Iilicrt) then btnr n sinpc 

Worth) th) courting swenr not to escape 300 

B) the nttcnipls of strength nnd I will free 
I he iron bonds of th) captivii) 

A solemn oath b> that Grent Power ho served 
Took and believed his hopes no longer stnrved 
In cxpecLntion From lint swnrth) sent 
Of sad despair his narrow jnil replete 
^Vllh laz) damps she leads him to n room 
In whose delights Joys summer seemed to bloom, 

T here left him to the brisk society 

Of costly baths and Corsic wines whose high 310 
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And sprightly temper from cool sherbets found 
A calm allay Here his harsh thoughts uin\ound 
I'hemselves in pleasure, as not fearing fate 
So much, but that he dares to recreate 
His spirits, by unwieldy action tired, 

With all that lust into .no crime had fired 
By mutes, those silent ministers of sin, 

His sullied garments were removed, and in 
Their place such various habits laid, as Pride 
Would clothe her favourites with, she means to hide S2o 
From those deformities, which, accident. 

On Nature’s issue, striving to prevent 
Form’s even progress, casts, when she would twine 
That active male wuth matter feminine 
Unruffled here by the rash wearer, rests 
Fair Persian mantles, rich Sclavonian vests 
The gaudy Tuscan, or transmuted shape 
Of the fantastic French — the British ape, 

The grave and constant Spaniard, all might here 

Find garments, such as princes would appear ss® 

To grace their honoured nuptials in, or tell 

Strangers how much their treasure doth e\cel 

Though on this swift variety of fate 

He looks wath wonder, yet his brave soul sate 

Too safe within her guards of reason, to 

Be shook with passion that there’s something new 

And strange approaching after such a storm. 

This gentle calm assures him , but the form 

Of pleasure softens not that which the other 

And worse extreme not with fear’s damps could smother 340 

He flies not wuth the rugged separatist 

Pleasure’s smooth w'alks, nor doth, enjoying, twist 

Those threads of gold to fetters, he dares taste 

All mirth, but w'hat religion’s stock w'ould waste 

His limbs, from w'ounds but late recovered, now' 

Refreshed w'lth liquid odours, did allow' 

Their suppled nerves no softer rest, but in 
Such robes as w'ore their ornament within. 

Veiled o’er their beauty Linen, smooth and soft 
As Phoenix’ dow'n, and whiter than what’s brought 350 

From furthest China, he puts on, and then. 

What habit custom made familiar, w'hen 
Clothed m his own, makes choice of for to be 
Most honoured of that rich variety 
In an Italian garb t’ the doublet clad, 

Manto, lust’s swift and watchful spy, that had 

With an officious care attended on 

That motion, entering, hastes him to be gone 
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To\\ard more sublime delights Which though a just 

And holy doubt proclaim the road of lust, 360 

Knowing his better angel did attend 

Upon each step he ventures to descend 

The dreadful precipice so far until 

The burning \ale was seen then mounts the hill 

Of heaven bred fortitude from whence disdain 

Floods of contempt on those dark fires did rain 

His guilty conduct now had brought him near 

Janusas room the glaring lights appear 

Thorough the vvmdows crjstal walls, the strong 

Perfumes of balmy incense mixed among 3 o 

The wandering atoms of the air did fly 

Sights nimble scouts >et were made captive by 

A slower sense as if but to reveal 

What breathed within those fugitives did steal 

Thorough their unseen sallyports which now 

Were useless grown The open doors allow 

A free access into the room where come, 

Such real forms he saw as would strike dumb 
Their Alcoran s tales of paradise , the fair 
And sparkling gems i the gilded roof impair 380 

Their tapers fires yet both themselves confess 
Weak to those flames Janusas eyes possess 
With such a joy as bodies that do long 
For souls shall meet them in the doomsdays throng 
She that ruled princes though not passions sate 
Waiting her lover on a throne whose state 
Epitomized the empires wealth her robe 
With costly pride had robbed the chequered globe 
Of its most fair and orient jewels to 

Enhance its value captive pnnces who 39 ® 

Had lost their crowns might here those gems have seen 

That did adorn them yet she trusts not m 

These auxiliary strengths her confidence 

In her own beauty rests which no defence 

Of chastity ere yet withstood and now 

She scorns to fear it when her power did bow 

Unto a shve condemned that neer could look 

To see the light, but whilst some torment took 

The use of eyes away Whilst he draws near 

By her command no less it did appear 4 °® 

Her wonder to behold his dauntless spirit 

Than his what virtue to applaud as merit 

Placed m a seat near her bright throne to stir 
His settled thoughts she thus begins — From her 
Your sword hath so much mjured as to shed 
Blood so near km to mine that it was fed 
367 conduct] Conduct for conductress may just deserve a note because of the 
odd reversal of meaning: involved 383 4 Blake I 398 light] Ong sight. 
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By the same milky fountains, and within 
One wmmb warmed into life, is such a sin 
I could not pardon, did not love commit 
A rape upon mv mercy all the w'lt 410 

Of man in vain inventions had been lost, 

Ere thou redeemed, which now, although it cost 
The price of all my honours, I will do — 

Be but so full of gratitude as to 
Repay my care with love Why dost thou thus 
Sit dumb to my discourse? It lies in us 
To raise or rum thee, and make my way 
Thorough their bloods that our embraces stay ’ 

This on the spur of passion spoke, she strains 
His hand in hers, where feeling the big ^CIns 
Beat with intemperate heat, concening it 
The strokes of lust, to aggravate the fit 
Into a paroxysm of guilt, she shows 
More than with modesty, how much she owes 
To Nature’s treasure, for that ill-spent stock 
Of beauty she enjoyed — Her eyes unlock 
Two cabinets of spaiklmg diamonds, which 
The even foils of ebon brows enrich 
With a more orient bnghtness, on her cheek 
The roses, conquering the pale lily, seek 430 

To counterfeit a blush, but vanquished shame 
Submits to love, m w'hose insulting flame 
The modest virgin a sad martyr dies. 

And at Fame’s w^ounds bleeds — Passion’s sacrifice , 

Nature’s embossed work, her soft sw'elling breasts. 

Those balls of living ivory, unprest 

Even wnth the weight of tiffany, displays 

Whiteness that shamed the swan’s the blood, that strays 

In azure channels over them, did show 

By their swelled streams, how high the tide did flow 440 
Wherein her passions sailed , the milky way. 

Love’s fragrant valley that betwixt them lay. 

Was moist with balmy dew, extracted by 
The busy spirits that did hovering fly 
Thorough her boiling blood, w'hose raging flame 
Had scorched to death the April flow'ers of shame 
To charm those sullen spirits that within 
The dark cells of his conscience might have been 
Yet by religion hid— that gift divine, 

The soul’s composure, music, did refine 4:^0 

The lazy air, w'hose polished harmony, 

Whilst dancing in redoubled echoes, by 
A w^anton song was answered, Avhose each part 
Invites the hearing to betray the heart 
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Ha\ing with all these choice flowers strewed the way 
That leads to lust to shun the slow delay 
Of his approach her sickly passions haste 
To die m action ‘Come (she cries) we waste 
The precious minutes Now thou know'’st for what 
Thourt sent for hither which if active at 460 

Thou only liv st m m> esteem And then 
Oh impudence! which from the worst of men 
Might force a blush she swiftly hastes to tread 
Within lusts tropics her polluted bed 
And here black sinner thou whose bloods disease 
Of km to hell s wants numbers to appease 
Its flaming calenture blush to behold 
A virgin virtue spotless leaves unfold 
In jouthful volume whilst thy ripe years spent 
In lust hath lost thy ages ornament 4<o 

In this as hot and fierce a charge of vice 
As since he lost the field m Paradise 
Man ever felt the brave Argaha sits 
With virtue cooled in passions feverish fits 
Yet at lifes garrisons his pulses beat 
In hot alarums tilt to a soft retreat 
Called by that fair commindress spite of all 
Beauty s prevailing rhetoric though he fall 
Ruined beneath her anger he by this 
Unwelcome language her expected bliss 4S0 

Converts to rage — And must my freedom then 
At such a rate be purchased? Rather when 
My life expires m torments let my name 
Forgotten die than live in black mouthed fame 
A servant to thy lust Go tempt thy own 
Damned infidels to sin thdt neer had known 
The way to virtue not this cobweb veil 
Of beauty which thou weaPst but as a jail 
To a soul pale with guilt can cover oer 
Thy minds deformities a tainted whore 490 

Conscience proclaim thee will when thou shaft sit 
Shook with this spotted fevers trembling fit 
Rent from these gilded pleasures send me to 
A dungeon dark as hell, where shadows do 
Reign m eternal silence, let these rich 
And costly robes, the gaudy trappings which 
Thou mean St to clothe iny sin in, be exchanged 
For sordid rags When thy fierce spleen hath ranged 
Through all invented torments choose the worst 
To punish my denial , less accursed aoo 

I so shall perish than if by consent 
I d taught thy guilty thoughts how to augment 

470 hath] Singer as usual changes to have 
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Their sms in action, and, by giving ease 
To thy blood’s fever, took its loathed disease' 

To have the spring-tide of her pleasures, s^\elled 
By lust’s salt waters, thus by force expelled 
Back to confusion’s troubled sea, had made 
Such troops of passion ready to invade 
An ill-defended conscience, that her look, 

Like a cast felon’s out of hopes o’ the liook, 510 

Was sad with silent guilt The room she leaves 

To her contemner, who not long receives 

The benefit of rest, she that had been 

The prologue unto this obstructed sm. 

With SIX armed slaves was entered, thence to force 

Him to his dismal jail but the divorce 

Of life from those which first approached, joined to 

The others’ flight, had put her to renew 

That scattered strength, had not that sacred tie. 

His solemn oath, from laurelled victory 530 

Snatched the fair wreath, and, though brave valour strives 
To reach at freedom through a thousand lives, 

At her command more tamely made him yield, 

Than conquered virgins m the bridal field 

THE END OF THE THIRD CANTO 


Canto IV 

THE ARGUMENT 

Anger, improved by lust’s enormous flame, 

Fires vexed Janusa with such sad extremes 
Of rage, that her sweet sex’s native shame 
Is scorched to death in those prodigious beams 

Which whilst they to her angry lord betray 
Her honour's loss, such tumults in him breed, 

That both their deaths must serve for an allay , 

Whose sudden fall our Christian champion freed 

Our noble captive, to fair Virtue’s throne 
In safety passed, though through Lust’s burning zone. 
Finds in his dungeon’s lazy damps a rest ’ 

More sweet, though with the heavy weights opprest 
Of iron bondage, than if they had been 
Love’s amorous wreaths, Janusa’s arms, within 
Whose ivory circles he had slept But she. 

Her grief composed of all malignity. 

Lust’s flames unquenched converts to, whilst they burn, 
Black thoughts within her breast — the beauteous urn ^ 

510 hopes o’ the bookj 1 e * benefit of clergy ’ 
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Of lusts corruption Sometimes anger flies 
Abo\e the sphere of reason and there dies 
With tears extinguished she breathes curses in 
Her souls pale agony, such as had been 
More deadly than infectious damps if not 
Strangled m the embryo — dead before their hot 
Poison could ^\ork upon her fancy more 
Than spleenful thoughts which were recalled before 
Jijpened for execution Now she steeps 
Her down m tears a flood of sorrow weeps 
Of power if penitent to expiate 
Youths vigorous sms but all her mourning sale 
Beneath a darker \eil than that which shades 
Repentant grief since sin but wished invades 
The soul with that which leads to horror when 
Grief for sms past brings into light again 
One through a sea of trouble leads the way 
To a safe harbour the other casts away 
Poor shipwrecked mortals when by death s swift stroke 
Lifes feeble hold is from Hopes anchor broke 
So far the fair Janusa in this sad 
Region of gnef had gone till sorrow had 
That fever turned upon whose flaming wings 
At first lust only sat to one which brings 
Deiths s>mptoms near her heart which had so long 
Beneath the burden groaned until the strong 
Disease had wrought up all the blood within 
Her cheeks into consuming flames, the skin 
Had lost Us soft repose of flesh and lay 
On nought but bones whose sharpness did betray 
Their macerated nerves the rose had lost 
His ensigns in her cheeks and though it cost 
Pams near to death the lily had alone 
Set his pale banners up no brightness shone 
Within her eyes dim orbs whose fading light 
Being quenched m death had set m endless night 
Had not the wise endeavours of her maid 
The careful Manto gnefs pale scouts betra}ed 
By slj deceit knowing if she should want 
Health until cured b> that exotic plant 
The captives love what lust at first did burn 
With inflammations might a gangrene turn 
Although she cures not >et gives present ease 
By la>ing opiates to the harsh disease 
A letter which did for unavil blame 
His first denial in the strangers name 
Disguised she gives her which with eyes that did 
Oerflow with joj read oer had soon forbid 
Griefs sullen progress whose next stage had been 
Oer lifes short road the grave — deaths quiet inn 
( * 59 ) 
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From whose dark terror, by this gleam of light, 

Like trembling children by a lamias iienl- ligln 
Freed from night’s dreadful shadows, she’d embraced 
Sleep, Nature’s darkness, had not jo\ difaterl 
Those sooty characters, and on the lungs 
Of airy hope — that canton bird sshieh smg-v 
As soon as Hedged— adianccd her to survey 
The dawning beauties of a longed for daj 
But ere this p}ramid of pleasure to 
Its height arrives, with’s presriue to undo 
1 he golden structure, dreadful .\mmurni 
From s floating mansion safelj landed at 
The city’s port, impatient love had brought 
In an untimely visit ere swift thought, 

Fettered with guilt, could from his eager eve 
By an excuse to sanctuary fly, 

He enters, and she faints' In which pale iranec 
His pity finds her, but to no such < Innce 
Imputes the cause, rather conccuves it joy, 

Whose rushing torrent made her heart employ xd 

Its nimble servants, all her spirits, to 
Prevent a deluge, which might else undo 
Love’s new-made commonwealth But uhiFt his care 
Hastens to help, her fortune did declare 
Her sorrow’s dark enigma from her bed 
The letter drops — which, when life’s army fled 
Their frontier garrisons, neglected had 
Been left within ’t, — this seen, declares a sad 
Truth to the ama/ed bassa, though ’twerc mixt 
With subtle falsehood Whilst he stands, betwixt 90 

High rage and gnef distracted, doubtful yet 
In what new dress to wear revenge, the fit 
Forsakes Janusa, who, not knowing she 
Detected stood of lust’s conspiracy 
’Gainst honour’s royal charter, from a low 
Voice strains a welcome, which did seem to flow 
From fickle discontent, such as the weak 
Lungs breathe the thoughts in whilst their fibres break 
To counterfeited slumbers leaving her, 

He’s gone, with silent anger to confer, 100 

And, though rage lives in fire, the fury- lies 
Unseen through the false optics of his eyes 
With such a farewell as kind husbands leave 
Their pregnant wives, preparing to receive 
A mother’s first of blessings, he forsakes 
The room, and into strict inquiry takes 
The wretched Manto , who, ere she could call 
Excuse to aid, surprised, discovers all 
Her sin’s black art, from whose dark theorems he 
This method draws — That night, designed to be 
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lightened with lusts hot tnurophs he pretends 
Commanded absence jet the false stroke bends 
But towards that guard ere bj a swift reverse 
Brought back, Ins souls sly scouts had gamed commerce 
ith all those enemies to honour, by 
Whose aid Janusa rums chastity 

Placed bj false Manto in a closed which 
Silent and sad had only to enrich 
Its roof with light some few neglected beams 
Sent from Janusa s room which seiac as streams no 

1 o waft intelligence , — here he beheld 
A\hilst she who with his absence had evpelled 
All thoughtful cares was with her joy swelled high 
As captnes are when called to liberty 
Her linen like a princely bndcs that meets 
In the soft folds of her lirst nuptial sheets 
Perfumed and costly, her fair bed was more 
Adorned than shrines whose saints rich kings adore, 

Incense m smokj curls climbs to the fair 
Roof whilst choice music ranfics the air ijo 

Each element in more perfection here 
Than m their first creation did appear 
Yet Ined in hamnonj —the winged fire lent 
Perfumes to the air that to moist cordials pent 
In crjstal sials strength and those impart 
Their vigour to that hall of earth the lieart 
The nice eje here epitomized might sec 
Rich Persia s wealth and old Romes luxury 
But now, like haturcs new made favourite 
Who until all created for delight 140 

Was framed did neer sec paradise comes in 
Deceived Argaln thinking he bad been 
Called thither to behold a penitent 
Artwvwg for death not heavens chovee hlessvngs spent 
On th vanities of life but mirth soon gives 
That thought its mortal wound and shows she lives 
Bejond that dark sphere — where her joys did move 
As if her ejes alone gave laws to love 
Where beautj s constellations all did shine 
As if no cross aspect could ccr untwine 150 

Their clasped conjunctions which did seem to guide 
Old natures steps till from their zeniths pride 
By virtue the souls motion which the world 
In order keeps into confusion hurled 
Tor here gay Vanity, though clothed m all 
Her gaudy pageants lets her trophies fall 
Before bright virtues throne With such a high 
Heroic scorn as aged saints that die 
Heavens favourites, leave the tnvial world he slights 
That gilded pomp no splendent beam invites 
{161) M 
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His serious eye to meet their objects in 
An amorous glance reserved as he had been 
Before his grave confessor, he beholds 
Beauty's bright magic, while its art unfolds 
Great love’s mysterious riddles, and commands 
Captive Janusa to infringe the bands 
Of matrimonial modesty When all 
Temptation fails, she leaves her throne to fall. 

The scorn of greatness, at his feet but prayer, 

Like flattery, expires in useless air, 170 

Too weak to batter that firm confidence 

Their torment’s thunder could not shake From hence 

Despair, love’s tyrant, had enforced her to 

More wild attempts, had not her Ammurat, ^^ho, 

Unseen, beheld all this, prevented by 
His sight the death of bleeding modesty 

Made swift with rage, the ruffled curtain flics 
His angry touch — he enters — fixed his eyes. 

From whence some drops of rage distil, on her 
Whose heart had lent her face its character iRo 

Whilst he stood red with flaming anger, she 
Looks pale with fear, — passion’s disparity, 

In such extremes as nature’s laws require, 

’Twixt earth’s cold centre and the air’s circling fire, 

Dwelt in their troubled breasts, his wild eyes stood, 

Like comets when attracting storms of blood. 

Shook with portentous sadness, whilst hers sate 
Like the dull earth, when trembling at the fate 
Of those ensuing ills — heavy and fixt 

Within their orbs Passions thus strangely mixt, 190 

No various fever e’er created in 

The frenzied brain, when Sleep’s sweet calm had been 
From her soft throne deposed This lightning past. 

Thunder succeeds , as burning mountains cast 
But horrid noise after their flaming smoke, 

So having paused, his dreadful voice thus broke 
The dismal silence — ‘Thou prodigious whore. 

The curse of my nativity, that more 
Afflicts me than eternal wrath can do 

Spirits condemned — some fiends instruct me to 200 

Heighten revenge to thy desert, but so 

I should do more than mortals may, and throw 

Thy spotted soul to flames Yet I wull give 

Its passport hence, for think not to outlive 

This hour, this fatal hour, ordained to see 

More than an age before of tragedy ’ 

She that fell from a firmament of pride 
To fortune’s lowest region, and there died 


( 162 ) 



Canto IV] 


Pharonmda 


A sad example to ensuing times — 

That honours altitude supports not crimes jio 

When in their stretched extensions reaching to 

Justice which can through reversed optics view 

Giants though pigmy sms do oft appear 

Like the dim moon more great because more near 

Sins that till fear their guilt did aggravate 

Wore virtues frontispiece since now too Jite 

To hope for life m their own monstrous form 

Encounter reason s guards till the big storm 

Of various passions all were settled m 

Dregs of despair When fearing tears should win 230 

The victory of anger Ammurat draws 

His cimetar which had m blood writ laws 

For conquered provinces and wath a swift 

And cruel rage ere penitence could lift 

Her burthened soul m a repentant thought 

Towards Heaven sheathes the cold steel in her soft 

And snowy breast With a loud groan she falls 

Upon the bloody floor, half breathless calls 

For his untimely pity but perceiving 

The fleeting spirits with her blood, were leaving 930 

Her heart unguarded she employs that breath 

Which jet remained not to bewail her death 

But beg his life that caused it — on her knees 

Struggling to rise But now calmed Ammurat frees 

Her from disturbing death in s last great work 

And thus declares some virtue in a Turk — 

I have brave Christian by perusing thee 
In this great act of honour learnt to be 
Too late thy slow paced follower this ring (with that 
Gives him his signet) shall when questioned at 240 

The castle guards thy safety be And now 
I see her bloods low water doth allow 
Me only time to launch my souls black bark 
Into deaths rubric sea — for to the dark 
And silent region though vve here were by 
Passion divorced fortune shall not deny 
Our souls to sail together From thy eyes 
Remove death s load and see what sacrifice 
My love is offering With that word a stroke 
Pierces his breast whose speed) pains invoke 2«o 

Deaths opiates to appease them He sinks down 
By s dying wife who ere the cold flood drown 
Life in the deluge of her wounds once more 
Betrays her eyes t the light and though they bore 
The weight of death upon their lids did keep 
Them so long open till the icy sleep 
Began to seize on him and then she cries — 

Oh see just Heaven ' see see my Ammurat dies, 
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To wander with me in the unknown shade 
Of immortality But I have made 
The w'ounds that murdered both his hand that gave 
Mine, did but gently let me blood to save 
An everlasting fever Pardon me, 

My dear, my dying lord' Eternity 

Shall see my soul washed white m tears , but oh ' 

I now feel time’s dear want they will not flow 
Fast as my stream of blood Christian, farewell ' 

Whene’er thou dost our tragic story tell, 

Do not extenuate my crimes, but let 

Them m their own black characters be set 2;o 

Near Ammurat’s bright virtues, that, read by 
The unpractised lover, which posterity, 

Whilst wanton winds play with our dust, shall raise 
On beauty’s throne, the good may justice praise 
By his example, and the bad by mine 
From Vice’s throne be scared to Virtue’s shrine ’ 

And here the speed Death’s messengers did make 
To hurry forth their souls, did faintly shake 
Her words into imperfect accents ‘This,’ 

She cries, ‘is our last interview’ — a kiss 280 

Then joins their bloodless lips — each close the eyes 

Of the other, whilst the parting spirit flies 

Mounted on both their breaths, the latest gasp 

They e’er must draw Whilst with stiff arms they, clasp 

Each other’s neck, Argalia through a cloud 

Of liquid sorrow did behold the proud 

Triumphs of death in their untimely fate 

He sees great Ammurat for a robe of state 

Grovelling in blood, the fair Janusa lie, , 

Purpled in death, like polished ivory 290 

Dipped in vermilion, the bright crystals, that 
Her soul in conquering flames looked thorough at. 

Both quenched and cooled m death But time did lend 
His tears scarce passage, till a drop could end 
Its journey o’er his cheeks, before a page. 

Whose cruelty had far out-grown his age, 

Enters in haste, and with an anger that, 

Though indiscreet, at wiongs seemed kindled at. 

In wounds did on the bassa’s body vent 
A spleen that death’s discharge could not content 2°° 

This seen, Argalia, to whom all must be 
Offence that injures fair humanity. 

Stops the vain torrent, and a nearer way 
To just revenge directs the angry boy 
Who, by unfolded truth, now lets him know, 

His rage to that uncivil height did grow. 

Not from a childish spleen, but wrongs that he, 

A Christian, suffered m captivity 
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Assured bj this confession that he might 

Be useful more thin m a secret flight ^lo 

Argaha bids him m his bassas name 

A mandate write for some of worthiest fame 

Alongst all the Christian atizens and those 

To send the guard for ere the morning rose 

On the black rums of the night This done 

Before that time the Mctor) had won 

Of opportunit) , their warders lain 

Each Christian captnc from hts rust) chain 

His bold hand frees and b) their happ) aid 

The gates being first secured with ease dismajed 330 

The drowsj gamson from whom thej found 

But weak resistance — some soft sleep hid bound 

To beds of case intemperate not kept 

Others more imnl) waking here one slept 

Between a mistress arms and there another 

Stole to a prn-atc catamite did smother 

Delight m whispers, m which loose garb found, 

Ere lime rolls up what slow neglect unwound 
E\en m sccuntj s soft lap surprised 

Tht) met grim death m pleasures shipc disguised 330 

All now being slam but feeble eunuchs and 
Poor trembling maids the netr but Nnhant band 
Of late, freed captnes crown the wills from whence 
The) saw the soldiers wicked diligence 
In finding those which the false mandate hid 
Designed for rum general as sad 
The citys sorrows were a desolate 
And silent horror unregarded sate 
In the empl) streets which action had not filled 
Yet with emplo)menl But when da) did gild 340 

The ebon) of night to hear the rude 
Murmur that did from the mixed multitude 
Open together with their doors assures 
Argaha, that their feir which )cl secures 
That handful of insulting t>rants might, 

Mith anger being charged home be pul to flight 

With a resene of hope, whilst ever) breast 

Mas swelled with stifled spirits, whilst opprest 

With silent gnef helpless spectators they 

Saw those the) once for xirtuc did obc) — 330 

Their rt\erend senators whose silvered heads 

Age now made fit for case forced from their beds 

By feverish power’s rude fits, whose heat not all 

The juleps of their tears though some drops fall 

From Beauty s lovely blossoms cool — Their rage 

Neglected youth slights like unreverent age 

343 open] Ong opened 
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But when the conquering captives, by the brave 
Argalia rescued from the castle, gave 
Bright victory’s signal, when they saw each lance 
The bleeding head of a grim Turk advance. 

Anger, like unobstructed love, breaks forth 
In flaming haste Yet here the want of worth 
And valour ’mongst the city herd, had drove 
Them all to death’s dark fields, if, whilst they strove 
With that stout band of Janissaries, they 
Had not been by Argalia taught the way 
To victory, who m a sally meets 
Retreating fear when creeping from the streets 
T’ the vain protection of their doors And now, 

His conquering sword having taught all to bow S?® 

Beneath its burnished splendour, since the high 

Applause o’ the loudest acclamations fly 

Beneath his worth, a general vote elects 

Him for their prince but his brave soul affects 

Not so sublime a burthen, knowing they. 

Bred under a democracy, obey 
Contracted power, but harshly he returns 
All to their senate, who of late, like urns. 

Nought but the useless ashes did contain 
Of their own laws, which were by conquest slain ^ 8 o 

But his refusal, where acceptance not 
Envy could say Ambition had begot. 

But new plants virtue, who from thence did take 
The deeper root, and ’mongst the throng did make 
That choice so epidemical, that he. 

For valour feared, loved for humility 

The people’s prayer, those humble shrubs that owe 

For safety to power’s cedars, join to grow 

Shadowed beneath his merit, and create 

Him prince o’ the senate , who, their doubtful state 39° 

Requiring strong allies, a fleet prepared. 

To seek those princes who their danger shared 
Which ready, with a prosperous gale of wind, 

He, though employed by honour, sails to find 

Out Love’s rich Indies , and, with ’s white-winged fleet. 

Hastens Palermo’s nearest port to meet 

THE END OF THE FOURTH CANTO 
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THE ARGUMENT 

With prosperous sails moved irom Sardinia s shore 
Arg^ a safe doth now from danger set 
The Cypnan prince who though so large in score 
With noble friendship soon repays the debt 

In Sparta s court they re now amved where he 
That life he saved ventures to save him in 
An act so g eat — it sets the princess free 
Who for his sake had long a prisoner been 

Whilst with bent oars Argahas squadrons move 
Like the light wings of Times physician Love 
Who steered his course and now had safely drawn 
Him through the Ionian waves when by the dawn 
Of a still morning whose pale sickly light 
Yet bounded in the ebony of night, 

Showed like a dull quicksilver foil spread oer 
The worlds great glass whose even surface bore 
Withm their view two galleons whom they saw 
Like timorous hares base hunters give no law lo 

Chased by a nimble numerous fleet Drawn near 
Christians the chased the chasers Turks appear 
Which like a shoal of smaller fishes made 
So bold by number that they durst invade 
The big bulked whale on every side assails 
ITie slowpaced fleet who since not strength prevails 
Against such odds their fiery spirits spent 
In thunder which had from their broadsides sent 
The last great groan for power's decease and thej 
Not their foes terror but good fortune lay 20 

Whilst cramped in this convulsion of their fear 
Which honour gilding made despair appear 
The child of fortitude they all prepare 
Bravel) to die Argahas squadrons bear 
Up with the wind and ere the Turks proud fleet 
Deceived by their own crescents fear to meet 
A danger like a hurricane falls in 
Destruction which was suffered whilst unseen 
So wealthy merchants whose returning cost 
A storm on the pacific sea hath lost 30 

Fall from the arms of hope sudden and swift 
As inundations whose impetuous drift 
Swallows a sleeping city up had they 
k-ost the firm hold of victory and lay 
Sad captives in their own lost ship — for flight 
Saves few where all m hopes of conquest fight 
Fair victory made more bnght b) acadent 
(Even when despair hopes wasted stock had spent) 
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Those that were rescued from their soft prajers raise, 

To pay Heaven’s tribute in their louder praise .(o 

Which oft-neglected debt discharged, they ga\e, 

Allayed with thanks, to him, vhosc hand did save— 

A miracle in their delivery — all 
Deserved applause, that can ^\hen mounted, fall 
I’ the circle of humanity To kiss 
Those hands vhich plucked him from the black abyss 
Of death, their brave commander goes, vhere he 
Discovered by majestic courtesy 
Such real forms of worth, that he vas grown 
Rich in esteem before more fully known 5 ° 

But long truth stands not \eilcd in a disguise 
Of Ignorance, ere they are taught to pri/e 
His friendship at a higher rate, by seeing 
Their active valour had been blest in freeing 
The Cyprian prince, for such he was, and then 
Bound for Morea This made public, when 
Acquaintance had taught love more boldness, he. 

All that discretion would permit to be 
Lodged in the closet of a friendly breast. 

Tells to Argalia who, though in his best 60 

Of hopes a rival knowing him, was in 
Love too secure to harbour envious sin 

Their prosperous fleet, ere Time’s short steps had trod 
In hours a full day’s journey, safely rode 
At anchor in Gerenza’s bay, from whence, 

When knowm, their cannons in a loud expense 
Proclaim their welcome The acquaintance that 
The Cypnan’s father, ere his youth staid at 
Its summer solstice, w'lth Oleander had. 

Revives 1’ the son’s embraces, which the glad 70 

City 1’ the triumphs echoes, ere ’tw'as known 
That his resolves were such — as love was grown 
The wishes of the people’s throng, w'ho thought 
That that unpolished prince Zoranza brought 
Unequal strength of merit, ere to wun 
The fort Pharonnida lodged virtue in 
When first they entered the adminng court. 

Fame (wise men’s care, but the fools’ busy sport) 

Making the ear the eye’s wise harbinger. 

By learning first their virtues, did confer So 

More honour on their persons They beheld 

I’ the Cyprian prince heroic worth, yet sw'elled 

With no ambitious tumour, calm and tree 

As wholesome air, when its ubiquity 

Breathes healthful blasts, w'ere his smooth thoughts — to all 

Most sweetly affable, but few could call 


-leander] Cleander, seldom if ever mnied before, is the King, Pharonnida’s 



C 4 >T 0 V] 


Pharotintda 


His Io\e familiar, his }outh had not 

■^et learnt rough \sar, although from precept got 

Its useful rudiments and by valour shows 

Future command may paj what action owes 90 

To speculation by the grave sad man 

AVhose counsel could conspiracies unspan 

MTien read) to give fire, he is beheld 

As one whose virtues far his >ears evcelled, 

And might, when at matunt) afford 
Length to the sceptre from s victorious sword 
From this )oung pnnce Heavens hopeful blossom, they, 
Pleased but not satisfied their souls convey 
On those winged messengers — their c)es, unto 
Manl) Argalia, finding there a new loo 

And vanous form of worth —on s brow did sit 
Reserved discretion reconciled to wit 
Serious and grave his carnage, jut a face 
"Where Loves fair shnne did Wisdoms temple grace 
His scars those broad seals which protecting fate 
His future safety signed in, on him sale 
Not to deform but until age remain 
Like maids of honour placed in Beaut) s tram 
True worth dwelt in the other but in this 
Brave heros breast had her metropohs no 

The C>pnans safet) and Sardmias brave 
Redemption, were the passports which fame gave 
Unto his travelling praise, which fled m haste 
Through the ears short stages m each breast had placed 
A love of s worth, which wise men softly praise 
^VhIlst the loud throng to acclamations raise 
Not long these truc-bom sons of honour in 
Palermo s court remain ere what had been 
The cause which had the )oulhful Cypnan drew 
From s fathers court, while fame presents unto lao 

Busy inquirers Which design from all — 

Those swift but weak recruits good wishes— call 
Except from some it most concerned 'mongst which 
Oleander staggers unresolved The nch 
And powerful kingdom, which afiiml) 

With Cyprus promised was a pnze to be 

Valued before Epirus wealth who though 

Of late victorious jet could never grow 

Up to that glorious height This thought the most 

Of all that eer obstructed love had crost 130 

Zoranzas hopes, had not his wishes been 

Though covetously vast, confined within 

The others merits amongst which the chief 

Opposes first itself and the relief 

Whispers m s soul, that bad been thence brought by 

Him when his state wept blood for liberty 
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This in the scale of justice seemed as large 
As love’s dimensions, till a second charge 
Of thoughts proclaim the Cyprian’s power to do 
The same if in necessity sought to, 14° 

Which blames becoming gratitude, as, in 
Relation to servility, a sin 
In the great soul of princes, who can be. 

If they remain in debt for courtesy, 

But captives in the throne— too oft the cause 
Why mentorious subjects meet the law’s 
Harsh rigour for reward, when their deserts, 

Many and great, o’erfill their princes’ hearts 
Before Cleander’s gravity had laid 
This tempest of his passions, fame betrayed 15° 

Their cause to the Epirot prince, who hears 
The Cyprian’s welcome , which his various fears 
But briefly comment on, before, without 
More slow delays than what were spent about 
The swiftest preparations, he intends 
To Visit fair Pharonnida, and ends 
His journey, ere a thought unwinged with love 
Could lead him forth of ’s court which haste did pro\e 
His passions stronger than the strength of age 
Appeared to promise What it might presage, 160 

To see at once two royal strangers in 
Their glorious court, which both employed had been 
About one amorous errand, strangely did 
Affect the citizens , whose fears, forbid 
The public stage, in private whispers tells 
"V^Trat danger lay betwixt those parallels 
Yet, in the opposition of those stars 
That shine in passion’s sphere, Love’s civil wars 
Had no field army , all his power did rest 
Within the private garrisons o’ the breast, 170 

Which, though besieged by sly suspicion, made 
No verbal sallies, but prepare to invade 
Beauty’s bright province Yet, each only had 
A single visit given unto the sad 
Sweet object of their hopes, and thence received 
A welcome, such as neither had bereaved 
The other’s hopes — both rather finding cause 
Of cold despair Cleander pleads the laws 
Of nature and free choice, to wave his own 
Engagements to Zoranza , which had blown 180 

Love’s sickly flame with the tempestuous breath 
Of anger forth, had not those thoughts to death 
r the bud been doomed Whilst thus his passions slept 
In Love’s soft arms, the noble Cyprian kept 
A distance ’twixt his hopes and wishes by 
The staid Epirot’s interest both rely 
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On their o^vn mcnts and Lo\cs doubtful fate 
Makes subject to the monarch} of Tate. 

But whilst this bus) combat of the heart 
On equal terms is fought time bent to part iga 

The roj'al champions Through the obscure ports 
Of dark disguise into Lo\cs field resorts 
A third bra\c combatant, t\hosc ment had 
(Though not i the armour of great titles clad) 

B} parle} won that maiden fort which the} 

Although the} scaled on golden mountains la} 

Before in s-am Argalia, though within 

Gerenzas court had }ct a stnngtr been 

More than m fame and big report to her 

Whose best of thoughts wore hts souls character jco 

And }cl although a \argtns bashful grace 

Concealed her ov\n for to behold that face 

So much m debt t the peoples pniscs, to 

Her window oft the ro}!!! maid liad drew , 

^^here whilst his c)cs did waste their beams in ram 

To pierce those stubborn walls that did confim 

Rich I-o\cs unralued treasure she beholds 

His bra^c deportment which, since strange unfolds 

hicw solumes of unpnnicd jO} which she 

(Sorrow a/Tording so much libcrt}) :«o 

Oft With delight looks ocr beholding m t 

Argalia s \irtucs m a diflcrenl pnnt 

But his wise fate even when his pn}tr grew weak 
In faith did through hopes cold antarctic break 
In a long summer’s di} — His noble fncbd 
The pnnccl} C)pnan did so largcl) spend 
His stock of eloquence in s praise when he 
I^t saw divine Iharonnida that she 
Although from no remoter cause than springs 
Trom MTiucs pubbe }o\c teWf him— he brings nt? 

His next best welcome with his fnend which proud 
To be observant in when lime allowed 
A visit he performs Now to the court 
Beaut} s dull cloister which no thronged resort 
Of clients fill theyre come the surlj guard 
Those wakeful dragons did without reward 
Let in that danger in disguise which had 
Met death i the entrance if m that unclad 

The wa} that cleft the scowling rock being b} 

A thousand steps ascended the) i the high aja 

Clifts find the ro}al eaglet tiding that 

Bnght eje of her fair soul discretion at 

The fiery beams of anger which were shot 

From her majestic father Being got 

187 6 fale] The frst fate should of course be state 
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Once more to breathe his soul upon that hand 
Where love’s first vows, sealed ^uth his lips, did stand, 
(Knowledge inflaming passion’s fever), like 
Unpractised saints, which miracles do strike 
Into a reverend zeal, he trembling takes 

That holy relic, w'hich a cold fear shakes 2^0 

In that ivarm touch Her eyes’ fair splendour shone 
Like bright stars in heaven’s trepidation. 

Shook with the general motion, though betwivt 
The spheres of love and wonder they stood fi\t 
In their own orbs, and their united beams 
Centred on him, yet (like dead friends which dreams 
Imperfectly present) his lovely form. 

As mariners W’hen land is through a storm 

With doubtful joy descried, she sees but yet 

Knowledge had met w’lth no prospectne fit 250 

To guide her through the dark disguise unto 

The road of truth, — his valour was in new' 

Habiliments of honour clothed, and scars 
Made her love’s heaven adorned with unknown stars 
But whilst her recollecting spirits were 
All busied his idea to compare 
With what she saw, a sudden glance of the eye 
Develops truth , that jewel, w'hich was by 
His first protector left, is seen, by which 
Hope, near impoverished with despair, grows nch 260 

In faith, heaven’s tenure But the rushing tide 
O’erflows so much, that love’s fresh rivers glide 
Over weak Nature’s banks, — she faints, and in 
A silent joy contracted w'hat had been 
By love dilated from which giddy trance 
To rescue her, Argaha doth advance 
To charge those troops of passions, which o’er her 
Had proved victorious , nor did Fate defer 
The conquest long, ere she displays again 
Beauty’s fair banner in Love’s ivory plain 270 

The imprisoned spirits freed, the blood in haste, 

Fearing her love had Wisdom’s throne defaced. 

To Beauty’s frontiers flies , so mornings weep 

And blush together, when they oversleep 

Themselves in night’s black bed Though fear’s dull charms, 

^Vhllst in the circle of Argaha’s arms. 

Like dream’s fantastic visions, vanish in 

Her waking joys , yet, knownng they had been 

Betrayed into a stranger’s view, they both 

Stood mute with passion, till the Cyprian, loath 280 

To add more weights unto affliction, by 

Imping Love’s wings with noble courtesy, 

Fans off the southern clouds of fear, and thus 
Calms the loud storm ‘Doubt not, because to us, 

( ^72 ) 


Canto \ ] 


Phaf oiintda 


Fair pnnces? Lo\es tn)$tcnous nddlcs arc 
Rj accident resohed the factious war 
Shall be renewed, such base intelligence 
Traitors and spies guc when the dirk ofltnee 
Starts at discover) If in> service maj 
Re useful know I sooner dare betra) 39 

M) sms t the world than >our intentions to 
A smooth seducer Tins rare inteniew 
^faj be mj wonder— but shall never prove 
M) guilt though all the strangems of I ovt 
I-a) open to m) heart which though unskilled 
In his |>olcnitcs >ct with truth is filled 
Since now too btc to seek protection by 
A faint denial the wishetl pnvac) 

Their room afforded gives them leave to lead 
His apprehension where conceit did read 30 

The stof) of Loves civil wars whose rage 
Since treat) could not calm makes him engage 
Hjs stock of power in ihtir deftnet and end 
His passions progress to let love attend 
On Incndslups rojal train wlnt not the force 
Of earths united lieautics could divorce 
Nor wealths nor honours strong attractions draw 
To other objects b) that holj hw 
Informed ns hateful sacniegc doth flj 
The bold intrusion on loves hierarch) 3 » 

^^lth JO) assured of such a powerful fnend, 

The hopcitil lovers sadder cares suspend 
To la) the platform of tlictr safet) b) 

A fair escape But fnr doth oft untie 

T he golden webs of fnnev \\ hen the) come 

To name the means invention then struck dumb 

Startles into distraction no smooth stroke 

Of soft palmed flatter) could ere provoke 

Sleep m her watchful dragons nor no shower 

Of ponderous gold pierce through her sable tower — 33 

The harsh commander of her surl) guard 

^\akeful as foaming Cerberus and hard 

As Pamn quars a heart that could not melt 

In loves alembic the slave never felt 

His dans but when lust gave the wound and then 

Seared with enjo>ing the blood stops a^ain, 

And leaves behind the fever, which disease 
Now in him raged Amphibia, that could please 
None but a S)mpathi2ing nature m 

His blood had both disease and medicine been — 331 

With lusts enchantments thick loose glances first 

Breeding a calenture whose sickl) thirst 

Consenting sm allays again Rut long 

This monster thrives not m the dark, ere, strong 

(^ 73 ) 


Wtlham Chamber lay 7te 

By custom grown, with impudence he dares 
Affront unveiled report, and boldly bears 
Himself above those headstrong torrents, by 
Whose streams harsh censure grew to calumny 
Which careless pride did unobstruct the way. 

Through which to liberty love’s progress lay 
A short delay, which lets not fancy rest 
In idle thought, their actions did disgest 
Into a method The succeeding night 
To that great day, by whose triumphant light 
Their annual feasts her birth did celebrate. 

The time designed Which done, to stroke rough fate 

Into a calm, Argaha first finds out 

Despised Florenza, then employed about 

Coarse housewifery in the dull country, where 

She soon became a partner of his caie, 3^o 

Prepares for safety with a diligence 

Whose pnvacy pays lavish time’s expense 

Now from night’s swarthy region rose that day, 

’Gainst which Invention taught her babes the way 
To level at delight, though she flew high 
As monarchs’ breasts Beauty and valour vie 
Each other in a conquering pride within 
A spacious field, that oft before had been 
The theatre of martial sports, each knight. 

Whom the desire of honour did invite 360 

By her swift herald. Fame, were met, and all, 

Whom the respects of either part did call 
To the Epirot’s or young Cypnan’s part, 

Repair unto their tents, which, rich in art, 

Adorned both sides o’ the stately lists, and lent 
Their beauties to be prospect’s ornament 
Near to the scaffold every seat was filled 
With bright court beauties, ladies that did gild 
Youth, Nature’s throne of polished ivory, in 
Pride there but greatness, though low fortune’s sin 370 

Ranged next to these the city madams, that 
Came both to wonder and be wondered at. 

Fine as on their first Lady-days, did sit 
Comparing fashions, to commend their wit. 

Besides the silk-worms’ spoils, their husbands’ gam, 

Jewels they wore, like eyes in beauty’s wane 
Grown dim with age, so dim, that they did look 
As if they’d been from plundered Delphos took. 

Although that sprung from faction, yet each face 

Was all set form, hardly affording place 3S0 

342 disgest] Sicw ong and perhaps worth keeping, the pronunciation being even 
now hardly obsolete as a vulgarism 

366 be] Singer the’ for ^ be ’ It is not at all improbable, considering his system of 
versification, that Chamberlayne wrote ‘ be th’ ’ 

© (174) 
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340 


Canto V] 


Pharonntda 


For a stolen smile sa\e when ^ome ticklish lord 
Strikes sail which they could wish should come aboard 
Below, near to the overheated throng 
Sweet count!) beauties such as neer did wrong 
Nature wuth nicer art were seated where 
Though big rude pnde cast them m honours rear 
Yet in Loves province they appeared to have 
Command from their acknowledged beauty gave 
Humble their looks jet Virtue there kept state 
And made een Envy wish to imitate 390 

Their fashions — not fantastic jet their dres 
Made gallantry m love with comeliness 
Whilst here the learned astronomers of Jove 
Observed how eyes those wandering stars did move 
And thence with heedful art did calculate 
Approaching changes in that doubtful state. 

The princess, like the planet of the day 
Comes with a lustre forth that did betray 
The others beams into contempt and made 
The morning stars of meaner beauties fade 409 

Sadly confessing by their languished light 
They shone but when her absence made it night 
Stately her look yet not too high to be 
Seen in the vallejs of humility 
Clear as Heavens brow was hers her smiles to all 
Like the sun s comforts epidemical 
Yet by the boldest gazer with no less 
Reverence adored than Persians in distress 
Do that bright power who, though familiar by 
An airj medium still is throned on high ^10 

Lest the ungovemed multitude which raise 
Their eyes to her, should m their lavish praise 
From zeal to superstition grow they re now 
Drawn off — the entered combatants allow 
Their ejes no further leisure, but beginning 
Their martial sports with various fate were winning 
Bnght victor) s laurels But I here must let 
Honour in their own stones live the debt 
I owe to promise but extends unto 

The fortune of our royal lovers who 420 

Though both concerned in this have actions far 

More full of fate approaching That bright star 

Which gave Argalia victory here scarce shows 

Its spangled records unto which he owes 

Far more sublime protection yet it lends 

Vigour to that bnght planet which attends 

His future fortune and discovers all 

His astraasms in nsing cosmical 

Followed with acclamations such as made 
The troops of envy tremble to invade 430 

(i?5) 
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Wtlham Chambe7'lay7te 

His conquenng fame, he leaves the field ^ and by 
Oleander, with rewards of victory 
First honoured in the public view, is brought 
From thence to meet delicious mirth in soft 
Retired delights , which in a spacious flood, 

From princes’ breasts to tenify the blood 
Of the blunt soldiers, hastes, uhose dull souls swelled 
With airy pleasures had from thought expelled 
All sullen cares, and levelled paths unto 
Designs which did to their neglect ensue 4-}o 

The black-browed night, to court the drousy uorld. 

Had put her starry mantle on, and hurled 
Into the sea (their spacious-breasted mother) 

Her dark attendants , silent sleep did smother 
Exalted clamours , and in private meets 
The busy whisperer, sporting ’t\\i\t his sheets 
Veiled in which shady calm, Argaha, by 
The noble Cyprian only in his high 
Attempt assisted, now prepares to free 

The great preserver of his liberty 450 

Come to the bridge, that to secure the sleep 
O’ the careless guard, which slender ivatch did keep, 

Finding it drawn, the depth and ugly look 
O’ the heavy stream had from the Cyprian took 
All hopes of passage, till that doubt did end 
In greater fear the danger of his friend , 

Who, with a courage high as if in that 
He’d centred all the world did tremble at 
In his precedent victories, had cast ' 

Himself t’ the mercy of the stream, and past 460 

In safety o’er, though nets enough ivere spread 
On her dark face to make his death’s cold bed 
Giving his spirits leave to fortify 
His heart with breath, he then ascends the high 
Opposing clifts, which in an ugly pride 
Threatened beneath her ruined scales to hide 
That rising flame of honour Being come 
To the other side, a sentry, but struck dumb 
With sleep’s prevailing rhetoric, he finds, 

* Upon whose keys he seizes, and then binds 45-0 

His sluggish limbs, ere full awake, conveys 
Him to a place whence no loud cry betrays 
The sounds of danger to his fellows, that 
Revelled in louder mirth Unstartled at 

433) 4 brought] This couplet confirms the view of the pronunciation of ‘ brought,’ 
taken above 

436 tenify] This unusual word should of course be ‘ tenuify ’ and was \ ery probably 
written so Singer, in next line, ‘ haste ’ 

466 scales] ' Scales ’ no doubt in sense of ‘ staircase,’ 



C \NTO \ ] 


Pharoimtda 


ITie n\cts depth the nondcnng Cj*pnan now 
Crossed the united bndgft and, being taught hotv 
Kj imitation to slight danger goes 
^\lth his bn\e fnend toward their careless foes. 

Not far were thej adtanced before thc) hear 
Approaching steps a soldier was drawn near 
^^hlch to rehese the other came but shared 
In his misfortune ere he had prepared 
To malcc rcsisUncc which attempt succeeds 
So equal to their wishes that there needs 
^o more to strcngihcn faith M> the command 
0 the walls best leader reason both did stand 
Awhile to \acw their danger — through a waj 
Narrow and dark their dreadful passage Laj , 

Thc rugged rock upon each side so steep 
Tliat should thc> vc missed no trembling hold could keep 450 
Them from thc grasp of death to add to this 
More forms of horror from thc dark ab>ss 
\\ hich undermined thc rock s rough sides, the) hear 
A hollow murmur thc bbek towers appear 
Hanked with destruction ever) part did hold 
Peculiar terror but thc whole unfold 
Through thc black glass of night, a face like that 
ANhich chaos wore ere time was wakened at 
Thc first great fiat— or could 'lught appear 
More dark and dreadful know twas emblemed here <00 
Safe passed through the first steps of danger thc> 

Now to the mam guard come whom thej betra) 

P} a soft knock— of all conceited t Ind been 
The toice their sentrj called for entrance in 
Their errand undisputed [lostcrn gates 
Arc open thrown at which the rojal mates 
Both rushing in strangcl) amaze them but 
Now being entered twas too late to shut 
Die danger forth nor could confusion lend 
Their trembling nertes a strength fit to defend 510 

By opposition In base ilight la) nil 
Their hopes of life which some attempting fall 
On the dark road of death but few cscajxi 
To show their fellows dangers dreadful slupc 
^Vhtlst here like powerful winds that dissipate 
Infectious damps in unobstructed state 
Their valour reigned, to tell them that the wa> 

Which led unto the princess freedom la) 

^et through more slippery paths of blood with haste 
Wild as their rage Brumorchus brothers placed 520 

That guards commanders enter Loose neglect 
^Vhlch drew them thence since cause of that effect, 

They now redeem with speed Kiot had not 
Unnerved their limbs although their blood grew hot 
( '7 ) « 
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With large intemperate draught';, the fe\cr jet 

r the spirits onlj dwelt, till this rude fit 

On the stretched heart lays hold in flames, which had 

Scorched \alour’s wings if not m judgement dad 

Here, though their numbers equal wore, jet in 

A larger \olume danger had not been 5 so 

Often before presented to the mow 

Of the brase champions, as if she had drew 

With doubtful art lines in the sehemc of fate 

For them and their proud foes, pale Mrtue sate 

Trembling for fear her power should not defind 

Her followers, ’gainst that strength which did attend 

Those big-bonCd -Milams’ strokes Beneath whose force 

The Cjprian prince had felt a sad dnorce 

Of Nature’s wedlock, if, when sinking in 

The icy sleep. Deaths wide gorge had not been -40 

Stopped by a stroke from fierce Argalia, sent 

To aid him w’hen in his defence he’d spent 

His stock of strength Freed bj whieli happy blow 

From Janus’ guard, since now his friend lay low. 

Near Death’s dark a alley, he contracts his jiower 
To quench the other’s lamp of life a shower 
Of w'ounds lets fall on ’s enemy, which now 
Clogged his soul’s upper garments, and allow 
His eyes’ dim optics no more use of light. 

Than what directs him in a staggering flight 550 

Yet in the darkness of approaching death. 

In mischiefs sables, that small stock of breath 

That yet remains, to clothe, he suddenly 

Gives fire unto a cannon that was by 

Wise care ordained to gne intelligence 

When big w’lth danger fear could not dispense 

With time’s delays The princess, that within 

Her closet had that fatal eiening been 

Retired and sad, whilst strong-winged prayer acquaints 

Her flaming zeal wath Heaven’s whole choir of saints, 560 

Thus startled by the treacherous thunder, all 

Her yet unnumbered stock of beads lets fall 

’Mongst those that prayer had ranked, and did implore 

In one great shriek deliverance , to her door 

Hastes to behold the danger of those fnends 

On whose success love’s fortress — hope, depends 

Yfliere being come, her eyes’ first progress met 

Her prayers’ rew'ard, e’en whilst his sword was wet 

With blood, the balm of victory But long 

The ecstasies of fancy, though more strong 570 

Than sacred raptures, last not, all was now 

Too full of noise and tumult to allow 


544 Janus’ guard] ‘Janus’ guard’ I suppose means that if he had had to face the 
two, he would have had to look both ways at once, to prevent being attacked behind 

(178) 



ctvTo\] Pharotunda 

A room for pa’isjons flow disputes rjthin 
Jhc schools of iciion Jo id nUrums in 
castle coutt and ctu njet! all were 
Hudd/ct/ info confusion some prcjvtrc 
Jo fl) ttlni others with an i^^nonnct 
As prcjl (tliouph lioVtr) ro op,>os^ aihmcc 
licrc Kid our Jjciicn protected Jostrs lost 
^Hj-it siirh lirpt. sum* of pnser and trare Ind co t » 

IIkI not the loiTcni of ihc |*cop’ts ihronp 
\\hcn nishm^ luttatda the cast’s b\ a slior^ 

\occ— <lin, sr Ixxn dnittfd lo pit sent 
A lumf.n Pamt. «hjch m the Cspi^ans tent 
Jlcpin Iwtl spread i s airddstul nin s 
Over the cits whmc fcirtt! elan, cr hnnps 
On them a vo^xc di'tmi|*cTaturc than all 
Hitir h t nif.}ils %u fris. Uhl’s j n d ti rrrl* fall 
In their own a he* the dis<a nbnt !>» IK 
Orditnctl to rail for i <1 h«t ntv the r Incllt o 

IJwt m a drunVen fur) Inlfawaic 
llrst ill ir Minn Ik^Is nml th n ihcif hset forsalc 
1 o to <lcstn ctwjn hett 1 ^ p tlr I sd swcIWI 
Ilid not nights errors Iwm hs sbj 
Ujih snjft nils fn hiftJ l«it noc tttttf»cd 
At their vid cause fear Jx-in, In* tlouh ful pvti’c 
Ihc stout I iiifo to Onndcfa coin 
Ktpairs arul there amofipst a ihitl resort 
Of suhjests find the prince shstractcsl h) 

Jliosc tpideinu* chmoiirs ilut <!«! d) 

Jrorn ts»r) |Mrt o the aij io ap|jeisc 

Uhose furv sshil t lie |sO»*s the *lur^i ihscisc 

In flatnn feesK on her mined Iwrut) and 

Mounts on msuUin win"* which to withstand 

TIil ina/csl inlnbitant* did stop it* lltr.lit 

Uilh the wlio’c wcjf.ln <»f risers till that h^ht 

U Inch an u»ur]>tr on the soot) throne 

Of darkness sat snnislud or onl) shont 

Iron) their dim torches n)s Iht prince thus staid 

In a hast) journc) till the flimcs alla>cd fis> 

Ix.nt vifttj to the cit) h) it past 

' 11 ) 1 . To)al fupitisc** the liwt to sast 

Thtmsthca h) fliplit from those cnsuin^, ills, 

Uhost cliniorous scouK mdt sounds the stirred air filk 
I^csctndcd to the pirdtns |>ostcm pate 
A place sslitrt siltntt )tt unruflletl salt 
(A nipht obscure and an unfiitmtcd sraj 
Conspiring thtir pursuers to httraj 
Jo dirk mistakes) uitli silent jo) which Ind 
All fear’s mlc K)inptoins in loses purple chd 6jo 

Close as dial bold AUcmptcf} sshost bnst theft 
Mas sacred fire ilit. ssalks behind them left 
( *79 ) N - 
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Argalia hastes unto the castle moat 
With his rich prize, there a neglected boat, 
Half-hid amongst the mllow beds, finds out, 
In which Pharonnida, that nought could doubt 
Whilst her successful lover steered, passed o’er 
To meet the safety of a larger shore 


THE END OF THE THIRD BOOK 

I 



BOOK IV Canto I 


THE AnCUMENT 

Wi lUt no ae and tumult fU the court the aad 
Orl nda, to lament alone retired, 

Finds the bra\e CapUm in deaths symptoms clad 
Whose perfect health her friendly care acquired 

The scouts with an unwelcome emptiness 

Of ne\\s returned tlie princess secret flight 
\et uell succeeds but now in sad distress 
Finds a black nomuig to that dismal nisbl. 

WiiES Fear like an unskilful pilot in 
A stonn distracted long m \-am had been 
1 laced at the helm of Action uhilst those rude 
Wases raised bj greater winds, the multitude, 

Swelled with uncertain counsels all met in 
A ihicV and dangerous confluence, those wnhm 
The castle b> a hotter passion to 
A high wrought fury startled, did undo 
Those links of counsel which the other broke 
With conosiics of fear by the rude stroke 
Of heedless anger, whose unanl stnfc 
Had robbed roengc of justice and each life 
That here was m deaths inundations spilt 
Shed but to aggraiatc a private guilt. 

Had not the pnnee whose anger’s flame they feared 
More than grim death to appease the slorm appeared 
Beat from the out w orks of their hopes all in 
A busy tumult are employed within 
The pnneess lodgtngs but there only find 
Their knowledge by her secret flight struck blind 
Stumbled on errors No characters but what 
'I he wasteful hand of death had scattered at 
The guard inform them, and even those seem left 
The weak opposers of successful theft 
Dropt as their foes victorious fate flew by 
To show his fortune and their loyalty 
Irving which late warm tenements of breath 
Without once throwing up that bed of death 
Their grave-clothes o er them every active friend 
Hastes toward her search whilst sufTenng females spend 
The hours (grown slow since burdened by their fears) 

In prayers, whose doubts they numbered by their tears 

y 3 Captain] S nger ‘ Cyprian ’ which is no doubt correct m sense, but by 
IS necessary 8 finds] Orig ‘ find ’ 
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Wtlham Chamhe7^layne 

But amongst all of those that sacrificed 
Tears to her loss, sorrow had most disguised 
Lovely Orlinda, the fair sister to 
The vexed Messenian, who, with love that gre\\ 

From equal attributes of honour, in 
The parallels of beauty placed, had been 
In this restraint of liberty so long 
Her pleased companion, that her grief too strong 40 

For comfort grown, to mourn her absence she. 

Forsaking all her friends’ society, ^ 

Whilst seeking of some shady grove, is brought 
To one whose veil, black as her darkest thought, 

Appeared so much a stranger to the light, 

That solitude did thither soon invite 

The pensive lady uho, whilst entering, by 

A deep groan’s sound diverted, turns her eye 

Toward one, who, near the utmost ebb of life 

Disguised in’s blood, was with the latest stnfe 50 

Of death contending At the dreadful Mei\ 

Of which sad object she, retreating to 
Some of her maids, who, fearing to intrude 
Whilst she appeared intending solitude, 

A distance kept , made bold by number, now 
Return to see if life did yet allow 
A room for help, or, if his soul were fled. 

To let their care entomb the helpless dead 
Arrived so near, that through the rubnc leil 
Of’s blood they saw how life did yet prevail 60 

O’er death’s convulsions, they behold one he, 

^Vhose wounds, an object for their charity. 

Soon drew them nearer in such trembling haste. 

As if they feared those lavish spnngs would uaste 

Life’s stock too fast Where come, ivith linen soft 

And white as uere those hands that thither brought 

That blessing, having gently wiped away 

His blood, his face discovered did betray 

Him to their knowledge For the Cypnan prince 

All soon conclude him, whose desert e’er since 70 

That court she knew, had to Orlinda proved 

A dear delight , yet she ne’er knew she loved. 

Till her soft pity and his sad distress, 

Conspinng to betray that bashfulness 

Whose blushes scorched that tender plant, did now. 

Even in their fortune’s roughest storm, allow 
It leave to grow safe, since yet passing by 
No other name but noble charity 

By all the nimblest stratagems which Art 
E’er learnt from Nature, striving to impart So 

The best of mortal blessings, health, unto 
Her royal patient, praised Orlinda grew 
( 1S2 ) 
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Pharonmda 

So high m his desen ed esteem that, though 

Posterity doth to his fnendship owe 

For their most perfect copy knowing she 

Too much adored Pharonnida to be 

Her base betrayer, when his healths ad\ancc 

Ga\e way for language e\ery arcumstance 

Declares which was m that so fatal night 

The sad preludiums to her secret flight 90 

By which when she whose lo\e (though full of fire) 

Yet lay raked up m a remote desire 

Unstirred by hope with joy had learned that he 

"More than what fnendship pitromred was free 

From all affection to the princess m 

Her eyes which unto then had clouded been 

Lo^e with as bnght and pure a flame as c er 

Did m the shades of modesty declare 

Passion breaks forth Which happy signs by him 

^^^lOsc heart her eyes een whilst they shone most dim 100 

With mutual flames had fired — that loyal Iom, 

■\\Tiich fate m sam shall struggle to remo\e 
Begins wath flames as innocently bright 
As the first rays of ncw-crcatcd light 
But stay rash reader’ think not they are led 
Through these smooth walks unto their nuptial bed 
But now behold that their misfortune pro\e 
Which thou hast wept for if thou ctr didst loic 
A separation The suspicion that 

Spartas \cxed king (when first distempered at no 

His daughter’s loss) did of this stranger prince 

Justly concede persuades him now that since 

Not found within the Cyprian court that he 

"Who had been vainly sought abroad might be 

Yet lodged at home Which supposition bred 

So stncl a search that though the silent dead 

Not silenter than her attendants were 

\el kind Orlinda whom a pious care 

Prompted to sa>e what she did jcl possess 

Whilst seeking with a lo\er’s tenderness no 

How to secure him doth at length comey 

Her roving fancy to this hopeful way — 

Not long before though now twcrc silenced m 
Domestic ills report had busied been 
In the relating of the sad distress 
Of a brave Lybian prince whom Heaven to bless 
With an eternal crown in midst of all 
His youths fresh glones by a powerful call 
Summons to serve her and that faith which he 
Had from the early dawn of infancy rjo 

Sucked from the great Impostor of the Last 
Though now by time opinions strength increast 
( *83) 
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Spite of a people’s prayers or father's threats^ 

Wholly forsaking, \shich revolt begets 
So much aversion, pity could invent 
Nought easier than perpetual banishment, 

To punish ivhat their faith, mistaken in 
Its object, terms a black apostate’s sin 
Disguised in such a dress as pity might 
Evpect to encounter so distressed a iviglit i(o 

As was that uandenng prince, attended by 
No train but what becomes the obscurity 
Of such a fortune, to the Spartan court 
Amindor comes, •where, though the thick resort 
Of ivell-known friends might justl) make liim fear 
Some treacherous eye, knowledge could ne’er appear 
Through that black veil his happy art had took, 

To make him like a sunburnt Ljbian look 
Yet what engaged them more than safet) in 
Prayers to Heaven, his person had now been 153 

Not long the wonder of the court, before 
His fairer virtues, which adorned him more 
Than the other could disguise, did justly prove 
The happy object of the prince’s love 
Whose influence, whilst it him to power did raise, 

Taught by reflex the people how to praise 
That fair election, till the pjramid, 

Raised to his fame, had fixed its lofty head 

Above the clouds of fortune Yet not this 

Fate’s fairest smile, a lover’s best of bliss 160 

A free commerce (which unsuspected might, 

Though long and pleasant as the summer’s light. 

Be ne’er disturbed) with fair Orlinda, giv'es 
Content such fullness, that although he lives 
To all unknown but her alone, in that 
Enjoyed more than ambition e’er aimed at 
And now from all the fruitless diligence 
Of inquisitions, and the vain expense 
Of time, leturned were every troop that had 
Through forlorn hopes been active in the sad 170 

Search of Pharonnida, which ending in 
A just despair, some that till then within 
The castle walls had (though as vainly) sought 
Their sorrow forth, before the gneved prince brought 
Brumorchus, whom they in a small lodge, where, 

Secured by solitude, the household care 

Of locks and bolts were vain, unsought, they found 

In the soft bands of griefs best opiate bound, 

Sleep, who, though throned within her ebon seat, 

From lust’s hot field appears but his retreat iSo 

150 now] Ong ' not ’ 
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Pharonntda 


^\^^en tired with action for besides him thej 
Where s poisons antidote Amphibia, lay 
Locked up in s arms beheld The air wnth all 
Their \oices struck at length had raised a call 
That droviTied their sleeping thunder from the bed 
Brumorchus starting struggles to ha\e fled 
The shameful danger ishilst Amphibia creeps 
Beneath her sheets protection but nought keeps 
Pursuing \engeance back They re took and brought 
Before the pnnce who startled at the thought 
Of such a complicated cnm^ refers 
Their punishment to deaths dire messengers 
The jet successful lowers long ere this 
Safely am\ed at their first stage of bliss 
riorenzas low and envied roof did there 
Since speed was now the fairest child of care 
Staj only to exchange their horse and take 
With her a guide whose practic skill could make 
Their untrod paths familiar fhrough a low 
Dark vale where shade affecting weeds did grow 
Eternal strangers to the sun did lit 
The narrow path fre<iucnted onlj by 
The forest ijTants when thej bore their prey 
Irom open dangers of discotenng daj 
Passed through this desert tallej thej were now 
Climbing an easy hill where c\cry bough 
Maintained a feathered chorister to sing 
Soft panegjncs and the rude winds bring 
Into a murmunng slumber whilst the calm 
Mom on each leaf did hang htr liquid balm 
With an intent, before the next suns birth 
To drop It in those wounds which the cleft earth 
Recent from's last days beams The hills ascent, 
IPoimd up by action in a farge extent 
Of leafy plains shows them the caoopj 
Beneath whose shadow their large way did lie 
Which being looked oer whilst thankful praise did pay 
Their debts to Heaxen they thence with a comey 
Of prajers those swift ambassadors did send 
A hopeful glance toward thcir large journeys end 
These short surveys past since the place assures 
A safe repose to cool the calentures 
Of feverish action down a way that led 
From Pleasures throne unto her fragrant bed 
A rank of laurels spreading to protect 
The flowery path which not unpruned neglect 
Robbed of delight they passed the slow descent 
Soon brings them where her nchest ornament 


( ‘85 ) 
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[Book IV 


Wtlham Ghamherlayne 


(Although with art unpleited) Nature in 
A lovely landscape wore, that once had been 2^0 

Sacred to the island’s fruitful goddess Here 
Whilst they behold the infants of the year 
I’ the spring’s unsullied livery clad, the fair 
And large-limbed trees prepanng to repair 
Autumn’s spent stock, from out a humble hill 
A tributary fountain did distil 
The earth’s cold blood, and murmunng conveys 
It on a bed of pebbles, till it pays 
Her debts to the neighbouring river, near to it 
Full choruses of feathered heroes sit 240 

Amidst their willow mansions, to whose ease 
Their shrill notes call the sportive Dryades 
Whilst by the brightest glories of that age 
This royal robe, worn in a hermitage, 

Is seen with such a silent sad delight 
As smoothes the furrow’s of an anchorite, 

Their solemn walk had brought them to a green 

Skirt of that mantle, fairly spread between 

Two mossy rocks, that near the cr}’stal flood 

Appendices to larger mountains stood 2 so 

Near w’hich they saw, w'lth mournful majesty 

A heap of solitary ruins he. 

Half sepulchred in dust, the bankrupt heir 
To prodigal antiquity, whose fair 
Composures did, beneath time’s pride sunk low', 

But dim vestigia of their beauty show 
Yet that it might unreverend gazers tell 
It once was sacred, Ceres’ image, fell 
From a throne’s splendour, did neglected he, 

Sunk with her temple to deformity 260 

Dark gloomy groves, which holy altars shade 

With solitude, such as religion made 

Full of an awful reverence, and drew 

The ravishing soul fronft* the world’s wandering view. 

Circled the sacred valley into one 

Of w'hich our royal lovers were alone 

Retired, in private solitude to pay 

Sleep’s forfeitures, whilst the bright bloomy day 

Sweats the hydroptic earth, but joy denies 

That sullen guest an entrance in their eyes — 270 

Their eyes, which now like wandering planets met 

After a race of cross aspects, and set 

Within a firmament of beauty, thence 

On Love’s cold region dropped their influence , 

Warmed by whose vigour, springs’* of pleasure had, 

Watering their cheeks, those fields in roses clad 

ipJeited] Singer ‘unplighted ’ But I should rathei take the ong. as = ‘un- 
1 e not ‘folded up in,’ ‘complicated with ’ " 
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Cavto I] 


PImi omtda 

Icar» that till non hid made them languish in 
A dangerous hectic, or at bt-si hid been 
liut eased uith intcrs'ils uhich did include 
Ambiguous hopes in times sjcissiiude, 

Ceased to usurp, ^et (though the throne expelled) 
A laigc command in Keason s empire lield 
Leading those parties which wise counsel sent 
Close ambiiscadoed dangers to prevent 
^or could the conduct fill assailei! b> aught 
Wjlhm the arcuit of c\tendf<l thought, 
Deliberation, the souls war> scout 
llumg still cmplojed to lead fresh jiartics out 
Gainst the known enemies of hope. IJut here 
Black troops of danger undisctmcd of fear, 
Assaults unrallied lortitude, whilst she 
Slept mongst the rosclieds of sccuntj, 

Lxaltcd far al>ovc the gross mistakes 
Of vulgar lovc-»clothtil m such thou^lits as shakes 
Rip^ souls from out their husks of earth to be 
Iided up b) angels, jo)s stenognphj 
In their embraces met not with less strength 
Of love (though )ct not to be wToughl at length) 
Than that vrhich meets in nuptial folds vrhen the> 
Reap Heavens first blessing in their bloods alhj 
Met their full seas of passion )tl both calm 
As \jrtucs brow their bloo<i but warmed like ba!r 
lo pour m sorrows wounds not boiltol into 
A scum of lust the worlds first man did woo 
Hie blushing offspring of liis side the first 
Unpractised virgin with as great a thirst 
Of blood as theirs, wltcn in the safe defence 
Of paradise each act vras innocence 

Here whilst their sweet cmplojmenl stxs discours 
Taught m the school of virtue tn divorce 
Those maiden hndts their twisted c)c beams Sice 
^\'hIch flics the open gates of care, did creep 
In at their cr)sul windows to remove 
The lamp of joy filled with the oil of love 
ITic princess spirits fled from the distress 
Of action mlo forgetfulness 
Having the curtains drawn Argahas head 
Soft!) reposing on her la[i that bed 
Of prcaous r^ours there receives awhile 
A rest, for sweetness — such xs saints beguile 
Jime [with] m their still dormitonts till 
Heavens summons shall their hopes on earth fulfil 
Removed from them feeding his horses m 
A well flec^d meadovr v Inch that age had seen 


[Book IV 


William Chamberlayne 

Till then ne’er lose its summer robe before 
Russet with age he put it off, and wore 
A glittering tissue furred with snow, did he 
Their careful guide, secured, till frighted by 
A dreadful noise of horse, whose rushing ^\akes 
Him to behold what seen, with terror shakes 330 

Off sleep’s declining weights, in such a strange 
Amaze as (forts surprised) the scared guards change 
Their swords for fetters flying he looks back 
On the steel-fronted troop, till at his back 
Approaching danger, gathering in a cloud 
Of death, o’erwhelms him , frighting ith its loud 
Exalted clamours from their then closed eyes — 

Love’s altars, sleep’s intended sacrifice 

Shook from their slumber with the first salutes 
Of light to meet their rum, thick recruits 340 

Of brave resolves into Argaha’s breast 
Had swiftly summoned , but the princess’ rest 
Exchanged for wild amazement in ^\hlch sad 
Restraint of spirits, life with beauty had 
Fled to the silent region, if not by 
Her royal friend supported , who, the high 
Pitch of exalted anger, whilst he draws 
His sword to vindicate their righteous cause, 

Descends to comfort her Thinking those troops 

Her father’s messengers, his brave soul stoops 350 

Not to request a favour , but although 

Their multitude, in hope’s account outgrow 

Life, more than those diseases which attend 

On age’s cold extreme, he dares defend 

Love, though, by vigour of supreme commands, 

Deprived of favour’s mercenary bands 

Prompted by power, that sovereign antidote 
’Gainst Nature’s poison, baseness, and by rote. 

Not Art’s fair rules, taught lessons of defence. 

These dregs of men, not having more pretence 360 

Than what from not was extorted, in 

Unwieldy throngs the conquest stnve to win 

From single valour Not the powerful prayer 

Of her, whose voice had punfied the air 

To a seraphic excellence, the sweet 

Heaven-loved Pharonmda, could come to meet 

Pity m this rude wilderness , her words. 

Losing their form in the wild air, affords 
Their busy souls no heedful leisure, but 
With wilder passions the soul’s portals shut 370 

That sober friend to happy solitude. 

Silence, which long those blest shades did include. 

By rude noise banished fiom her solemn throne. 

Did in a deep and hollow echo groan , 

(z88) 



Canto I] 


Phatonntda 


^\hjlst the brave champion whose ovvn vorth did bring 
Assistance jet had in a bloody nng 
Strewed deaths pak tnumphs and in safety stands 
The dangerous business of so man> hands 
AH which had m the grave joined palms if b> 

One stroke that index unto victory 380 

His sword had no with sudden breaking proved 
Traitor t the strength by whose command it moved 
Robbed of this safe defence valours brave flame 
In vam s spent that pyramid of fame 
Built by his hand oer l^ves fair temple now 
Even in the view of s saint is forced to bow 
Beneath an earthquake His commanding soul 
in this sharp conflict striving to «>ntrol 
Nature rebellious to her power lets fly 
In vam the piercmg lightning of the eye 390 

Whose dark lids drooping in a death like close 
Forbid high fury thundenng on his foes 
He falls and from each purple sallyport 
Of wounds tired spirits m a thick resort 
Fly the approach of death in which wild trance 
His ejes did their declining lights advance 
Above their gloom of darkness to convey 
The last faint beam of natures falling day 
To his distressed Pbaronnida. Bu she 
In clouds of sorrow lost was gone to be 400 

Close mourner for his rigid fate beneath 
A pale swoon s shady veil and could not breathe 
One sigh to welcome those sick guests nor lend 
A beam to light them to their journeys end 
"Which being deprived of in deaths dark disguise 
Forgetful shadows d d obscure his eyes 
Branded w th an ignoble victory 
His bwse oppressors staying not to try 
Wheer fire remain ta hfes dark lamp forsake 
Their bleeding shame and only with them take 410 

The trembling ladies whose amaaement yet 
Gnefs flood gates shuts in a distracting fit 
Of wilder passions circled m which cloud 
She s burned thence, and ere that damp allowed 
Light through her souls prospectives had passed oer 
Much of the desert and amved before 
A barren rock s proud front which being too steep 
For the laborious traveller a deep 
Dark vault did pierce whose dismal black descent 
Safe passage to a distant valley lent 410 

Wth slow ill boding steps diis homd way 
Oercome, they meet the beauties of the day 

409 Whter IS Singer s read and very likely but the where ofthe orginal 
»s noV qxrtVe iroppssible 
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J^tlha77t Cha777be7'lay7ie 

Within the pregnant vale, a place that showed 
Some art had pruned what nature’s hand bestoued 
No earth-encumbering veeds, but wholesome plants, 

Such as relieve the winter of our wants, 

Were here in comely order placed, each tree. 

Tired wuth his fruitful burden, stoops to be 
Eased by the lowdiest hand, for want of which 
Their feeble stems had dropped them to enrich 430 

Their pregnant mother This cnility. 

Proclaiming more than art had meant to be 
The dress of deserts, did at first appear 
As if those useful blessings had, for fear 
That wasteful man should ravish them to feed 
His luxury, fled thither none that need 
Such thrifty joys, in the circumference 
O’ the valley seeming to have residence 
All wdiose exalted pnde did terminate 
The levelled eye, w'as a round hill that sate -{|o 

As centre to tlie golden vale , come near 
To which, what did externally appear 
A rock in ivy dressed, being entered, shewed 
The beauties of a gorgeous palace, hewed 
Out of the living stone, whose vaulted breast 
Had by the union of each part exprest 
The strength of concord The black rock was all 
Tinselled with windows, over which did fall 
Thin ivy wreaths, like cobweb veils that shade 
The sallyports of beauty, only made 450 

To cool, not darken, and on those that sit 
Within bestow a shady benefit 

They being drawn near, a sad old man that sate 
Unwilling porter, from the spacious gate 
Withdrew the verdant curtain — She is now 
Entered the castle, where, could fear allow 
Her eyes that liberty, she had surveyed 
Buildings, whose strength wuth beauty joined, betrayed 
Time’s modern issues to contempt, and b> 

A lasting glory praised antiquity 460 

But pleasure spreads her baits in vain, she sate 
Beneath the frozen arctic of her fate. 

Whilst he, from whose aspect she only felt 
Delightful heat, in’s winter-solstice dwelt 
More to depress her sinking spirits, she 
Too soon finds cause to think that gravity 
She met in thq entrance but the reverend shade 
Of injured worth, which accident had made 
Stoop to that bondage , virtue drooping m 
His furrowed cheeks, as if disposed, she’d been 470 

Thither confined within the walls, to let 
Impenous vice her painted banners set 
( 193 ) 
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[BOOK IV 


Wtlha77i Chmiihei'layne 

From low submission, by an Inch fired into 
A sullen anger, he resolves to mew 
The royal eaglet, until freedom grow 
A favour, whose fair streams might overflow 
Those barren fields of mdesert, in which 
His fortune pines — lest this fair pri/c enrich 
The cursed soil, and on its surf.icc place 
The long-abstracted beams of princely grace 
She to the narrow confines of a room 
Restrained, to let his muffled thoughts resume 
Their calm composture, counsel’s throne, he goes 
Aside, and on that doubtful text bestows 
The clearest comment of his judgement, jet 
Falls short of truth, and must contented sit 
To know her there, though not the accident 
Which from her father’s glorious court had sent 
Her so ill guarded but refernng that 
To time’s discovery, he, transported at 
What was a truth confirmed, within the wide 
Arms of his hope, grasps what aspiring pride 5 to 

Or lust’s loose rhetoric, when jouth’s vigorous fire 
Beauty hath kindled, prompts him to desire 
Yet by two several paths to tread that waj. 

His crimes’ dark roads, lust and ambition, lay. 

The poor Florenza, that long since had been 
The trembling object of the baser sin. 

To make his sly access to either free 

From the other’s thoughts, must from her lady be 

In this dark storm removed, he fearing less 

That counsel aiding virtue in distress, 550 

Though wanting strength the battle to maintain, 

Might countermine the engine of his brain 
To this sad separation leaving them, 

Whom innocence had licensed to condemn 
Fortune’s harsh discipline, Almanzor goes, 

Fate’s dark enigmas, by the help of those 
That took her, to unveil , but ’tw as a w ork 
Too full of subtle mystery A Turk, 

Her brave defender, by those garments which 

Rash fear had only rifled to enrich 560 

Nice inquisition, seemed By which betrayed 

To dark mistakes, his policy obeyed 

Domestic counsels , and by subtle spies, 

Whose ears were more officious than their eyes, 

Soon from the love-sick lady’s close complaints 
His wiser knowledge with their cause acquaints 

THE END OF THE FIRST CANTO 

526 lest] Ong ‘ least,’ is here as not seldom = ‘ unless ’ 

541 vigorous] Ong ‘ rigorous,’ possibly 
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Pharonmda 


Canto II 

THE ARGVVEST 

From all the hopes of love and ! bcrty 
Ocnvhdmed in the vast ocean of her grief 
The wretched pnncess ts constrained to be 
A pmoner to her youths first dreadful tluef~« 

The cursed Almaozor in whose dismal cell 
She comments on the vanous texts of gnef 
In every form till from the Op of I ell 
When seemifl* darkest just Heaven sent relief 

Distracted m the agon> of love 

Pharonmda, whose sad complaints did prove 

Her sorrow s true interpreters had made 

Argahas name wrapped up m sighs inv-adc 

The cars of an unseen informer whence 

Almanzor’s thoughts dcUvcrcdi from suspense 

Shake off their doubtful dress of fears and teach 

Hjpoens) bj paths untrod to reach 

The apex of his hopes W'hat not the fear 

Of ills whilst her own interest did appear to 

The onl) sharer could perform he now 

Presumes affection to her fnend would bow 

With low submission if by that she might 

Aid his dim stars with a reserve of light. 

With frequent visits which on sms dark text 
Wrought a fair gloss Almanzor oft bad vext 
The calmer passions of the princess in 
To ruffled anger but when all could win 
Iso entrance on her favour fur) tries 

A harsher corrosive — Stem power denies ao 

Her even of those poor narrow comforts which 
Her souls dark region that was onl} rich 
In sorrow s sables could possess Withdrew 
Were all those slippery parasites that knew 
To her no pity but what did reflect 
The rays o the t>rants favour whose neglect 
Taught them the lesson of disdain whilst she 
Her practised soul trained «v humility 
Pensive as an unpractised convert m 
A bath of tears she shadowed lies withm 30 

The unfrequented room a curtain bed 
Her close retreat, till lights fair angel fled 

vt«3r 7‘p] J«pl 

ao denies] dentesof » a characterist c blending — ‘deprnesQ^aud ‘denies 
31 curta n bed] Singer curtained but curtain bed (cf arm chair ) is quite prob* 
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Wdham Chamhci lay7ie [iJOOf IV 

The swarth) region But ^\hl]M hert she Iun, 

Like in a dark lantern that in blai k diMtiiise 
Circles imprisoned light 

Grief from the sullen uorld (omcahd to turn 
The troubled stream — as if tin sih ni urn 
Of some dead frund, to prnate sorrov hid 
Summoned her hither, enltrcd was a sid 
And sober matron , in her h.inds she bort 
A light, whose feclile ra>s could siaree n store 
1 he sick successor of the da) unto 
A cheerful smile Sad pilgrims, thu renew 
Acquaintance with their bitter angels b) 

Harsh penitence, ha\e of humilit) 

Less in their looks than she,— her lubit shovud 
Like cost!) nuns that for fisluon owed 
To elder pride, in whose reiersion she 
Appeared, the noble choice of « harit\ 

Ihis shadow of religious \iriue drawn 50 

Near her disordered bed, a sic 11 ) dawn 
Of light breaks through the pnniess’ clouded e\es 
To meet the welcome object, the disguise 
Of sorrow, which at first ajipearantc sate 
Fixed on her brow, a jnrtner of her fate 
Making her seem Nor was the fane) crushed 
In the infancy of faith, fair truth first blushed 
For verbal crimes Near to the bed reposed 
Where the sad lad) lay, she thus disclosed 
Her cause of entrance — ‘Cease, fair stranger, to rio 

Monopolize a sorrow, which not you 
Here share alone, pit), instructed b) 

Experience in the rules of misery. 

Hath brought me from complaining of lu) own 
To comfort thine This castle once hath known 
Me for Its mistress, though it now behold 
Me (m the dress of poverty grown old) 

Despised and poor, the scorn of those that were 
Nursed into life by my indulgent care ’ 

This, m her tears’ o’crflowing language spoke, 70 

Persuades the pensive princess to revoke 
Depraved opinion’s doom, confessing she 
Wedded not grief to singularity 
But comfort m the julep of her words 
Was scarce dissolved, ere a reply affords 
Conceived requital, striving to prevent 
The oft more forward thanks ‘ Rise to content, 

Fair soul, (she cries), be but so wise to let 

Sick passion die with just neglect. I’ll set 

Thy dropped stars m their orbs again I have, So 

Forced by command, a late attendance gave 

Unto a wounded stranger, that remains 

( ^94 ) 
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IBOOK IV 


Wilha77i Chambe7'lay7je 

The orb of his own noble temper to 
An unknown world of passions, in whose new' 

Regions ambitious grown, it scorns to fall 
Back to Its centre— reason, whither all 
The lines of action until now did bend 
From ’s soul’s circumference Yet know, his end, 

If doomed unto this cursed place, shall tell 
The bloody tyrant that my passing bell 
Tolls in his dying groans, and will ere long 14° 

Ring out m death — if sorrow, when grown strong 
As fate, can raise the strokes of grief abo\e 
The strength of nature, which if not, )et love 
Will find a passage, where our souls shall rest 
In an eternal union — whilst opprest 
With horror, he, by whose commands he dies, 

Falls to the infernal powers a sacrifice 
‘ If that your pity w'cre no fiction, to 
Betray my feeble passions, and undo 

The knots of resolution, tell my friend — iso 

I live but to die his, and will attend 

Him with my prayers, those verbal angels, till 

His soul ’s on the w ing, then follow him, and fill 

Those blanks our fate left in the lines of life 

Up with eternal bliss, w-here no harsh strife 

Of a dissenting parent shall destroy 

The blooming springs of our conjugal joy’ 

Vexed by this brave display of fortitude 
To sullen anger, with a haste more rude 
Than bold intrusions, lust’s sly advocate 160 

Forsakes her seat, and though affronts too late 
Came to create a blush, yet passion had 
Her cheeks in red revenge’s livery clad , 

Her eyes, like Saturn’s in the house of death. 

Heavy with ills to come, her tainted breath 

Scattering infectious murmurs with a look 

Oblique and deadly, the cursed hag forsook 

That ebon cabinet of grief, and hastes 

To tell Almanzor how his passion wastes 

More spirits in persuasion’s hectic, than , 

If power had quenched ambition’s fever W'hen 
’Twas first inflamed wuth hope, whose cordials prove 
Oft slow as opiates in the heat of love 

This, with a heat that spoiled digestion, by 
The angry tyrant heard, rage did untie 
The curls of passion, whose soft trammels had 
Crisped smooth hypocrisy , from which unclad, 

Developed nature shows her unfiled dress 

Rough as an angry friend, by mo distress 

Of beauty to b^e calmed Since sly deceit iSo 

Virtue had now unmasked, no candid bait 

( 196 ) 
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[Book IV 


Wtlha7n Chambei'layiie 

His hovering soul, vhose elemental dress 
Is left to dust and dark forgetfulness. 

When Nature’s lamps being snufied to death, he lay 

A night-pieced draught of once ^^cll-modelled clay 

With such a silent pace as witches use 

To tread o’er graves, vhen their black arts abuse 

Their cold inhabitants, his murderers ^\erc 

Entered the vault, from the stained floor to bear 

The cold stiff corpse, vhich having softly laid 240 

In’s doomsday’s bed, unto the rojal maid, 

Whose beauty, in this agony defaced, 

Grief’s emblem sat, uith eager speed they haste 

Either a guilty shame, or fear to be 
Converted by her form’s divinity, 

Made them choose darkness for protection , in 

Whose hideous shade, she of herself unseen 

Is hurried thence unto that dreadful place 

Where he entombed lay, vhom she must embrace 

In death’s dark lodgings, and, ere life was fled, 250 

Remain a sad companion of the dead 

Confining beaut)', in youth’s glonous bloom. 

To the black pnson of a dismal tomb 

I\Tiere, fast enclosed, earth’s fairest blossom must 

Unnaturally be planted in the dust. 

Where life’s bright star. Heaven’s glorious influence. 

Her soul, in labour ivith the slow suspense 
Of lingering torments, must expecting he. 

Till famine Nature’s ligatures untie 

And can, oh, can we never hope to save 260 

Her that’s in 'life a tenant to the grave' 

Can aught redeem one that already lies 
Within the bed of death, whose hot lust fries 
In the enjoyment of all beauties that 
The aged world ere had to wonder at ' 

To feed whose not, the well-tempered blood. 

That sanguine youth’s smooth cheek mixed with a flood 

Of harsh distemperatures, o’erflows, and brings 

Some to their lodgings on the flaming wings 

Of speedy fevers, whilst the others creep 270 

On slow consumptions, millions from the steep 

And dangerous precipice of war some in 

A stream of their own humours that have been 

Swelled to a dropsy, being even pressed to death 

By their own weight , whilst others part with breath 

From bodies worn so thin, they seemed to be 

Grown near the soul’s invisibility 

But whither strays our fancy? have vve left 
The woful lady in a tomb, bereft 

a6i to] Singer, unnecessarily and I think unwisely, ‘ of ’ 
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[Book IV 


Wtlliam Chamber lay ne 

In dews of blood, the purple moisture, that 3150 

Fed life’s fresh springs — but none shall tremble at 
My doleful story, ’tis enough that Fate 
Hath for this tomb exchanged a throne of state ’ 

To active pity stirred, the valiant friends 
Attempt her rescue, but their labour ends 
In fruitless toils, the ponderous marble lies 
With too much weight to let the weak supplies 
Of human strength remove ’t , which whilst they tried 
To weary sweats, kind fortune lends this guide 
To their masked virtue The infoinnng ear 340 

Proclaims approaching steps, which ushered fear 
Into Ismander’s breast, but his brave friend. 

The bold Euriolus, resolved to end 
By death or victory their bondage, goes 
Near to the gate, where soon weie entered those 
Which in Pharonnida’s restraint had been 
The active engines of that hateful sin. 

With them, that hag whose cursed invention had 
Revenge in such an uncouth dressing clad 

Whilst her Ismander seized, and with a charm 350 

Of nimble strength commands, the active arm 
Of fierce Euriolus, directed by 
Victonous valour, purchased liberty 
By strokes whose weight to dark destruction sunk 
His worthless foes, and sent their pale souls, drunk 
With innocent blood, staggering from earth, to be 
Masked in the deserts of eternity 

This being beheld by her whose hopes of life 
With them departed she concludes the stnfe 
Of inquisition by directing to 360 

An engine, which but touched would soon undo 
That knot which puzzled all their strength, and give 
The captive princess hopes again to live 
Within the reach of light , whose beams, whilst she 
Unfolds her eyes — those dazzled stars, to see. 

Dark misty wonder in a cloud o’erspread 
His faith that raised her from that gloomy bed. 

Amazed Euriolus , whose zeal-guided eyes 

Soon know the princess through grief’s dark disguise 

Could his inflamed devotion into one 370 

Great blast of praises be made up, ’t had gone 

Toward' heavenly bowers on the expanded wings 

Of his exalted joy , nor are the springs 

Of life less raised with wonder in the breast 

Of’s royal mistress, whose free soul exprest 

331 none] Ong ‘now’ 

357> 37® masked] Both these passages illustrate, in the same word ‘ masked,’ 
Chamberlayne’s curious locution The first passage looks quite wrong , the second 
helps to gloss the word as = ‘ bewildered,’ ‘ out of themselves ’ 
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[Book IV 


Wilha77i Cha77iberlay7ie 

Streams from the all devouring sea, did glide 
Bet\vi\t two hills, which Nature did dnide 
To entertain the smiling nymph, till to 
An entrance where her silver feye did view 
A wealthy vale she came — a vale m which 
All fruitful pleasures did content enrich, 

Where all so much desciv^ed the name of best, 

Each, took apart, seemed to excel the rest 

Rounded vith spacious meads, here scattered stood 
Fair country farms, i\hose happy neighbourhood, 

Though not so near as justling palaces 
Which troubled cities, yet had more to please 
By a community of goodness in 
That separation Nature’s hand had been 
To all too liberal, to let any \sant 
The treasures of a free inhabitant. 

Each m his own unracked inheritance 4P 

Where born expired, not striving to advance 
Their leielled fortunes to a loftier pitch 
Than what first styled them honest, after rich , 

Sober and sweet their lives, in all things blest 

Which harmless nature, living unopprest 

With surfeits, did require , their ov, n flocks bred 

Their homespun garments, and on that they fed 

VTiich from their fields’ or dairies’ plenteous'' store 

Had fresh supplies what fortune lent them more 

Than an indifferent mean, was sent to be 4^o 

The harbingers of hospitality 

Fair virgins, in their youth’s fresh April drest, 

Courted by amorous swains, were unopprest 
By dark suspicion, age’s sullen spies. 

Whose spleen would have the envious counted iMse 
Love was religious here, and for to awe 
Their wilder passions, conscience was their lai\ 

More to complete this rural happiness, 

They were protected from the harsh distress 
Of long-winged power by the blest neighbourhood 460 

Of brave Ismander, whose known greatness stood 
Not to eclipse their humble states, although 
It shadowed them when injured power did grow 
To persecution, by which means he proved 
Not feared for greatness, but for goodness loved 
Which gentle passion his unhappy loss 
Had soured to grief, and made their joy their cross 
But now their antidote approaches, he 
From heavy bondage is returned to be 

435 Which troubled cities] In another writer one might suspect ‘ In troubled cities ’ 
or ‘ Which Uouble cities ’ But it is quite like Chamberlayne to attract his verb into the 
form of ‘ stood ’ and ‘ had ’ 
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[Book IV 


WiU'ia^n Chamherlaymc 

Of hope exalted, by his joy he hastes 5:0 

To’s mourning mistress, tells her that she ^wastes 
Each minute more she spends m grief, if he 
Dares trust his ejes to inform his memor)' 

Contracted spirits, starting from the heart 
Of doubtful Ammida, to e\cry part 
Post tlirough tiic troubled blood , a combat, fought 
I3ct^^l\t jiale fear and sanguine hope, had oft 
Won and lost battles in her cheeks, \\hilst she, 

Lca\ing her sullen train, did haste to sec 

Those new-come guests Put the first interview 530 

Unmasks Ismander , winged with love she flew 

To his embraces ’twas no faint disguise 

Of a coarse habit could betraj those ejes 

Into mistakes, that for directors had 

Love’s powerful optics, nuptial jO)s unclad 

In all their naked beauties — no delight 

So full of pleasure, the first active night 

Being but a busy and labonous dream 

Compared with this — this, that had swelled the stream 

Of joy to fainting surfeits, whose hot strife £fo 

Had overflowed the crimson sea of life, 

If not restrained by a desire to keep 
"What each had lost m the eternal sleep 
But now, broke through the epileptic mist 
Of amorous rapture, rallied spirits twist 
Again their optic cordage, whose mixed beams 
Now separate, and on collateral streams 
Dispersed expressions of affection bore 
To each congratulating fnend, that wore 

Not out those favours with neglect, but by 550 

A speedy, though unpractic sympathy, 

Met their full tide of bliss Glad Fame, which brings 

Truth’s messages upon her silver wings 

In private whisper hovers for awhile 

Within the palace , every servant’s smile 

Invites a new spectator , who from thence 

(Proud to be author of intelligence 

So welcome) hastes, till knowledge ranged through all, 

Diffusive joy made epidemical 

For though that noble family alone 560 

Afforded pleasure a triumphant throne. 

Yet frolic mirth did find a residence 
In every neighbour’s bosom They dispense 
With their allegiance to their labour, and 
Revel in lusty cups, the brown bowls stand 
With amber liquor filled, whose fruitful tears 
Dropped loved Ismander’s health, till it appears 
In sanguine tincture on their cheeks All now 
Had if not calmed their passions, smoothed a brow 
( 204 ) 









IVtlliam Cha7nberlay7ie [book iv 

With pcnsne paces meeting, sit and tell 
Stones so sad, that nought could parallel — 

But love and loss , a theme they both had been 
By rigid power made hapless students m 

One eje bright morning tempting them to take 
The start of time, soon as the lark did wake, 

Summons them from the palace to the side 

Of a small wood, whose bush) crest, the pnde 

Of all the flowery plains, they chose to be 

’Gainst the insading sun their canopj 

Reposed beneath a full grown tree, that spread 

His trembling arms to shade their fragrant bed, jo 

They now are set, where for awhile they view 

Ihe distant vale, whilst contemplation grew 

Pregnant with wonder, whose next prosperous birth 

Had been delight, had they not sent their mirth 

In sad exchange, whilst tears did usher in 

Silvandra’s fate, who, weeping, did begin. 

With such a look as did command belief, 

The late-past story of a present gnef 

‘ In yonder fields (w ith that directs her c} c 
To a black fen, whose heavy earth did he 5© 

Low' in a dark and dirty vale) is placed 
Amarus’s castle, which though now defaced 
More by the owner’s covetous neglect 
Than time’s rough strokes, that strength, which did protect 
Once its inhabitants, being now but made 
Use of when want doth with weak prayers invade 
The gates, being thought sufficient — if they keep 
The poor at bay, or, whilst his stiff hinds sleep, 

Their labouring beasts secure But I, alas, 

Blush to discover that this miser was 6o 

Father to my dead Vanlore, and to her 

Whose living virtues kind Heaven did confer 

As blessings on my brother, but the sun 

Ne’er saw two sweeter streams of virtue run 

From such a bitter fountain This accurst 

And wretched man (so hated that he durst 

Scarce look abroad, fearing oppression would 

Be paid with vengeance, if he ever should 

Fall into the hands of those whose faces he 

Ground with extortion, till the injury 70 

Fear clothed like justice), venturing once to view 

A manor, whose intemperate lord outgrew 

In debts the compass of a bond, besides 

His common guard of clowms, fellows whose hides 

Served for defensive armour, he commands 

His son’s attendance , who, since from his hands 

Racked tenants hoped for ease, he thought that they 

Would for that hope with reverent duty pay 
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[Book IV 


W ilham Chamber lay 7ie 

For undeserved remorse^ Amarus lies 
Their fury’s object , in whose wild disguise, 

Whilst giddy clouds of dark amazement dwell 
O’er his dim eyes, the exalted tumult fell 130 

In a black storm of danger, in whose shade 
They drag him thence, that fury, being made 
Wise by delays, might study torments great 
As was their rage , but in their wild retreat 
They thus are stopped A wandering knight that near 
The place approached, directed by his ear 
How to inform his eye, arrives to see 
The wretched trophies of this victory, 

A dying son, whose latest beams of light 

Through death’s dim optics bids the world good night, 140 

With looks that did so black a sorrow limn 

He frowned on earth though Heaven did smile on him , 

Hurried from thence by unrelenting hate, 

A living father of more woful fate 
‘Pity, that brave allay of manly heat. 

Persuades the noble stranger to entreat 

A parle with rage, which, being denied, he then 

Attempts to force , and since their ablest men 

Were wounded in the former conflict, soon 

Successful proves Like mists 1’ the pride of noon, 150 

Being huddled into hurtless clouds, they fly 

Before his fury, till from reach of the eye 

Shrunk to the wood’s protection , where, whilst each, 

With such a fear a sanguine guilt did teach 
The world’s first murderer, seeks for safety, he 
Retreating leaves the scattered herd — to be 
Their own afflicters , and hastes thence to find 
Him to whom fortune proved so strangely kind 
In his approach, as by his sword to be. 

When hope lost anchor, blest with liberty 160 

Come to the place where old Amarus lay 

With fear so startled, that he durst betray 

Life through no motion , yet he ’s followed by 

That tram of cowards, which, though they did fly 

The danger, when they saw their foes pursued. 

On the reward — the victory, intrude , 

Whose easy spoils, those invitations to 
A coward’s daring, such a distance drew 
Them from their homes, that they with labour were 
Recalled from rifling enemies to bear 170 

Their feeble masters off — Amarus lying 
As weak with fear as Vanlore was with dying 
‘Before the black obstructions of the night 
Did interpose, they were arrived 1’ the sight 
O’ the castle’s ruined walls, a place whose hue. 

Uncouth and wild, banished dehght unto 
( 208 ) 
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[Book IV 


Wtlltam Chamber lay 7te 

Was else so bad, it the first visit might 
Repented make, not to the ne\t invite 

‘Here, with afflicted patience, he had spent 
Some few, but tedious days, whose slow extent 
Behind his wishes flagged, ere he had seen 
Vanlore interred, whose obsequies had been 
In secret huddled up, but then prepares 
To take his leave , when adverse fate, that shares 
Double with man’s intentions, in the tart 
Of’s full resolves opposing, claims her part 230 

By harsh command A dangerous fever, that 
Threatened destruction ere arriving at 
Its distant crisis, and on flaming ivings. 

Posts through the blood , w'hose mass infected brings 
Death’s banners near the fort of life, lYhich in 
Acute distempers it attempts to win 
From Nature’s guards, had not the hot assault 
By youth sustained, made Death’s black army halt 
Whilst marching to the grave — the sivift disease 
Like a proud foe repulsed, forced to give ease 240 

By slow retreats, yet of those cruel wars 
Left long remaining bloodless characters 
‘But ere the weak Euriolus (for he 
This hapless stranger was) again could be 
By strength supported, base Amarus, who 
Could think no more than priceless thanks was due 
For all his dangerous pains, more beastly rude 
Than untamed Indians, basely did exclude 
That noble guest which being with sorrow seen 
By Ammida, whose prayers and tears had been sfjo 

His helpless advocates, she gives in charge 
To her Ismander — that till time enlarge 
Her then restrained desires, he entertain 
Her desolate and wandering friend Nor vain 
Were these commands, his entertainment being 
Such as observant love thought best agreeing 
To her desires But here not long he staid. 

Ere fortune, prompted by his wit, obeyed 
That artful mistress, and reward obtains 

By fine imposture for firm virtue’s pains afio 

The gout, that common curse of slothful wealth, 

With frequent pain had long impaired the health 
Of old Amarus, who, though else to all 
Griping as that, for ease was liberal 
From practised physic to the patient’s curse — 

Poor prattling women, or impostors worse — 

Sly mountebanks, whose empty impudence 
Do frequent murders under health’s pretence, 

a6r Although I have barred myself from frequent annotation on matter, the 
following passage may deserve an invitation to observe the poet’s professional spirit 
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Pharmimda 


He all had tried >et found he must endure 

What though some eased none perfectlj could cure a^o 

Oft had his judgement purse and patience been 

Abused by cheats jet still defective in 

The choice of men which ewor known unto 

My brother and Eunolus they drew 

Their platform thus — Eunolus clad m 

An antic dress which showed as he had been 

Physician to the Great Mogul first by 

Ismander praised at distance doth apply 

Himself unto Amarus where to enhance 

The price of s art, he first applauds the chance aSo 

That had from distant regions thither brought 

Him to eclipse their glory who had sought 

For t in his cure before then seconds that 

With larger promises which tickled at, 

Amarus vies with his threatening to break 
His iron chests and make those idols speak 
His gratitude though locked with conscience they 
To his own clamorous wants had silent lay 

Some common medicines which the people pnre 
Cause from their knowledge veiled in slight disguise 390 
Applied to s pain and those assisted by 
Opinion whose best antidotes supply 
The weak defects of art he soon attains 
So much of health that now his greatest pains 
Had been the engaged reward, had he not been 
By future hopes kept from ungrateful sm 
So far that m performing action he 
Exceeds his passions prodigality — 

Large promises with such performance that 

^Vhilst his deluders smile and wonder at 300 

Thus speaks its dark original To show 

Eunolus how fortune drd outgrow 

Desert m his estate he was one day 

From th castle walls taking a pleased survey 

Of spacious fields whose soils made fertile by 

Luxurious art in nch vanety 

Still youthful nature clothed which whilst he views 
An old suspicion thus his tongue renews — 

‘ How blest, my worthy friend how blest had I 
Been in my jouths labonous industry 310 

T* have seen a son possessed of this * But now 
A daughter’s match a stranger must endow 
With what I ve toiled to get and what is more 
My torment one that, being betrothed before 
My sons decease, wants an estate to make 
Her mamage blest But knew I how to shake 
This swaggerer off there lives not far from hence 
One that to match her to were worth the expense 
(»*0 pa 



[Book IV 


Wilha77i Cha77tberlay7ie 

Of my estate, his name is Dargonel 
A wary lad, who, though his land do swell 320 

Each day with new additions, yet still lives 
Sparing and close, takes heed to whom he gives. 

Or whom he lends, except on mortgage, by 

Whose strength it may securely multiply 

This worthy gentleman, with wise foresight 

Beholding what an object of delight 

Our linked estates would be, hath, since I lost 

My heir, been in ’s intention only crost 

By this Ismander, whom though I confess 

A braver man, yet since a fortune less, 330 

Ne’er must have my consent, only since by 

Her contract I have lost the liberty 

Of second choice, unless I vainly draw 

Myself in danger of the o’erbusy law, 

I want some sound advice that might inform 
Me how to rid him, yet not stand a storm 
Broke from his rage Although my daughter love 
Him more than health, I shall command above 
Her feeble passions, if you dare impart 

So much of aid from your almighty art 340 

As to remove this remora ” And here 
He stopped, yet lets a silent guilt appear 
In looks that showed what else the theme affords 
He’d have conceived, as being too foul for words 
Which seen by him whose active wit grew strong 
In friendship’s cause, as loath to torture long 
His expectations, thus their streams he stays 
With what at once both comforts and betrays 
‘ “ Raise up your spirits, my blest patron, to 
Sublime content. Heaven sent me to renew 350 

Your soul’s harmonious peace , that dreadful toy 
Of conscience wisely waived, you may enjoy 
Uninterrupted hopes Yet since we must 
Be still most wary where Ave’re most unjust. 

Let ’s not be rash , swift things are oft unsure. 

Whilst moles through death’s dark angles creep secure 
Then, since it’s full of danger to remove 
Betrothed Ismander, whilst his public love. 

By your consent raised to assurance, may 
A granted interest claim first let us stay 360 

His fury and the people’s censures by 
A nuptial knot, whose links we will untie. 

Ere the first night confirms the hallowed band. 

By ways so secret, that death’s skilful hand 
Shall Avork unknoAvn to fate, and render you 
To the deluded Avorld’s more public view, 

329 whom] Singer ‘ who,’ obliterating attraction and not quite conciliating the more 
rigid grammar 
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Pharonntda 


A real mourner whilst jour curtained thought 
Triumphs to be from stnct en^gements brought 
Besides the veiling of our dark design 
Like ^^rtue thus this plot aviII sink a mine 
■Whose Mealth} womb m ample jointure will 
Bring much of dead Ismanders state to fill 
The \ast desire of wealth This being done 
I ivith prevailing philtres will outrun 
Sorroiv s black bark which whilst it lies at dnft, 

1 11 so renew her mirth no sigh shall lift 
Its heavy sails which in a calm neglect 
Shall he foigot whilst what s not now respect 
To Dargonel shall soon grovw up to be, 

Like Natures undiscovered sympath) 

A love so swift so secret all shall pause 
At Its effects whilst the) admire the cause 
This by Amarus wath belief which grew 
Into applause heard out he doth renew 
With large additions what he d promised m 
His first attempts Then hasting to begin 
The tragic scene which must in tnumph be 
Ushered to light, Uis known dcfonnily 
Of wretched baseness for awhile he lajs 
Aside and by a liberal mirth bctra)*s 
Approaching joy which since incited by 
His wishes soon lifts H)mens torches high 
As their exalted hopes The happy pair 
Dear to indulgent Heaven with omens fair 
As were their jouthful paran)mphs had been 
In the hallowed temple taught without a sm 
To taste the fruits of paradise , and now 
The time when tedious custom did allow 
A wished retirement come prepanng are 
To beautify tbeir beds whence that bngbt star, 
"Whose evenings blush did please the gazers e)es 
Eclipsed in sorrow is ordained to nse. 

But such whose superficial veil opprest 
Only her fnends whose knowledge were not blest 
With the design which to our prescript lovers 
Eunolus with timely zeal discovers 
The morning opens and the wakened bnde 
By light and friends surpnsed attempts to hide 
Her bashful beauty till their hands withdrew 
The curtains which betrayed unto their view 
Ismander cold and stiff Which homd sight 
Met where they looked for objects of delight 
At first a silent sad amazement spread 
Through all the room till Fears pale army fled 
In sad assurance , Sorrow s next hot charge 
Began m shneks, whose tenor did enlarge 
(*« 3 ) 
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Wtlham Chamherlayne 

Infectious grief, till, like an ugly cloud 
That cramps the beauties of the day, grown proud 
In her black empire. Hymen’s tapers she 
Changes to funeral brands, and, from that tree 420 

That shadows graves, pulls branches, which, being wet 
In tears, are w'here love’s myrtles flourished set 
Their nuptial hymns thus turned to dirges, all 
In sad exchange let cloudy sable fall 
O’er pleasure’s purple robes, whilst from that bed. 

Whence love oppressed seemed, to their sorrow, fled 

To death for refuge, sadly they attend 

T’ the last of homes — his tomb — their sleeping friend 

Who there, with all the hallowed nghts that do 

Betray surviving friendship, left unto 4^0 

Darkness and dust, they thence with sober pace 

Return , whilst shrouded near that dismal place 

Euriolus conceals himself, that so. 

When Sleep, whose soft excess is Nature’s foe, 

Hath spent her stupefactive opiates, he 
Might ready to his friend’s assistance be 

* And now that minute come, w'hich, to comply 
With Art’s sure rules, gives Nature leave to untie 
Sleep’s powerful ligatures, his pulses beat 
The blood’s reveille, from whose dark retreat 440 

The spints thronging in their active flight. 

His fnend he encounters with the^ early light, 

By whose assistance, whilst the quiet earth 
Yet slept in night’s black arms, before the birth 
O’ the morn, whose busy childhood might betray 
Their close design, Ismander takes his way 
Tow'ard a distant friend’s, whose house he knew 
To be as secret as his love was true 

There whilst concealed e’en from suspicion he 
In safety rests, Euriolus, to free 450 

Her fear’s fair captive, Ammida, hastes back 
To old Amarus , who, too rash to slack 
Sorrow’s black cordage by degrees that might 
Weaken mistrust, lets mirth take open flight 
Into suspected action, whilst he gives 
To Dargonel, W'ho now his darling lives. 

So free a welcome that he m ’t might read. 

If love could not for swift succession plead. 

Power should command , ^yet waives the exercise 
Of either, till his empinc’s skill he tries 460 

Who now returned, ere Dargonel, that lay 
Slow to attempt since certain to betray. 

Had more than faced at distance, he pretends 
To close attempts of art, whose wished-for ends. 

Ere their expecting faith had time to fear. 

In acts which raised their wonder did appear 
( 214 ) 



c\sToin] Phaiomifda 

'Lo\c, which b} judgement ruled Kid midc desert 
In her first choice the climax to ber heart 
B) which It slowl} mo\cd now" as if s«n)cd 
B) heedless passion seems to Iii'c hetnjed 4 o 

At one rash glance her heart which now begins 
To break tlirough passions liasbful chcrubins 
Spreading without a modest blush the light 
Of morning licaut) ocr that hideous night 
Of all those dull deformities that dntll 
like earths black damps, oer cloud) Dargoncl 
W ho being become an antic m the mask 
Of pla)ful lo\e grows proud and scorns to isk 
Adsicc from sober thought, but lets conceit 
Persuade him how his worth had spread that bait 4«o 

WTucU si) Amarus who presumed to know 
From whence that torrent of hef loic did flow 
^\llh a just doubt suspecting s ntes to make 
His thoughts secure ere reason did oertake 
Passions cnforccrl career Nor did his plot 
Want an indulgent hope like dreams, forgot 
In the delights of da) his daughter shook 
Off gncfs black dress, and in a cheerful look 
Promued approaching lose, no inorc duguiswl 
Than sened to show stnet sarioc how slic pnzed 4j9 

Her onl) in applause whose hannon) 

Still to prtscrac, slit is resoUcsl to be 
If secret silence might with action tlwcll 
Swift as his wish espoused to Dargontl 

‘More jo)cd than fettered capU'cs m the )ear 
Of Jubilee Amarus did appear 

Iroud with delight m whose %rarm shine when s haste 

Had sMth offiaous diligence embraced 

Funolus he, wasing all dela)s 

To Dargonel the welcome news con\c)s 

WTio soon preuared for what so long had been 

His hopes delight, to meet those jo)s within 

The sacred temple hastes The place thc) chose 

For n)mcns court lest treacherous c)cs disclose 

Thc bndcs just blushes was a chapel where 

Dcsotion when but a domestic care 

Was b) his household practised for thc lime— 

Twas ere thc mom blushed to detect a crime 

‘ All thus prepared thc pnest conducting the) 

With sober pace which gentl) nngbl con\c) 510 

Diseased Amarus m his chair Uic) to 

The chapel haste which now cOme near as through ^ 

The ancient room the) pass a sad deep groan «, 

Assaults their ears which whilst with wonder grown 
Into disease the) entertain appeal^ 

A sad confirmer of their doubtful fears — 

(»«s) 
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Wtlham Chamherlay7te 

Ismander, \\liom but late before they bad 
Followed t’ the g^a^e, his lively beaut) clad 
In the upper garments of pale death Which sight 
The tram avoiding by their speedy flight, 520 

Except the willing bride, behind leave none 
But lame Amarus, who, his chair o’erthrown 
By his affrighted bearers, there must he 
Exposed to fear, which, when attempts to fly. 

Through often struggling, proved his labour vain, 

He grovelling lies unseen to entertain 

‘Thus far successful, blest Ismander, thence 
Conveys his lovely bride, whilst the expense 
Of time being all laid out in fear, by none 
He v^as observed Amarus long alone 53 ° 

Lying tormented with his passions, ere 
His frighted servants durst return to bear 
Their fainting master off, but being at length, 

When greater numbers had confirmed the strength 
Of fortitude, grown bold, entering again 
The room, which yet fear told them did retain 
The scent of brimstone, there they only found 
Their trembling master, tumbling on the ground 
Horror, augmented by internal guilt, 

Had in his conscience’s trepidations spilt 540 

Both prayers and tears, which, since Heaven’s law they crost, 

For human passions in despair were lost 

Obscured in whose black mists, not danng to 

Unclose his eyes, fearing again the view 

Of that affnghting apparition, he 

Is burned from that dreadful place, to be 

Their mirth, whom he (for fiends mistaking) cries 

For mercy to, scarce trusting of his eyes. 

When they unfolded had discovered none 
But such whom long he’d for domestics known 550 

‘Yet to torment him more, before these fears 
Wholly forsake him, in his room appears 
Some officers , whose power, made dreadful by 
The dictates of supreme authority. 

As guilty of Ismander’s death, arrest 
Him for his murderer By which charge opprest 
More than before with fear, he, who now thought 
On nought but death, to a tribunal brought, 

Ere asked, confesses that foul enme, for which 

He this just doom receives — Since to enrich 560 

What had before wealth’s surfeit took, this sin 

Was chiefly acted, his estate, fallen in 

T’ the hands of justice, by the judge should be 

From hence disposed of, then, from death to free 

556 charge] Orig ‘ change ’ 
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His life, already forfeited, except 

Murdered Ismander whom he thought had slept 

In s winding sheet his hopeless advocate 

Should there appear In which unhappy state 

The wretch now ready to depart beholds 

This glonous change — Ismander first unfolds 570 

Himself and her who bound by Natures laws 

Implore his pardon ere they plead his cause 

Which done the judge that his lost wealth might be 

No cause of gnef unmasking lets him see 

Euriolus by whom from th worst of sin 

To liberal virtue he d deluded been ^ 

THE END OF THE THIRD CANTO 


Canto IV 

THE ARGUMENT 

Whilst we awhile the pensive lady leave 
Here a close mourner for her ngid fate 
Let s from the dark records of time receive 
The manner how Argalia waived the hate 

Of h a malignant stars which when they seem 
To threaten most through that dark cloud did lead 
Him to a knowledge of such dear esteem — 

He his high birth did there distinctly read 

Freed from the noise o the busy world within 
A deep dark vale whose silent shade had been 
Religion s veil when blasted by the beams 
Of persecution far from the extremes 
Of solitude or sweaty labour were 

Some few blest men whose choice made Heaven their care 
Sequestered from the throngs of men to find 
Those better jojs calms of a peaceful mind 
Yet though on this pacific sea their mam 
Design was Heaven that voyage did not restrain 10 

Knowledge of human arts, which as they past 
They safely viewed, though there no anchor cast 
Their better tempered judgements counting that 
But hoodwinked zeal whi 5 i blindly catches at 
The great Creators sacred will without 
Knowing those works that will was spent about 
Which being the climax to true judgement we 
Behold stooped down to visibility 
In lowliest creatures Natures stock being nought 
But God in s image to our senses brought 20 

In the fair evening of that fatal day 
By whose mendian light love did betray 
( ) 



[Book IV 


Wtllia7it Cha7nherlay7ie 

Engaged Argalia near to death, was one 
Of these, Heaven’s happy pensioners, alone, 

Walking amongst the gloomy groves, to view 
What sovereign virtues there in secret grew. 

Confined to humble plants , whose signatures 
"Whilst by observing, he his art secures 
From vain experiments Argaha’s page. 

Crossing a neighbouring path, did disengage 3 ° 

His serious eye from Nature’s busy task, 

To see the wandenng boy, who was to ask 
The way, for more his youth’s unprompted fear 
Expects not there, to the blest man drawn near 
But when, with such a w^eeping innocence 
As saints confess those sins which the expense 
Of tears exacted, he had sadly told 
What harsh fate in restrictive wounds laid hold 
Of’s w^orthy master, pity, prompted by 

Religious love, helps the poor boy to dry 4° 

His tears wuth hopes of comfort, whilst he goes 
To see what sad catastrophe did close 
Those bloody scenes, which ,the unequal fight 
Foretold, before fear prompted him to flight 

Not far they ’d passed ere they the place had found 
Where, grovelling in a stream of blood, the ground 
His purple bed, the wearied pnnce they see 
Struggling with death from whose dark monarchy 
Pale troops assail his cheeks, w'hilst his dim eyes. 

Like a spent lamp, which, ere its weak flame dies, 50 

In giddy blazes glares, as if his soul 

Were at those casements flying out, did roll, 

Swifter than thought, their blood-shot orbs , his hands 
Did with death’s agues tremble , cold dew stands 
Upon his clammy lips, the spnngs of blood, 

Having breathed forth the spmts, clotted stood 
On that majestic broiv, whose dreadful frown 
Had to death’s sceptre laid its terror down 

The holy man, upon the brink o’ the grave 
Finding such forms of worth, attempts to save 60 

His life from dropping in, by all his best 
Reserves of art, selecting from the rest 
Of his choice store an herb whose sovereign power 
No flux of blood, though falling in a shower 
Of death, could force, which gently bruised, and to 
His wound applied, taught Nature to renew 
Her late neglected functions, and through short 
Recruits of breath, made able to support 
His blood-enfeebled body, till they reach 
The monastry, where nobler art did teach 70 

70 monastry] Chamberlayne probably meant this spelling 
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Their simple medicines to submit to those 
■\Vhich skill from their mixed virtues did compose 
Life which the unexpected gift of Fate 
Rather than Art appeared in this debate 
Of death prevailing in short time had gained 
So much of strength that weakn^s now remained 
The only slothful remora that in 
His bed detained him Where being often seen 
By those is horn art ahke had qualified 

For his relief as one of them applied So 

His morning medianes to a spacious wound 
Fixed on his breast he that rare jewel found 
"Which in his undiscerning infanc) 

There hung by s father fortune had kept free 
From all her \anous accidents to show 
How much his birth did to her favour owe 
Shook with such silent joy as he had been 
In calm devotion by an angel seen 
The good old man his wonder ranfied 
Into amazement stands he had descned 90 

What if no force had robbed him of it since 
Twas first bestowed none but his true born pnnce 
Could wear since Art, wise Natures fruitful ape 
Neer but in that had birth which bore that shape 
Assured b) which with unstirred confidence 
He asks Argalia — Wheer he knew from whence 
^Vhen Nature first did so much wealth impart 
To earth that jewel took those forms of art? 

But being answered — That his infanc> 

"When first it was conferred on him might be 100 

The excuse of s ignorance that voice alone 

Confirms his aged fnend who ha\mg known 

As much of fortune as in Fates dark shade 

His understanding legible had made 

From weak Argalia, to requite him leads 

Knowledge where he his lifes first copy reads 

Dressed m this language 

Twas unhappy pnnce ' 

(For such this story must salute you since 
Told to confirm t a truth) ray destiny iro 

^Vhen youth and strength rendered me fit to be 
My dearest country s servant placed within 
Mantineas glorious court where having been 
Made capable by sacred orders I 
Attained the height of pnestly dignity 
Being unto him whose awful power did sway 
That crown in dear esteem but honour’s daj 
Which gilded then the courtlj sphere sunk down 
1 lost my mitre m the fall o the crown 
Sad IS the doleful tale jet, since that in 
( “'9 ) 
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Its progress you may find where did begin 
Your life’s first stage, thus take it When the court, 

Stifled with throngs of men, whose thick resort 
Plenty and peace called thither, being grown 
Sickly with ease, viewed, as a thing unknown, 

Danger’s stem brow, which even m smiling fates 
Proves a quotidian unto wiser states , 

Whilst Pride grew big, and Envy bigger, we, 

Sleeping i’ the bed of soft security. 

Were with alarums wakened Faction had, 130 

To show neglect’s deformities, unclad 
That gaudy monster, i\hose first dress had been 
The night-pieced works of their unriper sin. 

And those that in contracted fortunes dwelt, 

Calmly in favour’s shadow, having felt 
The glorious burthen of their honour grown 
Too large for all that fortune called their own, 

Like fishes which the lesser fry devour. 

Pride having joined oppression to their power. 

Preyed on the subject, till their load outgrew 140 

Their loyalty, and forced even those that knew 

Once only to obey, m sullen rage 

To mutter threats, whose horror did presage 

That blood must in domestic jars be spilt. 

To cure their envy, and the people’s guilt 
‘These seeds of discord, which began to rise 
To active growth, by the honourable spies 
Of other princes seen, had soon betrayed 
Our state’s obscure disease, and called, to aid 
Ambitious subjects, foreign powers , whose strength, 150 

First but as physic used, was grown at length 
Our worst disease, which, whilst we hoped for cure. 

Turned our slow hectic to a calenture 
‘A Syracusan army, that had been 
Against our strength often victonous in 
A haughty rebel’s quarrel, being by 
Success taught how to ravish victory 
Without his aid, which only useful proved 
When treason first for novelty was loved. 

Seizing on all that in’s pretended cause 160 

Had stooped to conquest, what the enfeebled laws 
In vain attempted, soon perform, and give 
The traitor death from what made treason live . 

This done, whilst their victorious ensigns were 
Fanned by Fame’s breath, they their bold standards bear 
Near to our last hopes, — an army which. 

Like oft-tried ore, disasters made more rich 

133 ‘ Night pieced,’ ‘ secretly combined,’ is quite Chamberlaynian , but the word 
fftqy have been that odd ‘ night-peeked ’ which we have had before 
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In lo)al \alour than \ast numbers and 
By shaking fixed those roots on which did stand 
Their well elected pnnaples which here 170 

Opprest with number, only did appear 
In bravel) dying when their nghteous cause 
Condemned b> Fates inevitable laws 
Let Its religion — virtue — valour — all 
That Heaven calls just beneath rebellion fall 
Near to the end of this black day when none 
"Was left that durst protect his injured throne 
VTien loyal valour having lost the day 
Bleedmg within the bed of honour lay , 

Thy wounded father when his acts had shown lEo 

As high a spint as did ever groan 

Beneath misfortune is enforced to leave 

The fields wild fury, and some rest receive 

In faithful Enna where his springs of blood 

"Were hardly stopped before a harsher flood 

Assails his eyes —Thy royal mother then 

More blooming than Earths fullblown beauties when 

Warmed in the ides of May her fruitful womb 

Pregnant with thee to an untimely tomb 

Her fainting spints m that homd fright 193 

Losing the paths of life from time from light 

And gnef steals down jet ere she had discharged 

Her debts to death protecting Heaven enlarged 

Thy narrow lodging and that life which she 

Lost in thy fatal birth bestowed on thee — 

On thee in whom those joys thy father prized 
More than loved empire are epitomized 
‘And now as if the arms of adverse fate 
Had all conspired our ills to aggravate 

Above the strength of patience, we are by 300 

Victonous foes before our fear could fly 

To a remoter refuge closed w^thm 

Unhappy Enna which before they win 

Though stormed with fierce assaults the restless sun 

His annual progress through the heavens had run. 

But then tired with disasters which attend 
A slow paced siege unable to defend 
Their numbers from resistless famine they 
With an unwilling loyalty obey 

The next harsh summons and so prostrate he sio 

T the rage or mercy of their enemy 

But ere the citys fortune was unto 

This last black stage arrived safely withdrew 

T the castles strength thy father was where he 

Though far from safety finds the time to be 

Informed by sober counsel how to steer 

Through this black storm, love loyalty and fear, 
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Had often varied judgements, but at last 
Into this form their full resolves ivere cast 

‘To cool hot action, and to bathe in rest 320 

More peaceful places, darkness dispossest 
The day’s sovereignty, to usher whom 
Into her sable throne, a cloud’s full womb. 

Congealed by frigid air, as if that then 
The elements had warred as well as men, 

In a white veil came hovering down — to hide 
The coral pavements , but forbid b’ the pride 
O’ the conqueror’s tnumphs, and expelled from thence 
As that which too much emblemed innocence — 

Since that the city no safe harbour yields, 230 

It takes Its lodging in the neighbouring fields , 

Which, mantled in those spotless robes, invite 
The prince through them to take his secret flight 
‘ In sad distress leaving his nobles to 
Swallow such harsh conditions as the view 
Of danger candied o’er, from treacherous eyes 
Obscured in a plebeian’s poor disguise. 

His glonous train shrunk to desertless I 
The sad companion of his misery , 

He, now departing, thee, his infant son, 340 

Heir to his crown and cares, ordained to run 
This dangerous hazard of thy life before 
Time taught thee how thy fortune to deplore 
When venturing on this precipice of fate. 

We slowly sallied forth, ’twas cold and late , 

The drowsy guard asleep, the sentnes hid 
Close in their huts did shivering stand, and chid 
The whistling wmds with chattering teeth When now 
A leave as solemn as haste would allow, 

Of all our friends, our mourning friends, being took, 250 

We, like the earth, veiled all in white, forsook 

Our sallyport, whilst slowly marching o’er 

The new-fallen snow, thee in his arms he bore 

Whilst this imposture made the scared guards, when 

They saw us move — then make a stand again, 

Either to think that dallying winds had played 

With flakes of snow, or that their sight betrayed 

Their fancy into errors , we were past 

The reach of danger, and in triumph cast 

Off, with our fears, what had us safety lent, 360 

When strength refused to save the innocent 

The eager lover hugs himself not in 

Such roseal beds of joy, when what hath been 

His sickly wishes is possessed, as we. 

Through watchful foes arrived to liberty, 

263 roseal] Singer again ‘roseate,' which is even worse than before, because it 
would simply mean a ‘ pink ’ bed, not a ‘ bed of roses ’ 
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Embrace the welcome blessing First we steer 
Our course towards Syracuse whose confines near 
The mountain stood upon whose cloudy brow 
Poor Enna did beneath her ruins bow 

The stars clothed in the pnde of light, had sent 270 
Their sharp beams from the spangled firmament 
To silver oer the earth which being embost 
With hills seemed now enamelled oer with frost. 

The keen winds whistle m the justlmg trees 
And clothed their naked limbs in hoary frieze 
When having paced some miles of crusted earth 
^Vhose labour warmed our blood before the birth 

0 the sluggish morning from his bed had drawn 
The early villager the sober dawn 

Lending our eyes the slow salutes of light 280 

We are encountered with the welcome sight 
Of some poor scattered cottages that stood 

1 the dark shadow of a spaaous wood 

That fringed an humble valley Towards those 

Whilst the still mom knew nought to discompose 

Her sleepy infancy we went and now 

Being come so near we might discover how 

The unstirred smoke streamed from the cottage tops 

A glimmering light from a low window stops 

Our further course were come to a low shed 290 

Whose happy owner neer disquieted 

With those domestic troubles that attend 

On larger roofs here m content did spend 

Fortunes scant gifts at his unhaunted gate 

Heanng us knock he stands not to debate 

With wealthy misers slow suspicion but 

Swift as if twere a sm to keep it shut 

Removes that slender guard But when he there 

Unusual strangers saw with such a care 

As only spoke a conscious shame to be 300 

Surprised whilst unprovided poverty 
Straitened desire he starts yet entertains 
Us so that showed by an industnous pains 
He strove to welcome more Here being by 
Their goodness and our own necessity 
Tempted awhile to rest we safely lay 
Far from pursuing lU yet smce the way 
To danger by suspicion lies we still 
Fear being betrayed by those that meant no ill 
Smce oft their busy whispers though they spring 310 

From love and wonder slow discovenes bring 
Being now removmg smce thy tender age 
Threatened to make the grave its second stage, 

291 owner] Here again in ong (be miapnnt, or mispnsion of honour 
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If thence conveyed by us, whose fondest love 
Could to thy wants but fruitless pity prove 
T’ enlarge thy commons though increase our fears, 

To those indulgent rurals, who for tears 
Had springs of milk to feed thee, thou remain’st 
An infant tenant, for thy own name gain’st 
What since thou hast been known by, vhich when ve 320 
Contracted had to the stenography, 

Some gold, the last of all our wealth, we leave 
To make their burden light, which they recene 
With thankful joy, amazed to see those bright 
Angels display their strange unwonted light 
In poverty’s cold region, where they had 
Been pined for want, if not by labour clad 
‘When age should make thee capable to tell 
Thy wonder how thy infancy had fell 

From honour’s pyramids, a jewel, vhich 330 

Did once the splendour of his crown enrich. 

About thy neck he hangs , then breathing on 
Thy tender lips a parting kiss, we’re gone 
Gone from our last delight, to find some place 
Dark as our clouded stars, there to embrace 
Unenvied poverty, in the cold bed 
Of sad despair, till on his reverend head. 

Once centre to a crown, grief makes him wear 

A silver frost, by frequent storms of care 

Forced on that royal mount, whose verdure fades, 340 

Ere Time — his youth’s antagonist, invades 

‘Not far, through dark and unknown paths we had 
Wandered within those forests, which, unclad 
By big winds of their summer’s beauteous dress. 

Naked and trembling stood, ere fair success. 

Smiling upon our miseries, did bring 

Us to a crystal stream, from whose cold spring, 

With busy and laborious care, we saw 
A feeble hermit stooping dcwn to draw 

An earthen pot, whose empty want supplied 350 

With liquid treasure, soon had satisfied 

His thirsty hopes who now returning by 

A narrow path, which did directing he 

Through the unfrequented desert, with the haste 

Of doubtful travellers in lands laid waste 

By conquenng foes, we follow, till drawn near 

To him whom innocence secured from fear, 

319 gain’st] Ong ‘ against,’ which Singer duly corrected, as he did nearly all such 
things And I should like to observe that the notes in which I have sometimes 
differed with him imply no slight to the very great care and intelligence which he 
bestowed on our text 

341 This IS Singer’s reading The ong has ‘ Time and I am not sure that, as in 
some other cases it is not right If it is, ‘youth’s antagonist’ would be Age, Time’s 
general in the attack I do not think this is unlike Chamberlayne 
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Disburthemng of his staff he sits to rest 
What was ^\ith age and labour both opprest 

Our first salutes when we for blessings had 360 

Exchanged with him being set, we there unclad 
All our deformed misfortunes, and unless 
A kingdoms loss developed our distress 
\^^llch heard with pity that he safel> might 
Be the directing Pharos b> whose light 
We might be safely guided from the rocks 
Of the tempestuous world his tongue unlocks 
A cabmet of holy counsel which 
More than our vanished honour did enrich 
Our souls (for whose eternal good was meant 370 

This cordial) with the worlds best wealth content 
Content, which flies the busy throne to dwell 
With hungry hermits m the noiseless cell 

More safe than age from the hot sms of >outh 
Peaceful as faith free as untroubled truth, 

Being by him directed hither we 
Long lived within this narrow monastr> 

Whose orders being too stnct for those that neer 

Had lost delight 1 the prosecuting care 

Of unsuccessful action suited best 380 

With us whose gnefs compared taught the distrest 

To slight their own as guests that did intrude 

On reason in the want of fortitude 

That brave supporter which such comfort brings 

That none can know but persecuted kings 

‘ The purple robe his birth s unquestioned right 
For the coarse habit of a carmelite 
Being now exchanged and we retired from both 
Our fears and hopes like pnvale lovers loath 
When Solved from the observant spy to be 390 

Disturbed by friends from want or greatness free 
Secure and calm we spent those happy days 
In nought ambitious but of what might raise 
Our thoughts towards Heaven with whom each hour acquaints 
In prayer more frequent than afflicted saints 
Our happy souls which here so long had been 
Refining till that grand reward of sin 
Death did by Age his common harbinger — 

Proclaim s approach and warned us to defer 

For the earths tnvial business nought that might 400 

Concern eternity lest life and light 

Forsaking our dark mansions leave us to 

Darkness and death unfurnished of a clew 

tVhich might conduct when tune shall cease to be 

Through the meanders of eternity 

363 Here as els wh e ‘unless =*ezcept 

391 from] Ong for 
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‘Thy pious father, ere the thefts of age, 

Decaying strength, should his stiff limbs engage 
In an uneasy rest, to level all 
Accounts with heaven, doth to remembrance call 
A vow, which though in hot affliction made, 410 

Whilst passion’s short ephemeras did invade 
His troubled soul, doth now, when the disease 
Time had expunged, from solitary ease 
Call him again to an unwilling view 
Of the active world, in a long journey to 
Forlorn Enna , unto whose temple he 
Had vowed, if fortune lent him liberty. 

Till tired with the extremes of ^^eary age. 

The cheap devotion of a pilgrimage 

THE END OF THE FOURTH CANTO 


Canto V 

THE ARGUMENT 

To the grave author of this happy news 
The pleased Argaha with delight did hear, 

Till, whilst the fatal story he pursues, 

He brings his great soul near the gates of fear 

By letting him in full discovery know 
The dreadful danger that did then attend 
His royal sire , who to his sword must owe 
For safety, ere his sad alHictions end 

‘Forsaking now our solitary fnends, 

Whose prayers upon each slow-paced step attends, 

From danger by a dress so coarse exempt. 

As wore religion to avoid contempt. 

Through toils of many a tedious day, at last 
We Enna reach , where when his vows had past 
The danger of a forfeiture, and we. 

That debt discharged to heaven, had liberty 
To look abroad, with sorrow-laden eyes 

We view those nuns in whose ashes lies 10 

Sad objects of our former loss, not then 
Raked up so deep, but old observant men. 

When youths were in procession led, could tell 
Where towers once stood, and in what fights they fell. 

Which to confirm, some m an aged pride 
Show wounds, which then though they did wisely hide 
As signatures of loyal valour, they. 

Now unsuspected, with delight display 

‘Hence when commanded by the wane of light. 

We sought protection from approaching night 
( 226 ) 
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In an adjacent monastrj where wc 
The wandering objects of their chanty 
Although bj all welcomed wth fnendlj zeal 
Found only one whose outside did reveal 
So much of an internal worth that might 
To active talk our clouded souls invite 
From gnef s obscure retreats , his grav c aspect 
Though reverend age dwelt vnth unpruned neglect 
Seemed dressed wnth such a sacred solitude 
As ruined temples m their dust include. 30 

M> royal master as some power divine 
Had by instinct taught great souls how to tvnne 
Though mongst the we^s of poverty with this 
Flest man consorting whilst their apt souls miss 
In all their long discourse no tittle set 
For mins direction in Heavens alphabet 
\Vhilst controverted points, those rocks on vvhich 
Weak faiths arc shipwrecked did with gems enneh 
Their art assisted zeal, a sudden noise, 

Clamorous and loud in the soft womb destroys 40 

That sacred infant — The concordant bells 

Proclaim a joy which larger triumph tells 

To be of such a public birth tint they 

In quiet cells for what they late did pray 

In tears— the souls ocrOovving language now 

(Being by examples common rule taught how) 

They vary passions and in manly praise 
Their silent prayers to hallelujahs raise. 

By swift report informed that this day s mirth 

From the proclaiming of their pnnee took birth «o 

These pnvatc mourners for the public faults 

Of busy nations by the hot assaults 

Of tnumph startled from their gravity, 

Prepare for joy , all but grave Sopbron he 
Then with the pilgnm pnnee who both were sate 
Like sad physicians when the doubtful state 
0 the patients threatens death — the senous eye 
Of Sophron as a threatening prodigy 
Viewing that flattering smile of Fate which they 
Of shallower souls praised as approaching day 60 

*\\hen both their souls from active words retired 
Awhile had silent sat the pnnee desired 
To know the cause why m that triumph he 
Of all that convent found the time to be 
With thoughtful cares alone whom Sophron gave 
This satisfaction — Worthy sir I have 
In the few hours of our acquaintance found 
In you such worth tvvould question for unsound 
My judgement, if unwilling to impart 
A secret though the darling of my heart — 

(«7) Q* 
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Know then, this hapless province, which of late 
Faction hath harassed, a wise prince, whom Fate 
Deprived us of, once ruled, but so long since. 

That age hath learned from time how to convince 
The hot enormities of youth, since ve 
With such a ruler lost our liberty 
For though at first, (as he alone had been 
Our evil genius, whose abode brought in 
All those attendant plagues), our fortune seemed 
To calm her brow, and captive hope redeemed 8o 

In the destruction of our foes, vhich by 
A hot infection were enforced to fly 
From conquest near obtained yet we, to show 
That only ’twas our vices did o’erthrow 
The merits of his weaker virtues, when 
Successful battles had reduced again 
Our panting land from all external ill, 

Domestic quarrels threatened then to kill 

AVhat foreign powers assailed in vain, and made 

Danger surprise, which trembled to invade 90 

For many years tossed by the uncertain wind 

Of wild ambition, we had sailed to find 

Out the Leucadian rocks of peace , but in 

A vain pursuit for we so long had been 

A headless multitude, the factious peers 

Oppressing the injured commons, till our fears 

Became our fate, few having so much left 

Unsequestered, as might incite to theft 

Even those whom want makes desperate , all being spent 

On those that turn to th’ worst of punishment 100 

What wore protection’s name — villains that we. 

Enforced, maintained to Christian tyranny 
F the injured name of justice, such as kept 
Litigious counsels, for whose votes we wept, 

From punishment so long, till grown above 
The blinded people’s envy or their love 
' “ But lately these prodigious fires, that led 
Us through the night of anarchy, being fled 
At the approach of one, who since hath stood 
Fixed like a star of the first magnitude, no 

Diffusive power, which then was only shown 
In faction’s dress, being now rebellion grown. 

By the uniting of those atoms m 
One haughty peer, ambitious Zarrobrm, 

Whose pride, that spur of valour, when’t had set 
Him in the front of honour’s alphabet, 

The sole commander of those forces whence 
Our peace distilled, and in as large a sense 
As subjects durst, whilst loyal, hope to have 
Adorn their tombs, the highest titles gave 
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Of a depending honoMt , lo tcpa> 

Their eas> faiths that tc.\cllcd had the i\*ay 
Unto hts greatness that command he made 
The steps b) v.hich he struggled to imade 
A throne and in their heedless >otcs include 
Unnoted figures of their scraitudc 

‘ ^\hen with attempts frequent os fruitless I 
Uith others whose firm love to Jo)aIt> 

Time had not >ct expunged had oft in \am 
Opposed our power which found too weak, lo gam 130 
Our country s freedom we, as useless did 
I Retire to mourn for what the Tates forbid 

To ha^e redressed Since when, his pnde being grown 

The peoples burthen whilst he urged his own 

Ambitious ends he hath to fix their lose 

On principles whose structure should not mo\c 

Unless It their allegiance shook brought forth 

Their pnnee, whose father’s unforgotten worth 

Did soon command their full consent and he 

For treason feared made loxcd for loyalty 140 

But since that mongst observant judgements this 

So sudden change might stand in doubt to miss 

A fair construction lo confirm t he bnngs 

An old confessor of their absent kings, 

The reverend Halophantcs one whose youth 
Made human hearts submit to sacred truth 
So much that now, arrived to graver age 
He (like authentic authors) did engage 
The peoples easy faith into a glad 

Belief— that, when lus youths afiliclions had 150 

Unthroned Ihcir pnnee he m tliat fatal night 

Misely contracting hts imagined flight 

As roads unto destruction leaving all 

Frequented paths did m the nights silence call 

At s unfrequented cell where entertained 

With all the zeal that subjects which have gamed 

From gracious sovereigns study to express 

A virtue in which thmes by the distress 

Of an afflicted patrons he betrays 

Inquinng scouts till some expunging days 160 

Make them forsake their mquisition m 

Despair to find which vacancy did win 

Time to bestow his infant burthen where 

Some secret fnends did with indulgent care 

Raise him from undisccmmg childhood to 

Be such as now exposed unto their view 

Ihy father who with doubtful thoughts had heard 
This story till confirmed in what he feared 
Starts into so much passion as betrays 

Him through the thick mask of those tedious days 170 

(”3) 


[Book IV 


Wtllia^n Chamber lay ne 

Time had in thirty annual journeys stept, 

To Sophron , who, when he awhile had wept 
A short encomium to good fortune, in 
Such prostrate lowliness as seemed for sin 
To censure guiltless ignorance, he meets 
His prince’s full discovery, whom he greets 
With all the zeal, such whose uncourtly arts 
Make tongues the true interpreters of hearts, 

To those wise princes whom they know to start 
At aguish flattery, as if mdesert i8o 

Ushered it in — Those that know how to rate 
Their worth, pnze it by virtue, not by fate 
‘With arguments, which to assist he made 
Reason’s firm power Passion’s light scouts invade, 

He had so oft the unwilling prince assailed. 

That importunity at length prevailed 
On his resolves , from peaceful poverty. 

His age’s refuge, hurrying him to be 
Once more an agent unto fortune in 

Uncertain toils Whose troubles to begin, 190 

Leaving his pnnce to so much rest as those 

Whose serious souls are busied to compose 

Unravelled thoughts into a method, now 

Sophron forsakes him, to discover how 

His fellow-peers of that lost party stand 

Disposed for action, if a king’s command 

Should give it life, all which he finds to be 

So full of yet untainted loyalty, 

That m a swift convention they prepare 

By joining judgements to divide their care 200 

From distant places, with such secret haste 
As did declare a flaming zeal, though placed 
In caution’s shadow, old considerate peers, 

Such whose light youth the experienced weight of years 
Had long since ballast with discretion, met 
To see their prince, and to discharge the debt 
Of full obedience Each had with him brought 
His state’s surviving hope, snatched from the soft 
Hands of lamenting mothers, that to those. 

If fit for arms, they safely might dispose 210 

The execution of those councils, which 
Their sober age with judgement did enrich 

‘In Sophron’s palace, which being far removed 
From the street’s talking throngs, was most approved 
For needful privacy, these loyal lords. 

Whose faithful hearts — the infallible records 
The heedless vulgar (whose neglective sm 
Had lost the copies of allegiance in 

179 To those] Singer ‘ Do,’ of which I fail to make sense 
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Canto V] 


Pharonntda 


This interregnum) trust to— being met 

To shun delays mans later^ented debt, aao 

The pnnce with speed appears whom no disguise 
Of jouths betrayer, time could from their eyes 
Long undiscovered keep through the rough veil 
Of age, or what more powerful did prevail 
On beauty s rums they did soon descry 
The unquenched embers of a majestv 
Too bnght for time to hide with curtains less 
Dark than that mansion of forgetfulness 
The grave which mans first folly tought to be 
The obscure passage to eternity 330 

That their example might be precept to 
Unknowing youth with all the reverence due 
To awful pnnces on their thrones thp old 
Experienced courtiers kneel by which grown bold 
In their belief those of unnper age 
Upon their judgements did their faith engage 
So far that they in solemn vows unite 
Their yet concordant thoughts which ere the flight 
Of time should leave the day behind desired 
To live in action But this rising fire *4® 

Of loyal rage which in their breasts did burn 
The thankful pnnce thus gently stmes to turn 
Into a milder passion, such as might 
Not scorch with anger, but with judgement light — 

How much tis both my wonder and my joy 
That we whom treason studied to destroy 
With near as much of miracle as m 
The last of days lost bodies that have been 
Scattered amongst the elements shall be 
Convened 1 the court of immortality 35® 

Depressed with fortune and disguised with age, 
argumtots brave subjects vc engage 
Your loyal valour !) I had gone from all 
My mortal hopes had not this secret call 
Of Heaven which doth with unknown method curb 
Our wild intention brought me to disturb 
Your peaceful age whose abler jouth had in 
Defending me exposed to nnn been 
I bad no more my consaence now at rest 
With wadows curses orphans tears opprest 360 

No more in fighting fields those busj marts 
^Vhete honour doth for fame with death change hearts 

246 Left entirely m tie air for the reader to supply are now convened or 
someth ng similar 

259 had] Simlarly deprived of been* I note these two because little as Cham 
berlajne se ms to h ve rev sed the earl cr books he appears to have left this last part 
even more in ostrich fashion 
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[Book IV 


Wtlliam Chamherlayne 

Beheld the sad success of battles, where 
Proud victors make youth’s conquest age’s care , 

But, hid from all a crown’s false glories, spent, 

Like beauteous floivers, vhich vainly waste the scent 
Of odours in unhaunted deserts, all 
My time concealed till withered age should fall 
From that short stem of nature — life, to be 
Lost in the dust of death’s obscurity 270 

^“When in the pride of youth my stars withdrew 
Their influence first, I then had stood ivith you 
Those thunderbolts of fate, and bravely died. 

Contemning fortune, had that feverish pride 
Of valour not been quenched in hope to save 
My infant son from an untimely grave 
But he, when from domestic ills conveyed 
In safety, being by treacherous fate betrayed. 

Either by death or ignorance, from what 

His stars, when kindled first, were pointed at, 280 

Either lives not, or else concealed within 

Some coarse disguise, whose poverty hath been 

So long his dull companion, till he ’s grown 

Not less to us than to himself unknowm 

‘“All this being weighed in Reason’s scale, is there 
Aught in ’t can tempt decrepit age to bear 
Such glorious burthens, which if fortunate 
In the obtaining of, in Nature’s date 
Can have no long account, ere I again 

What I had got with danger, kept with pain, 290 

Summoned by Death — the grave’s black monarch, must 
With sorrow lose? Yet since that Heaven so just. 

And you so loyal I have found, that it 
Might argue fear, if I unmoved should sit 
At all your just desires, I here, 1’ the sight 
Of Heaven declare, together with my rightj 
To prosecute your liberties as far 
As justice dares to patronize a war” 

‘This, with a magnanimity that showed 
His youth’s brave spirits were not all bestowed 300 

On the accounts of age, had to so high 
A pitch of zeal inflamed their loyalty. 

That in contempt of slow-paced counsels they 
Did, like rash youth, whose wit wants time’s allay, 

Haste to unripe engagements, such as found 
The issue weak, whose parents are unsound 

‘All, to those towns where neighbourhood had made 
Them loved for virtue, or for power obeyed, 

Whilst each wth his peculiar guard attends 

His honoured pnnce, employ their 'active friends , 310 

Who having with collecting trumpets made 

Important errands ready to invade 
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Canto Vj 


Pharonmda 


The peoples censure, for a theme to fame — 

Their long lost prince s safe return proclaim 

Which though at first a subject it appeared 

Only for faith when circumstance had cleared 

The eje of reason from each nobler mind 

The embraces of a welcome truth did find 

In public throngs whilst erery fonvard fnend 

Spoke his resohes, his sullen foes did spend 3Jo 

Their doubts in pmate whispers by exchange 

Of which they found hate had no further range 

Than close intelligence whose utmost bounds 

Ere they obtain the useful trumpet sounds 

No distant summons but close marches to 

His lojal fnends, whom now their foes might view 

In troops which if fate favour their intents 

Ere long must swell to big bulked regiments 

Through country towns and cities prouder streets 

The murmuring drum in busy marches meets 330 

Such forward imlour — husbandmen did fear 

The earth would languish the succeeding jcar 

For want of labourers nor could business stop 

The straitened prentice who the slighted shop 

Left to his angty master (who must be 

Forced to abndge his seven years tyranny) 

Changes the baser utensils of trade 
For burnished arms and by example made 
More valiant scorns those shadows which they feared 
More than rough war whilst mongst the citys herd 340 
To regiments from scattering bands being grown, 

From that to armies whose big looks made known 

Those bold designs which justice feared to own 

Though bar’s till placed m Powers impenal throne 

They now toward action baste Which to begin 

Whilst castles are secured and towms girt m 

"With arra^d lines whose palisadoes had 

"Whole forests of their whispering oaks unclad 

The pnnce his merc^ willing to prevent 

Approaching danger by a herald sent 35© 

To Zarrobnn, commands him to lay down 

His arms and as he owed unto his croivn 

A subjects due allegiance to appear 

Before a month was added to that year 

Within his court which now since action gave 

Life to that body whose firm strength did save 

His life — by treason levelled at was in 

His moving camp But this too weak to win 


3^8 Ih s] Here e ther 3 might be absorbed or bei g left out S nger apparently 
th ght the former was the case a d put a s mi col n at rebel 1 think the 1 tter 
mo e Chamberlaynian and prefer a comma Cf But come tn/ra, 1 365 



[Book IV 


Wilha77i Cha77the7'lay7ie 

The doubtful rebel, since his lawful right 
Swords must dispute, the pnnce prepares to fight 360 

‘Proud Zarrobrin, who had by late success 
Taught Syracuse how to avoid distress 
By seeking peace, like a black storm that flies 
On southern wnnds, which m a tumult rise 
From neighbouring seas, was on his march But come 
So neai the prince, that now he had by some 
Of’s spreading scouts made full discovery w^here 
His army lay, whose scarce discovered rear 
Such distance from their well-armed van appeared, 

That such, w'hose judgements w'ere with numbers feared, ^70 
Making no further inquisition, fled — 

By swnft report their pale disease to spread 
Disturbing clouds, w'hich rather seemed to rise 
From guilt than fear, spread darkness o’er the eyes 
O’ the rebels, who, although by custom made 
To death familiar, wash their killing trade 
In peace concluded, and wath murmurs, nigh 
Grown to the boldness of a mutiny. 

Question their own frail judgements, W'hich so oft 

Had life exposed to dangers, that had brought 3S0 

No more rew'ard than what preserved them still 

The slaves unto a proud commander’s will 

To stop this swaft infection, which, begun 

In lowly huts, to lofty tents had run. 

Sly Zarrobrin, who to preserve the esteem 
Of honour, least liberality might seem 
The child of fear, with secret speed prevents 
What he appears to slight — their discontents, 

As if attending, though attended by 

Their young mock-pnnce, whose landscape royalty 390 

Showed only fair when viewed at distance, he 

Passing with slow observant pace to see 

Each squadron’s order, he confirms their love 

With donatives, such as were far above 

Their hopes if victors , then, to show that in 

That pride of bounty he’d not strove to win 

Assistance by unworthy bribes, he leads 

Them far from danger, since his judgement reads 

In long experience — that authentic story. 

Whose lines have taught the nearest way to glory 400 

That soft delays, like treacherous streams, which by 

Submitting let the rash intruder try 

Their dangerous depth, to an unwilling stay 

His fierce pursuers would ere long betray 

Whose force, since of the untutored multitude. 

By want made desperate and by custom rude. 

Would soon waste their unwieldy strength , whilst they. 
Whom discipline had taught how to obey, 
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Phat onntda 


By pa} made nimble and by order sure 
■Would Avar’s delays with easier wants endure 410 

‘This sound ad\ice meeting with sad success 
From the pursuing army whose distress 
From tedious marches being too clamorous grown 
For s friends estates to quiet, soon was shown 
In actions such which though necessity 
Enforced on >irtue made their presence be 
To the inconsiderate \ulgar whose loose glance 
For virtue takes vice glossed wnth circumstance 
Such an oppression that comparing those 
■Which fled wnth mildness they behold as foes 420 

Only their ruder followers whom they curse — 

Not that their cause but company was worse 
When thus their wants had brought disorder in 
And that neglect whose looser garb had been 
At first so shy that what was ^rdly known 
From business then was now to custom grown 
This large limbed body, since united by 
No cement but the love to loyalty 
Loses those baser parts such as to please 
Unworthy ends turned duty to disease 439 

Retaining only those whose valour sought 
No more reward than what with blood they bought 
But here, — to show that slumbenng Justice may 
Oppressed with power faint m the busy day 
Of doubtful battle— when their valour had 
So many souls from robes of flesh unclad 
Of his brave fnends that the forsaken prince 
Whose sad success taught knowledge to convance 
The arguments of hope unguarded, left 
Unto pursuing foes was soon bereft 440 

Of all that in this cloud of fortune might 
By opposition or unworthy flight 
But promise safety , and when death denied 
Him her last dark retreat, to raise the pnde 
Of an msuUing foe is forced to see 
The scorn of greatness m captivity 

Yet with more terror to limn sorrow m 
His mighty soul such fnends as had not been 
By death discharged m fatal battle now 
Suffered so much as made even fear allow 4 0 

Her palest sons to seek m future wars 
Brave victory got by ages honour — scars 
Or braver death— that antidote of shame 
Whose stage none pass upon the road of fame 
Those that fared best being murdered others sent 
With life to more ^ictmg banishment 

436 flesh] Ong fresh 447 hmn] Orig limb 
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IVilliam Chajjiherlayiie 

When thus by him, whose sacred order made 
The truth authentic, from his fortune’s shade 
Argalia uas redeemed, the prelate, to 

Confirm his storj', from his bosom drew 460 

The jewel, which ha\ing by wajs unknown 

To him that wore it opened, there was shown 

By w'lt contracted into art, as rare 

As his that durst make siher spheres compare 

Witli heaven’s hglit motion, an effigies, which 

His rojal sire, whilst beauty did ennch 

His youth, appeared in such epitome. 

As spacious fields are represented by 
Rare optics on opposing walls, where sight 
Is cozened with imperfect forms of light 

When with such jo> as Scythians, that grow proud 
Of day, behold light gild an eastern cloud, 

Argalia long had viewed that picture, m 
Whose face he saw forms that said his had been 
Drawm by that pattern, with such thanks, as best 
The silent eloquence of looks exprest. 

The night grown ancient ere their stor)'’s end, 

With solemn joy leaves his informing friend 

465-467 which appeared] ‘In which’ or ‘displayed’ would of course be required 
y precisians 


THE END OF THE FOURTH BOOK 
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W dham G h amber lay ne [book v 

From Time’s accounts the often \arymg story 
Of her whose love conducted him to glory, 

Distressed Pharonnida, ^\hose sufferings grown 

Too great for all that virtue ere had known 

From human precepts, flies for refuge to 

Heaven’s narrowest paths, where the directing clew 40 

Of law, to which the earth for order owes. 

Lost in zeal’s light, a useless trouble grows 
Returned were all the messengers, which she 
Had at the first salutes of liberty 
To seek Argaha sent but since none brought 
Her passion’s ease, sick Hope no longer sought 
Those flattenng empirics , but at Lov e’s bright fires 
Kindling her zeal, with sober pace retires 
From all expected honours, to bestow 

What time her youth did >et to Nature owe, 5° 

A solemn recluse, by a sacred vow 

Locked up from action, whilst she practised how, 

By speculation safely to attain 
What busier mortals doubtfully do gain 
Within the compass of the valley, where 
Ismander’s palace stood, the pious care 
Of elder times had placed a monastr)’, 

\Vhose fair possessors, from life’s tumults free, 

In a calm voyage tow'ards Heav'en — their home, there spent 
The quiet hours, so sweetly innocent, Go 

As if that place, that happy place, had been 
Of all the earth alone exempt from sin , 

Some sacred power ordaining (when ’twas given) 

It for the next prepanng school to heaven, 

From whence those vestals should, when life expures, 

Be for supplies advanced to heavenly choirs 

Lost to the world in sorrow’s labynnths, here 

Pharonnida, now out of hope to clear 

This tempest of her fate, resolves to cast 

Her faith’s firm anchor but before she passed 70 

The dangerous straits of a restnctive vow, 

She, to such fnends as judgement taught her how 
To prize, imparts it , ’mongst which few, the fair 
Silvandra, whom lost love had taught despair, 

With sad Florenza, both resolve to take 

The same stnet habit, and with her forsake 

The treacherous world But to disturb this clear 

Stream of devotion, soon there did appear 

Dissuading friends — Ismander, loath to lose 

So loved a guest, whilst she ’s of power to choose, 80 

Together with the virtuous Ammida, 

Spend their most powerful arguments to draw 
Her from those cold thoughts, that her virtue might. 

Whilst unconcealed, lend weaker mortals light 
< 238 ) 
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[Book V 


Wtlha7n Cha7nhe7'layne 

III 

Then since that such a choice as theirs, 

Which styles them the undoubted heirs 
To Heaven, ’twere sinful to repent, 

Here may they live, till beauty spent 
In a religious life, prepare 
Them with their fellow-saints to share 
Celestial joys, for w'hose desire 
They freely from the world retire 
Cho Go then, and rest in blessed peace, whilst we 

Deplore the loss of such society 140 

Through all the slow delays of love arnved 
To the unguarded gate. Friendship, that thnved 
Not in Persuasion’s rhetonc, withdraws 
Hei forces to assist that juster cause — 

Prayers for their future good — with w’hich %\hilst they 
Are taking leave, the unfolded gates give way 
For the blest votaries’ entrance, whom to meet, 

A hundred pair of maids, more chastely sweet 

Than flowers which grow untouched in deserts, were 

Led by their abbess , to whose pious care 15° 

These being joined, with such a sad reverse 

Of eyes o’erflowing, (as the sable herse 

Close mourners leave, w'hen they must see no more 

Their coffined dead), their, friends are from the door 

With eager looks, woe’s last — since now denied 

A further view — departs unsatisfied 

This last of duties, which the dearest fnend 
Ought to perform, brought to successful end , 

For here no custom with a doivry’s pnce 

At entrance paid, nursed slothful avance , 160 

They’re softly led through a fair garden where 

Each walk was by the founder’s pious care. 

For various fancies, wanton imagery. 

To catch the heart, and not to court the eye. 

Adorned wnth sacred histones From hence 
T’ the centre of this fair circumference. 

The fabric come, the roving eye, confined 
Within the buildings, to enlarge the mind 
In contemplation, saw where happy art 

Had on the figured walls the second part 170 

Of sacred story drawn, in lines that had 

The world’s Redeemer, from His first being clad 

In robes of flesh, presented to the view 

Through all His passions, till it brought Him to 

156 departs] Singer, on general grammatical pnnciples as usual, ‘ depart ’ But he 
does not seem to have noticed that, if any alteration is made, s.patitaple is required for 
‘are ’ Chamberlayne would not have hesitated to write ‘are departed ’ and I am not 
sure that he would have hesitated to scan ‘depart’d ’ 
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[Book V 


Wtlham Ghamberlayne 

Being into wild confusion grown, from all 
Set forms affrights them, whilst at once they call 
For Heaven’s protecting mercy, to behold 
That place where peaceful saints used to, unfold 
Heaven’s oracles, possessed with villains that 
Did ne’er know aught but want to tremble at, 230 

Which looked like those that with proud angels fell. 

And to storm Heaven were "sent m arms from Hell , 

Converts that scene, where nothing did appear 
But calm devotion, to distracting fear 
Amazed with horror, each sad vot’ress stands. 

Whilst sacred relics drop from trembling hands , 

Here one whose heart with fear’s convulsions faint, 

Flies to the shrine of her protecting saint. 

By her another stands, whose spirits spent 

In passion, looks pale as her monument 240 

One shrieks, another prays, a third had crossed 

Herself so much, ill angels might have lost 

The way to hurt her, if not taught to do ’t, 

’Cause she t’ the sign too much did attribute 
The royal stranger, by her fear pursued. 

To the altar fled, had with mixed passion viewed 

This dreadful troop, whilst from the temple gate 

They passed the seat where trembling virgins sat 

Free from uncivil wrongs, as if that they 

That entered had been men prepared to pray, 250 

Not come to ravish , from which sight her fear 

Picks flowers of hope, but such as, they drawn near, 

From fancy’s soft lap, m a hurricane 

Of passion dropped her prayers and tears in vain. 

As words in ivinds, or showers in seas, when they 
Prepare foi ruin the obstructed \\ay 
To pity, which her stock of prayers had cost. 

In the dark shade of sudden horror lost 
Seized on by two o’ the sacnlegious train. 

Whose black disguise had made the eye m vain 260 

Seek to inform the soul, she and the poor 

Florenza, whilst their helpless friends deplore 

With silent tears so sad a loss, are drew 

From the clasped altar in the offended view 

Of their protecting saints , from whose shrines m 

A dismal omen dropped whate’er had been 

With hopes of merit placed. Black sulphury damps 

With suift convulsions quenched the sacred lamps, 

The fabric shakes, and, as if grieved they stood 
To circle guilt, the walls sweat tears of blood 270 

Shrieks, such as if those sainted souls, that there 
Trod Heaven’s straight paths, m their just quarrel were 

271 sainted] Ong ‘ fainted ’ — of course a mere ‘ literal ’ for the long s 
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Wtllia7?i Chamberlay7ie 

Only to an untroubled silence , in 

Which serious act whilst she had busied been, 

She IS, unnoted, ere the fall of day 
Brought by her convoy to a lodge that lay 
Off from the road, a place, when seen, she knew 
Ere his rebellion had belonged unto 
Her ivorst of foes, Alman/or, which begins 
At first a doubt, whose grow'ing force soon wins 
The field of faith, and tells her timorous thought, 
Her father’s troops would ne’er have thither brought 
Her, if designed to suffer, since that he 
Knew those more fit for close captivity 
But long her reason lies not fettered in 
These cross dilemmas, the slow night had been 
With tedious hours passed o’er, whilst she by none 
But mutes, no less unheard than they’re unknown. 

Is only waited on, by whom, when day 
To action called, she veiled, is led the way 
To the attending convoy, who had now 
Varied the scene, Almanzor, studying how' 

To court compassion in his prince, dares not 
At the first view, ere merit had begot 
A calm remission of rebellious sin. 

Affront an anger which had justice been 
In his confusion , his arms he now behind, 

As that which might too soon have called to mind 
His former crimes, he leaves, and for them took, 

To gain the aspect of a pitying look, 

A hermit’s homely weed his willing train. 

By that fair gloss their liberties to gain, 

Rode armed, but so, what for offence they bore. 
Was in submission to lay down before 
The throne of injured power, to cure whose fear 
Their armbd heads on haltered necks appear 
Near to the rear of these, the princess in 
A mourning litter, close as she had been 
In a night-march unto her tomb, is through 
The city’s wondering tumults led unto 
The royal palace, at whose gates all stay, 

Save bold Almanzor, whom the guards obey 
For his appeanng sanctity so much, 

That he unquestioned enters, and, thought such 
As his grave habit promised, soon obtained 
The prince’s sight , where with a gesture feigned 
To all the shapes of true devotion, he 
By a successful fiction comes to be 
Esteemed the true converter of those wild 
Bandits, which, being by their own crimes exiled, 

345> 347 he] One of these is of course superfluous and the first is not even 
for the metre 
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Wtlham Chamber layite 

Disperse its epidemic virtues through 
The joyful court , which now arrived unto 420 

Its former splendour. Heaven’s expected praise 
Doth on the wings of candid mercy raise 
Which spreading in a joyful jubilee 
To all offenders, tells Almanzor he 
Might safely now unmask, which done, ere yet 
Discovered, at the well-pleased pnnce’s feet, 

Humbled with guilt, he kneels , who, at the sight 
As much amazed as so sublime a flight 
Of joy admitted, stands attentive to 

What did in these submissive words ensue 4 Sq 

‘Behold, great sir, for now I dare be seen 
An object for your mercy, that had been 
Too dreadful for discovery, had not this 
Preceding joy told me no cnme could miss 
The road of mercy, though, like mine, a sin 
The suffering nation is enveloped in 
Sunk in the ocean of my guilt, I’d gone, 

A desperate rebel, waited on by none 

But outlaws, to a grave obscure, had not 

Relenting Heaven thus taught me how to blot 440 

Out some of sin’s black characters, ere I 

Beheld the beams of injured majesty’ 

This, in his passion’s relaxation spoke. 

Persuades the prince’s justice to revoke 
Its former ngour By the helpful hand 
Of mercy raised, Almanzor soon did stand 
Not only pardoned, but secured by all 
His former honours from a future fall. 

Making that fortune, which did now appear 

Their pity’s object, through the glass of fear 450 

With envy looked on , but in vain, he stood 

Confirmed in love’s mendian altitude, 

The length of life from Honour’s western shade, 

Except in new rebellion retrograde 

l^^llch plotting leave him, till the winding clew 

Of fancy shall conduct your knowledge to 

Those uncouth vaults, and mounting the next story, 

See virtue climbing to the throne of glory 

THE END OF THE FIRST CANTO 


426 pnnce’s] Singer, nodding, ‘ princess’ ’ In orig these words are often inter- 
changed 
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W tilt am Chamber layne 

Him by the fair ivrought characters of fame 
So well, that now he needs no more than name 
Himself to merit welcome, all mistrust 
Being cleared by them which left, as too unjust 
To be obeyed, the false Epirot’s side, 

When by his loss made subject to the pride 
Of stranger chiefs , these for their virtue praised, ’ 

For number feared, to such a height had raised 
Applauding truths of him, that Zarrobrin, 

Conjoined to one he trembled at whilst seen 
In opposition, slights what did of late 

Appear a dreadful precipice of fate <;o 

Lest poor employments might make favour show 
Like faint mistrust, he doth at first bestow 
On the brave stranger the supreme command 
Of some choice horse, selected to withstand 
The fierce Epirot’s march , whose army, ere 
The slow Aitohans could their strength prepare 
Fit to resist, if not by him withstood. 

With ease had gained a dangerous neighbourhood 
But he, whose anger’s thunderbolts could stay. 

Though hurled from clouds of rage, if the allay 6o 

Of judgement interposed, here finding nought 

More safe than haste, ere his secure foes thought 

Of opposition, strongly had possessed 

A strait in which small troops had oft distressed 

Large bodied armies, until brought so low, 

Those they contemned did liberty bestow 
Whilst stopped by this unlooked-for remora, 

The baffled army oft had strove to draw 

Argaha from his safe retreats, but found 

His art of more advantage than his ground, 70 

In the dead age of unsuccessful night 

A forward party, which had learned to fight 

From honour’s dictates, not commands, being by 

Youth’s hasty guide, rash valour, brought so nigh 

Argalia’s troops, that in a storm which cost 

Some lives, they many noble captives lost 

Amongst w'hich number, as if thither sent 

By such a fate as show'ed Heaven’s close intent 

Pointed at good, Euriolus appears 

First a sad captive but those common fears 80 

Soon, whilst in conflict wuth his passions, rest 

On the wished object of his long inquest 

Admired Argaha, to whose joy he bnngs 

As much of honour, as elected kings 

Ideet in those votes, which so auspicious prove. 

They light to honour with the rays of love 
Having from him in full relation heard 
Pharonmda jet lived, whom long he feared 
(^4S) 
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Wtlham Chamberlay7ie 

But since he doubts constrained domestics, though 
Abroad obedient, might, when come to know 140 

From burthened friends their cause of grief, forsake 
Unjust commands, his wiser care did take 
Argaha and his stranger troops, as those 
Which, unconcerned, he freely might dispose 
To wind up all the engines of his brain. 

So guilt was gilded with the hopes of gain 
By hasty marches being arrived with these 
Within A£toha, where his frowns appease 
Those bubbles that, their Neptune absent, would 
Have swelled to waves, ere his hot spirits cooled 150 

Were with relaxing rest, he visits him. 

The weak reflex of whose light crown looks dim 
1’ the burnished splendour of his blade, that set 
Him only there to be the cabinet 
Of that usurped diadem , which he. 

Whose subtle arts in clouded brows could see 

The heart’s intended storms, beheld without j- 

His unstrained reach, until the people’s doubt. 

Which >et lived in the dawn of hope, he saw 
O’ershadowed with the forms of injured law | 160 

Though Time, that fatal enemy to truth. 

Had not alone robbed the fresh thoughts of youth 
O’ the knowledge of their long lost prince, but been. 

Even unto those that had adored him in 
His throne. Oblivion’s handmaid, yet left by 
Some power occult, that in captivity 
Forsakes not injured monarchs, there remained 
In most some passions, ivhich first entertained 
At Pity’s cost, at length by Reason tried 

Grew so much loved, that only power denied 170 

Them to support his sinking cause Which seen 

By Zarrobrin, whose tyranny had been 

At first their fear, and now their hate, he brings 

His army, an elixir, which to kings 

Transforms plebeians, by the strength of that 

To bind those hands that else had struggled at 

Their head’s offence , which wanting power to cure. 

They now with griefs convulsions must endure 
A court convened of such whose killing trade 
The rigid law so flexible had made, 180 

That their keen votes had forced the bloodiest field 
To the deep tincture of the scaffold yield , 

Forth of his uncouth pnson summoned by 
The rude commands of wronged authority. 

An object which succeeding ages, when 

But spoke of, weep, because they blushed not then. 

The prince appears — a guarded captive in 
That city where his morning star had been 

( 250) 
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Pharonmda 


Beheld m honours zenith slowly by 

Infenor sla\es which neer on inajcst> igo 

■\\Tulst unechpsed durst look being led to pro\c 
A\Tio blushed with anger or looked pale with lo\e 
B) these being to a mock tnbunal brought 
^\he^e damned rebellion for disguise had sought 
The ^eil of justice, but so thinl) spread 
Each stroke their emi le\elled at his head 
Betrayed black Treasons liand couched m that vote 
^\ hich struck with law to cut Religion s throat 
From a poor pleader whose cheap conscience had 
Been sold for bnbes long ere the purple clad aoo 

So base a thing their calmsoulcd sovereign hears 
Deaths fatal doom which when pronounced, appears 
His candour and their guilt the one cvprcst 
By a reception which declared his breast 
Unstirred with passion the other struggling in 
Their troubled looks which showed this monstrous sin 
That this damned plot did to rebellion bear 
Even fnghted those that treasons midwives were 
Hence all their black designs encouraged by 
The levelled paths of prosperous viUany aio 

High mounted mischief stretched upon the wing 
Of powerful ill pursues the helpless king 
To the last stage of life, a scaffold , whence 
^\ ith tears, cheap offenngs to his innocence 
Such of his pitying fnends as durst disclose 
Their passions view lum whilst insulting foes 
Exalted on the pyramids of pnde 
By long winged power with base contempt deride 
Their sorrow and his sufftnngs whom they hate 
Had followed near the penod of his fate aso 

^\ hich being now so near amved that all 
With vanous passion did expect the fall 
Of the last fatal stroke kind Heaven to save 
A life so near the confines of the grave 
Transcends dull hope by so sublime a flight 
That dazzled faith amazed with too much light 
Whilst ecstasies of wonder did destroy 
Unripe belief near lost the road of joy 
Even with the juncture of that minute when 
The axe was falling from those throngs of men 
Swayed by s command Argalia with a speed 
That startled action mounts the stage and freed 
The trembling prince from deaths pale fear which done 
To show on what just grounds he had begun 
So brave so bold an action seizes all 
That knowledge or suspiaon dares to call 

235 action] Singer reads act he. But the nom native is quite easily suppl ed from 
mounts 
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The tyrant’s friends The guilty tyrantj who, 

Whilst he doth from his distant palace view 

This dreadful change, vith a disdain as high 

As are his crimes, being apprehended by 240 

Argalia’s nimble guards, is forced to be 

Their sad conductor to a destiny 

So full of horror, that it hardly lies 

In ’s foes to save him for a sacrifice 

From their vild rage, vho know no justice but 

What doth by death a stop to furj' put 

From noiseless prayers and bloodless looks being by 
The bold attempters of his liberty 
Raised to behold his rescue, heedless fear. 

Hatched by mistake, from those that bordered near, 250 
Had with such swiftness its infection spread. 

That the more distant, knoAMng not vhat bred 
The busy tumult, in so wild a haste. 

As vanquished troops which at the heels are chased 
Fly the pursuing sword, they madly run 
To meet those dangers w'hich they strove to shun 
In W'hich confusion none o’ the throng had been 
Left to behold how justice triumphed in 
Revenge’s throne, had not a swift command. 

By pow'er enabled, hastened to withstand 260 

That troubled torrent w'hich the truth outgrew'. 

Until their fears’ original they knew 
The onset past, Argaha, having first 
Secured the tyrant, for w'hose blood the thirst 
Of the vexed people raged, he mounted on 
That scaffold whence his father should have gone 
A royal martyr to the grave, did there 
By a commanded silence first prepare 
The clamorous throng to hear the hidden cause 
Which made him slight their new-created laws 270 

Then, m that mart of satisfaction w’hich 
With knowledge doth the doubtful herd enrich. 

The public view, he freely shows how far 
Through Fortune’s deserts the auspicious star 
Of Heaven’s unfathomed providence had led 
Him — from the axe to save that sacred head. 

Whose reverend snow his full discovery had 
In the first dress of youthful vigour clad. 

Could constant Nature sympathize with that 
Reviving joy his spirits panted at 2S0 

His son’s relation, seconded by all 
That suffering sharer m his pitied fall, 

Mantinea’s bishop, knew, joined to the sight 
Of that known jew'el, whose unwasted light 
Had served alone to guide them, satisfies 
The inquisition e’en of critic eyes 
( 252 ) 
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With such a fullness of content that they 

Each from his pnnce being lightened with a raj 

Of sprightly mirth endeavour^ to destroy 

Their former gnef in hope of future joj ago 

Which to attain to those whose counsels had 

The land in blood and then in mourning clad 

Called forth by order to confession there 

Are scarce given time the foulness to declare 

Of their past cnmes before the peoples hate 

That head strong monster strove to anticipate 

The sword of vengeance and in wild rage save 

The labour of an ignominious grave 

To every parcel of those rent limbs that 

When but beheld they lately trembled at 300 

Such being the fate of falling tjrrants when 

Conquering the fear conquered the scorn of men 

But here lest inconsiderate rage should send 

Their souls to darkness ere confession end 

Their tragic story, hated Zarrobnn 

With that unhappy boy whose crown had been 

Worn but to make him capable to die 

A sacnfice to injured liberty 

Rescued by order from the rout is to 

A public trial brought, where m the view 310 

Of all the injured multitude the old 

Audacious traitor did t’ the light unfold 

His acts of darkness which discovered him 

They gazed on whilst unquestioned power did dim 

Discerning wits but a dull meteor— one 

By hot ambition mounted to a throne 

By an attractive policy which when 

Its influence failed back to that lazy fen 

His fortunes centre hurling him again 

The only star in honours orb would reign 330 

This sly impostor seconded by that 
Rebellious guilt his actions offered at 
In all its bold attempts had kindled m 
The late supporters of unprosperous sm 
So high a rage that in wild fury they 
Their anger wanting what it should obey — 

A sober judgement stands not to dispute 

With the slow law but with their strength confute 

All tending to delay like torrents broke 

Through the imprisoning banks to get one stroke 330 

At heads so hated all rush m until 

Their severed limbs want quantity to fill 

A room in the eyes receiving beams This done 

With blood and anger warmed they wildly run 

To search out such whom consanguinity 

Had rendered so unhappy as to be 

(’53) 
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Allied to them all which, with rage that styled 
Beasts merciful, and angry soldiers mild. 

They to destruction chase , whilst guiltless walls. 

In which they dwelt, in funeral blazes falls, 34° 

IVhere burns inviting treasure, as they saw 
In the gold’s splendour an anathema 
So full of horror, as it seemed to be 
A plague beyond unpitied poverty 

Impetuous rage, like whirlwinds unopposed, 

Hushed to a calm, as hate had but unclosed 
The anger-blinded eyes of love, the bold 
Flame, like a fire forced from repulsive cold. 

Breaks through the harsh extreme of hate, to show 

How much their loyal duty did outgrow 35° 

Those fruits of forced obedience, which before 

They slowly to intruding tyrants bore 

In which procession of their joy, that he 

Might meet their hopes with a solemnity 

Large as their love, or his delight, the prince. 

Taught by informing age how to convince 

Ambition’s hasty arguments, calls forth 

His long-lost son, whose late discovered worth 

Was grown the age’s wonder, to support 

The ponderous crown, whilst he did tread the short 3^° 

And sickly step of age, untroubled by 

The burthen of afflicting majesty 

His coronation passed, in such a tide 
Of full content, as to be glonfied 
Blest souls m the world’s conflagration shall 
From tombs their reunited bodies call. 

The feeble prince, leaving the joyful throng 

Of his applauding subjects, seeks among 

Religious shades, those cool retreats, to find 

That best composer of a stormy mind 370 

A still devotion , on whose downy bed 

Not long he ’d laid, before that entrance led 

Him to the court of Heaven, though through the gate 

Of welcome death, a cross, which though firom fate. 

Not accident, he being instructed by 
Age and religion to prepare to die 
On Nature’s summons, yet so deep a strain 
Spreads o’er those robes that joy had died in grain, 

That his heroic son, to meet alone 

So fierce a foe, leaving the widowed throne, 380 

Retreats to silent tears, whose plenteous spring. 

By the example of their mourning king, 

From those small clouds there first beheld to rise. 

Begets a storm in every subject’s eyes 

353 procession] Singer ‘ profession,’ by no means necessarily, I think 
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Canto III 

THE ARGUMENT 

From the iClolnns’ late Mctonons Icing 
Ambassadors in Sparta’s court arrive, 

Where slighted, back they this sad message bring, 

That force must only make his just claim thrive 

Which to confirm, the Epirot’s power invades 
His land, in hopes for full reward to hav'e 
Pharonnida, but close Almanzor shades 
His glorious hopes in an untimely grav'c 

An unnpe rumour, such as causes near 
Declining catch at, when betraying fear 
Plunges at hope, had through Geren/ia spread 
The story of Argalia’s fate, but shed 
From such loose clouds of scattered fame, as by 
Obsen'ant wits were only thought to fly 
In the airy region of report, where they 
Are forced each wind of fancy to obey, 

Whose various blasts, when brought unto the test 

Of judgement, rather the desires evprest, ro 

Than knowledge of its authors Here, ’mongst those 

Of vanous censure, sly Almanzor chose 

To be of the believing part, since that 

Might soonest crush all hopes that levelled at 

Affection to Pharonnida, whom he 

Strove to preserve in calm neutrality 

But here he fails to countermine his plot, 

This seeming fable soon appears begot 

By solid truth , a truth which scorns to he 

Begging at th’ gates of probability 20 

Which to avoid, she from Argalia brings 

Ambassadors, those mouths of absent kings. 

To plead her riglit , at whose unlooked-for view, 

Almanzor, whose fallacious schemes were drew 
Only for false phenomena, is now 
Forced to erect new figures, and allow 
Each star its influence, but declared in vam. 

Since pride did lord of the ascendant reign 
Pride, which, conjoined to policy, had made 
All other motions seem but retrograde 30 

His black arts thus deceived, since nought could make 
The dull spectator’s ignorance mistake 
This constellation for a comet, he 
Attempts with fear of its malignity 
To fnght each busy gazer, and since all 
The circles of opinion w'ere to fall 
( 256 ) 
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[Book V 


Wilha7n Cha7nherlay7ie 

From hasty counsels’ rash results, which m 
His passion’s storm had by her father been, 

Like rocks which wretched mariners mistake 
For harbours, fled to, when he did forsake 
That safer channel of advice that might. 

From free conventions, like the welcome light 90 

Of Pharos, guided his designs, till they 
At anchor in the road of honour lay 

As if his fears by nothing could have been 
Secured, but what proved him ungrateful m 
Argalia’s rum, all discourses are 
Distasteful grown, but what to sudden w^ar 
Incites his rage which humour, though it needs 
No greater fire than what his envy feeds. 

Besides those court tarantulas whose breath 

Stings easy princes, till they dance to death 100 

At the delightful sound of flattery, there 

Were deeper wits, such w'hom a subtle care, 

Not servile fear, taught how to aggravate 
His anger’s flame, till their owm eager hate. 

Though burning wuth a mortal fury, might 

Pass unobserved, since near a greater light 

Amongst those few whose love did not depend 

So much on fortune, but the name of friend 

Was still preserved, the faithful Cyprian prince 

Durst only strive by reason to convince ito 

Their wilder passions, but each argument 

With which affection struggled to prevent 

A swift destruction, only seemed to prove 

His friendship more effectual than his love 

From which mistake, such as did strive to please 

The angry prince’s passionate disease, 

With what might feed the sickly humours, draw 
A consequence that proves Pharonnida 
A blessing which was to his merits due 

Who most opposed the bold aspirer to 120 

That throne of beauty, which before possest. 

Whole armies must dispute their interest 

The slighted Cypiian, since their fear could trust 
None but confederates, from their counsels thrust. 

Those swift conclusions, which before to stay 
Their violence had reason’s cool allay. 

Hurried to action, strict commands are sent 

From fierce Zoran^a through each regiment 

Which stooped their ensigns to his power, — that, by 

Such marches as they’d follow victory, 130 

They reach ^tolia, ere its new-crowned kmg. 

Warned by report, had liberty to bring 

91 guided^ The omission of ‘ have’ is characteristic 
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By honour’s moths, by time’s betrayers, soft 
And smooth delights, those seipents which too oft 
Strangle Herculean virtues but they here 
In age’s April find a wit appear 
Of such full growth, that by his judgement they 
Are undermined, who studied to betray 

Being thus secured from foreign fears, they now 
Employ that rage, vhose speed could scarce allow 190 

Advice from counsel, to extirpate those 
New planted laurels victory did compose 
To crown Argaha But before they go 
To ravish conquest from so cheap a foe. 

Whose valour by o’erv helming power was barred 
From lying safe at a defensive guard. 

Till old Oleander, that their league might be 
Assured by bonds w'hose firm stability 
Death only could divorce, intends, though she, 

With such aversion as their destiny 200 

Wretches condemned w'ould shun, attempt to fly 

The storm of fate , yet countermanded by 

His power, the fair Pharonnida, although 

He not to love, but duty, seemed to owe 

For such a blessing, should Zoran^a’s be. 

Confirmed by Hymen’s high solemnity 

This resolution, Avhose self-ends must blame 
Her father’s love, once registered by fame. 

Submits to censure, w'hilst Pharonnida 

Laments her fate, some, prompted by the law 210 

Of love and nature, are to entertain 

So much of freedom, as they prove m vain 

Her advocates , others, ivhose cautious fear 

Dares only pity, in that dress appear 

Silent and sad , only Almanzor, in 

This state distemper, by that subtle sin. 

Dissimulation, so disguises all 

His black intentions, that whilst truth did call 

Him treason’s agent, its reflected light. 

Appearance, spoke him virtue’s proselyte, 220 

So much a convert, as if all those hot 
Crimes of his youth ambition had begot, 

Discreeter age had either cooled, or by 
Repentance changed to zeal and loyalty 

Whilst thus 1’ the court the most judicious eyes 
Deluded were by faction’s false disguise, 

By rumours heavy as the damps of death 
When they fly laden with the dying breath 
Of new-departed souls, this fatal new's 

Assaults the princess, which whilst reason views 230 

With sad resentments, to support her in 
This storm of fate, Amindor, who had been 
( 260 ) 



Cl\TO Hi] 


i _ . 


Kean h ^ ' “ '■efoee fcA “V Jiou 

^ 'ocal uttenni c^oud 

S'fcnce and tw'l,"'‘'P' 

5 '■-.’S.WwLrr ™."“ ‘■”‘- 

ut ‘" 'fSea a ri'*' ““* ”>an.orJ ^ 

disnhA mi fa,h„ '”^<>'^ by 

®‘''’ doles'/; fencaf'^'i'' """'Ue 

^ -T.: 

jfo bera/d ;eT”i"'"S. bingu^^^'"? '’er fers >5 

ber diseasi^n™"" 'bom ihm if'‘* 

5r-»pSr~.'i’"^r-'-- 

yntiniefi “'Ustrxous 

H^^V^^ba^p', ™™'e of 

|?Sr ps!°S|F“S 

secret fnenj 


»-#o 



[Book V 


Wtlha7Jt Cha7nberlay7ie 

It lies not in our fortune to defend ’ 

From griefs cold swoon to living comforts by 
This cordial raised, Pharonnida’s reply 
Owns this pathetic language ‘If there be 
In all the dark paths of my destiny 
Yet left a road to safety, name it, sir 
What I’ll attempt, no danger shall deter. 

So brav'e Amindor be my conduct through 290 

The dismal road, but my wild hopes outgrow 
Whate’er my reason dictates No, my lord, 

Fly that sad fate whose progress can afford 

Nought but disasters, and live happy in 

Orlinda’s love Should I attempt to win 

You from so fair a virtue, ’twerc a wrong 

Too full of guilt to let me liv’e among 

The number of your friends, ’mongst whom let me 

In all your future thoughts remembered be 

As the most v\ retched — to whom rigid fate ^00 

All hope’s weak cordials hath applied too late’ 

Here ceased the sorrowing lady, to suspend 
Whose following tears, her charitable friend 
Presenbes this comfort — ‘Though my /cal hath been. 

When serving you, so unsuccessful in 

My first attempts, it gives just cause to doubt 

My futuie actions , yet to lead you out 

Of this dark labynnth, where your sorrow stands 

Masked with amazements, not the countermands 

Of my affection to Orlinda, though sio 

Confirmed by vows, shall stop, let Gnef bestow' 

But so much time, unclouded by your fear, 

To look Hope’s volumes o’er, there will appear 
Some lines of comfort yet, which that we may 
Not in a heedless horror cast aw'ay. 

Prepare for speedy action , to prevent 
Ensuing ills, no time is left unspent, 

But only this approaching night, by which. 

To fly from danger, you must stoop to enrich 
A coarse disguise, whose humble shadow's may ^120 

Inquiring eyes to dark mistakes betray 
‘Our first retreat, which is designed to be 
No further than the neighbouring monastry, 

Where I of late did he concealed, I have 

Thus made secure — There stands an ancient cave, 

Close hid in unfrequented shadow's, near 

Your garden’s postern-gate, which, w'hen the feai 

Of bordering foes denied a free access 

To the old abbey, they, from the distress 

Of threatening scouts were safe delivered by 330 

A vault that through it leads, which, though so nigh 

Unto the city, careless time, since not 
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Phar 07 imda 


Forced to frequent hath wholly left forgot 
B> busy mortals In this silent cell 
Where nought but lights eternal strangers dwell 
In the meridian depth of night, whilst all 
Are robed in rest jou none encounter shall 
Except mjself but him who maj with us 
This secret share esteemed Eunolus, 

^\ith whom and jour endeared Florenza we 340 

Within the unsuspected monastry 

Protected bj some secret fnends may stay 

Till fruitless searches waste the»r hopes away 

Whose watchful spleen by care conducted, might 

Stop our intentions of a further flight 

Raised from the cold bed of despair from this 
Mature advice to hopes of future bliss 
The heavenly fair Pharonnida bad now 
Withdrawn the veil of grief and could aiiow 
Some smiles to wait upon those thanks which she 350 

Returned her friend, who that no time might be 
Lost by neglect from needful action in 
A calm of comforts such as had not been 
Her late associates leaves> the pnneess to 
Pursue those plots which fortune bent to undo 
Whilst Hope on Expectations wings did hover 
Did thus Dj fatal accident discover 
That knot m her fair thread of destiny 
That lurking snake the purgatory by 

Which Heaven refined her, cursed Amphibia had sCo 

Whilst mutual language all their thoughts unclad 

Close as an unsuspected plague that m 

Darkness assaults an unknown sharer been 

Of this important issue which with hate 

Her genius met, soon strives to propagate 

A brood of fiends Almanzor, whose dark plots 

Like images of damned magicians rots 

Themselves to rum others like in this 

Last act of ill by too much haste to miss 

The road that led through slippery paths of sin 370 

From pndes stupendous precipice falls m 

A gulf of horror in whose dismal shade 

A pnvate room his dark retreat is made 

Here whilst his heart is boiled in gal! his bram 
Oerwhelmed in clouds whose darkness entertain 
Ho beam of reason , whilst ambition mixed 
Examples of the Woodiest murders fixed 
Upon the brazen front of time all vvhich 
Lends no unfathomed policy to ennch 
346 from this] Singer by this probaUj accord ng to expectation and still mdre 
probahb in consequence of the previous from but cot 1 tbink Chaciberlajne being: 
Chaiaberbyne quiie cerlamly 
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Wilham Chamherlay7te [book v 

His near impoverished brain, he hears one knock, -,80 

Whose sudden noise soon scattering all the flock 

Of busy thoughts, him in a hasty rage 

Hurries t’ the door, vhere come, his eyes engage 

His tongue to welcome one iihosc cursed adiice 

His tortured thoughts turned to a paradise 

Of pleasing hopes, on vhose foundation he 

Prepares to build a future monarchy 

A slow-consuming grief, iihose chronic stealth 
Had silly robbed Palermo’s prince of health. 

In spite of all the guards of art had long ^9° 

Worn out his strength, and now had grown too strong 

For age to bear Each baffled artist in 

A sad despair forsaking what had been 

Tried but to upbraid their ignorance, except 

An aged friar, whose judgement long had slept 

Irom w’atchful practice, but 1’ the court of arts 

Been so employed, that the mjsterious parts 

Of clouded theoncs, which he courted by 

High contemplation, to his mind’s clear eje 

Lay all undressed of that disguise which in 

Man’s fall, to afflict postenty, they’d been 

By angry Heaven wrapped in, so that he knew 

What astral virtues vegetables drew 

From a celestial influence, and by what 

Absconded magic Nature fitted that 

To working humours, which they either mo\e 

By expulsive hate, or by attractive love 

This art’s true master, when his hope was growm 

Faint with delays, to the sick prince made known, 

A swift command calls from his still repose 410 

The reverend sire w’ho come, doth soon disclose 

That long concealed malignity wdiich had 

The feeble prince in sickly paleness clad 

Nor stays his art at weak prognostics, but 

Proceeds to practise whatso’er may put 

His pnnee in ease — cordials abstracted by 

A then near undiscovered chemistry. 

Such as m single drops did all comprise 
Nature e’er taught Art to epitomize 

Such as, if armed with a Promethean fire, 420 

Might force a bloodless carcass to respire , 

Such as curbed Fate, and, in their hot assault 
Whilst storming Life, made Death’s pale army lialt 
This rare elixir by the prince had been, 

With such success as those that languish in 
Consuming ills, could wish themselves, so long 
Used, that those fits, which else had growm too strong 

389 Palermo’s] Observe that we are once more hovering between the Morea and 
Sicily 
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t^haronmda 


For Nature to contend withal were now 
Grown more remiss when Fate that can allow 
No lasting comforts to declare her power 430 

O er Art itself arrests that conqueror 
Of others ills with a disease that led 
Him a close prisoner to an uncouth bed 
Which like to prove Natures slow chariot to 
The expecting grave loath to the public view 
To prostitute a secret yet bound by 
The obligation of his loyalty 
To assist his pnnce he to Pharonnida 
That sovereign secret which could only awe 
Her fathers threatening pain declares which she 440 

Hath since composed wheneer s extremity 
Suffered those pains whose progress to prevent 
Shed by Amphibia now the cordial sent 
The sly Amphibia who did soon obey 
What lent her hate a freedom to betray 
His first salutes being past with such a speed 
As did declare the guilt of such a deed 
Might doubt discovery she unfolds that strange 
Amazing truth which from the giddy range 
Of wild invention soon contracts each thought 4fo 

Into resolves such as no object sought 
But the destruction of whateer might stop 
Ambition s progress towards the slippery top 
Of which now climbing, on Conceits stretched wings 
He silent stands whilst teeming Fancy bnngs 
That monster forth for whose conception he 
Long since deflowered his virgin loyalty 
Few minutes by that auxiliary aid 
Which her discovery lent his thoughts conveyed 
Through all the roads of doubt which safely past 460 

Strictly embracing her who in this last 
And greatest act of villany must have 
A further share he thus begins — • Oh save 
Save thou that art my better gemus now 
What thou alone hast raised my hopes must bow 
Beneath impossibilities if not 
By thee assisted Fortune hath begot 
The means already let this cordial be 
With poison mixed — Fate knows no enemy 
Dares grapple with me — Do not start there s here 4 o 

No room for danger if w^bamsh fear 

His thoughts thus far discovered finding in 
Her vanous looks that apprehended sin 
The souls mercurial pill did penetrate 
Her callous conscience in whose cell this sat 
W ith gnawing horror vi hilst all other lives 
Whom her fraud spilt, proved hurtless corrosives 
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Wtlham Chamberlayne 

From the cold ague of repentance he 
Thus rouses her ‘Can my Amphibia be 
By fear, that fatal remora to all 
That’s great or good, thus startled? Is the fall 
Of an old tyrant grown a subject for 
This soft remorse^ Let thy brave soul abhor 
Such sickly passions when our fortune stands 
Fixed on their ruin, the unwilling hands 
Of those that now withstand our glorious flight, 

Will help enthrone us, whilst unquestioned right. 

Which IS for power the world’s mistaken word, 

Is made our own b’ the legislative sword ’ 

Raised from her fear’s cold trepidations by 49 ^ 

These hot ingredients, in an ecstasy 
Of flatuous hopes, she casts herself into 
This gulf of sin , and being prepared to do 
An act, which not the present times could see 
With sense enough, whilst in the extremity 
Of wonder lost, through all his guards’ stnct care 
Death to the unsuspecting prince doth bear 
Freed from this doubt, Almanzor, to avoid 
That storm of rage, which, when their prince destroyed 
The court should know, might rise from fear, pretends 500 
Haste to the army, but being gone, suspends 
That speedy voyage, and being attended by 
A wretch whose guilt assured his privacy, 

Through paths untrod hastes to the cave wherein 
Those habits, which had by Amindor been 
(Whilst he his beauteous charge did thence convey) 

Prepared to cloud illustnous b^eauty, lay 

Of which, in such whose size did show they were 

For th’ largest sex, they both being clad, with care 

Secret as swift, haste to augment the flood 510 

Of swelling sins with yet more royal blood 

The Epirots’ constant prince, by custom had 

Made known a walk, which, when the day unclad 

Of glittering tissue in her evening’s lawn 

Sat coolly dressed, to court the sober dawn. 

He often used Near this, Almanzor, by 
Hell made successful in his villany, 

Arrived some minutes ere the other, lies 
Concealed, till darkness and a close disguise. 

Those safe protectors, from his unseen seat 520 

Call him to action , where, with thoughts replete 

With too much joy to admit suspicion, he 

Finds the Messenian, whom no fear to be 

Assaulted there had armed, his spacious train 

Shrunk into one that served to entertain 

Time with discourse Upon which heedless pair 

The armed Almanzor rushing unaware, 
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[Book V 


Wtlham Cha77the7dayne 

Rises to meet expected triumphs in 
Their princess’ nuptials, ivhich so long had been 
The joyful business of their thoughts, that now 
Sallying to action, they ’re instructed hois 
To court obsen'ance from the studied pain 
Of best inventions — by attractive gam. 

Joined to the itch of ostentative art. 

Were thither drawn from each adjacent part 
In this siielled torrent of expected mirth. 

Which all conclude must make this morning’s birth 
To future ages celebrated by 
An annual triumph, the disparity 
Of passion, sorrow, first breaks forth among 
The slam Epirot’s followers, who so long 20 

Had missed their master, that they now begin 
To doubt his safety Every place had been 
By strict inquiry searched, to which they knew 
Either affection or employment drew 
His frequent visits, but with an effect 
So vain, their care served only to detect 
Their love, not him its object , who might ha\e 
Lam till corruption sought itself a grave, 

Had not an early forester so near 

The place approached, that maugre all that fear 30 

Alleged to stop a full discovery, he 
Beheld so much as taught him how to free 
His friends from further fruitless searches, in 
Discovering what beneath their fears had been 
In sorrow, such as left no power to vent 
Its symptoms, but a deep astonishment. 

The amazed Messenians, w’hom a sad belief 
Deprived of hope, did entertain their grief 
Whose swift infection to communicate — 

Their murdered pnnce, as if pale death kept state 40 

Clad m the crimson robes of blood, is to 

The city brought , where, whilst the public view' 

In busy murmurs spread her sable wungs. 

Pale terror to the court, griefs centre, brings 
The dreadful truth, which some officious lord, 

Whom favour did the privilege afford 
Of easy entrance, through the guards of fear 
In haste conveys, to assault the prince’s ear 
With such a silence as did seem to show 
Unwelcome news is in its entrance slow', 50 

Entered the room, he’s with soft pace unto 
The bed approached , w'hose curtains W'hen w ithdrew'. 
Discovered Horror in the dismal dress 
Of Death appears — Freed from the slow distress 
Of Age, that cow'ard tyrant which ne’er show's 
His strength till man wants vigour to oppose, 
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[Book V 


IVdhajn Cha^nherlayiie 

This fatal story to the princess. the> 

A council call; b> whose arhiec she nia>, 

Whilst floating in this sea of sorrow, be 
Sa\ed from those unseen rocks, where Ireicher), 

Rebellion’s subtle engineer, might sit 
To wreck the weakness of a female wit, 

Which, though in iier sueh that it might ha\e been 
The whole world’s pilot, could, since douded in 
Such a tempestuous sea of pissions, see 
No star that might her siR director be 
A messenger, whose sad observant wit 
By age allayed, seemed a com ever fit 
For such important business, with the news 
Hastes towards the princess NMiom whilst Fe ir pursue'- t:o 
On wings of Fitj, being arrived within 
The palace, he, as that alone had been 
The only scat where rigid Sorrow took 
Her fixed abode, beholds each servant’s look 
Obscured with grief, through whose dark shades whilst he 
Searches the cause, the strange v iriet) 

Explains itself- — As families that have 
Led their protecting ruler to the grave, 

Whose loss the) m a heedless sorrow mount 
So long, till care doth to distraction turn, 

Her servants sat, each wildl) looking on 
The other, till even sense itself was gone 
In mourning wonder, whose wild flight to stav. 

Its cause they to the pit>ing lord displa) 

In such a tone, as, whilst it did detect 
The princess’ absence, showed their own neglect 
When this he’d heard, with such a s)mpath) 

Of sorrow, as erected Grief to be 

The mourning monarch of his thoughts, to those 

Returned that sent him, he that transcript shows 140 

Of this obscure onginal — the flight 

Of the absent princess, whilst the veil of night 

Obscured her passage, tells but, questioned — how, 

With whom, or whether knowledge did allow 
No satisfaction, all inquiry gained 
From her amazed attendants, but explained 
Their grief, whose troubled rivulet flowed in 
To that vast ocean, where before they’d been 
By sorrow shipwrecked, in the general flood 
Mixed, wants a language to be understood 150 

In a peculiar diaracter, and so 
Conjoined, makes up one universal woe 
Only, as if Love knew alone the art 

1 14 pilot] Ong as elsewhere ‘ Pilate ’ 

120 Whom] Singer ‘Who,’ not only unnecessarily, but, I think, wrongly 
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[Book V 


Wtlham Chamberlayne 

The lost report of loyalty in those 
His former crimes made his most constant foes 
By guarded gates, and ^^atchflll parties that 
Surround the nails, till th’ people, frighted at 
Their fury, shrink from public throngs They now 
Assured of safely, whilst inquiring how 
Hell hatched these monsters — ^^vhose original 
^^^lllst searching, they, by the consent of all 
His best physicians, whose experienced skill 
From outward signs knew what internal ill 
Death struck the prince, informed the cause could be 
From nought but such a subtle enemy 
As poison , which, when every accident 
They had examined, all conclude v\as sent 
Mixed with that cordial, whose concealed receipt 
Unknown to art, their envy termed the bait 
To tempt the easy prince’s faith into 
That net which Death, allured by Treason, drew 
With power, from this embraced suspicion sprung, 

Almanzor, whom not envy’s spotted tongue 220 

Durst call profane, though rudely forcing those 
Weak gates, which need no greater strength to oppose 
Unclean intruders, than the reverence they. 

Enforced by zeal, did wuth religion pay 

Unto that place’s sanctity, w'hich he 

Contemning, ere the wronged society 

Expecting such injurious visits, in 

Rude fury entering, those whose power had been 

Employed by noble pity to attend 

The suffering princess, in such haste did send 230 

Them to her close and dark abodes, that now 

Their doubts confirmed, they’re only studying how 

To shun that danger which informing fear 

Falsely persuades towards them alone drew near 

Which dark suspicion, ere unclouded by 

Seizing on him whose innocence durst fly 

To no retreat, the royal fugitives 

Back to the vault where first they entered, drives > 

Now, at the great’st antipathy to day, 

The silent earth oppressed with midnight lay 240 

Vested in clouds, black as they had been sent 
To ’oe the whole world’s mourning monument. 

When through the cave’s damp womb, conducted by 
A doubtful light that scarce informed the eye 
To find out those unhaunted paths, they, in 
A faint assurance, with soft pace begin 
To sally forth, where, unsuspected, they 
Are seized by guards that in close ambush lay 
Which, ere amazement could give action leave 
To seek for safety, did their hopes deceive 
( 272 ) 
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Willwm Cha77jhe7'layne 

The burthen of so many griefs, which in 
A death-hke slumber had forgotten been, 

Till human thoughts, obliterated by 
The wished conversions of eternit), 

Oppressed no more, had not injurious haste, 

Before this conflict could those spirits waste, 

Which had, to shun passion’s cvternal strife, 

Fled to the pnvium mobile of life. 

Recalled with them her sorrows to attend 
Their nimblest motions, whieh too fast did spend 
Her strength, to sufier weakness to obej 
The court’s intentions of a longer stav 

From ruffled passions which her soul opiire-jt. 

By the soft hand of recollecting rest sio 

Stroked to a calm, which settled Reason in 

Her troubled throne , bj those that first had been 

Her guards, the princess — that fair pattern whence 

Men diew the height of human escdlenre. 

Is now' returned, to let her proud foes see, 

That the bright rays of magnanimit). 

Though envy like the ungrateful moon do strive 
To hide that sun, except what s relative 
Ne’er knows eclipse, the darkness taking birth 
From what’s below, whilst that removed from earth, 5-° 
Her clear unclouded conscience, ever stays 
Amongst bright virtue’s universal rajs 
The mourning court, those ministers of fate. 

In expectation of their prisoners sate — 

They now appear in those disguises which 
They first were took, being habits, though not rich 
Enough to gild their rare perfections, jet 
Such as did seem by sorrow made to fit 
Their present suffenngs — both the men clothed m 
Monastic robes, black as their threads had been 
Spun from Peruvian wool, the women, clad 
Like mournful votanes, showed so sweetly sad, 

As if their virtues, which injurious fate 
Did yet conceal, striving to anticipate 
The flights of time, had to the external sense 
Showed these as emblems of their innocence 
But love, nor pity, though they both did here 
Within their judges’ sternest looks appear. 

Durst plead for favour , their indictments read. 

So guilty found, that those whose hearts e’en bled, ^40 

Disdained their ej'es should weep, since justice did 

In such foul enmes mercy as sm forbid 

Yet moie to clear what circumstance had made 

Level with reason, from the approaching shade 

Of death redeemed, that lord, whose wounds had been 

But slumbers to recover safety in, 
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[Book V 


Wtlham Chamberlay7ie 

By favours nursed, till power’s wild beast, gro^vll rude, 

Repays his foster with ingratitude 

This bold, bad man, love’s most unhappy choice. 

From flattery’s treble now exalts his voice, 400 

Without the mean of an excuse, into 

The law’s loud bass, and what those feared to do 

That had been favoured less, that black decree 

Pronounced, which discords all the harmony 

Of subject fear and sovereign love, by Mhat 

Succeeding ages justly trembled at 

Whilst innocent, but have of late been grown 

So bad to show such monsters of their own 

This sentence passed, which knew no more allay 
Of mercy, than what lets their judgement stay 4'° 

From following life to death’s obscure retreat. 

Till twenty nights had made their days complete. 

The court breaks up , yet ere from public view 
To close restraint the royal captives drew. 

Grant them this favour from their rigid lav\s 
That if there durst, to vindicate their cause. 

In that contracted span of time appear 

Any whose forward valour durst endear 

The people’s love and prayers so much — to be 

Their champion, that his victory should free 420 

Them from that doom’s strict rigour, to oppose 

Which brave attempter they Almanzor chose. 

Since high command that honour did afford 
To him alone, to wield the answering sword 
Now near departing, whilst the Cyprian in 
A brave disdain, which for submissive sm 
Looks on an answer, as his haste would show 
An anger that did scorn to stoop so low 
To strike with threats, stands silent, whilst that she, 

Whose temper Heaven had made too calm to be 4^o 

By rage transported, with a soul unmoved' 

By stormy passions, thus their sm reproved 
‘Should I, my lords, here with a female haste 
Discharge my passions, ’twere, perhaps, to waste 
My prayers or threats, whilst one you would not fear. 

Nor the other pity but when Heaven shall clear 
This curtained truth, wrapped in whose cloudy night, 

Unjustly you, from my unquestioned right 
By birth, obedience, into faction stray, 

Then, though too late, untimely sorrow may 440 

Strive by repentance to expunge these stains 
Cast on your honour These exhausted veins. 

Fixed eyes, pale cheeks, death’s dismal trophies, in 
This royal face I now could not have seen 

398 foster] ‘forester’ which Singer prints, is of course a result of confusion with 
he form of that word common in Malory, &c 
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[Book \ 


Wtlltam Chamber layne 

Obliquely on her murdered brother cast, 

Had not, ere Love assaulted ^vltll her last 
And powerfullest prajers, A\hilst hot -with action, in 
A cool retreat of spirits silenced been 
She, fainting fallen, as an addition to 
Their former grief, is from the throng -aithdrew 500 

Into the free untainted air— where, by 
Assisting friends, which gently did apply 
Their needful aid, heat, which was then grown slack 
In Nature’s work, antipathy calls back 
lo beauty’s frontiers, where, like bashful light, 

It in a blush meets the spectators’ sight. 

But such an one, as, ere full blown, is b} 

Her fnend’s disasters forced again to 11 ) 

Beneath those clouds of gnef, whose swelling pride. 

Spread by report, did now not onl) hide sic 

The court or city, but to bear a part 
Of that sad load summons each subject’s heart 
Whilst now the prisoners, ere the people’s lose 
To anger turn, the actuc guards remo\e, 

'fo still the clamorous multitude, who, swajed 

By various passions, did, whilst each obeyed 

Opinion’s dictates, but in darkness rove 

At shadow'ed truth, whence now they boldl) stro%e 

To pluck the veil from declarations that 

Contained those falsehoods, which whilst wondenng at, ;2o 

They wept to force upon their faith, are sent 

Through th’ land’s each town, and armj’s regiment, 

By which Almanzor, who attempted in 
This plot to join secunty VMth sin. 

Doubting, if e’er this story reach his ear, 

Argaha might their combatant appear, 

Besides those stains v\hich common fame did take 
For sin’s just debts, slily attempts to shake 
The heaven-erected fabnc of his love 

By closer engines, such as seemed to move 5 so 

On noble pity, which with grief engrost 
That faith w'hich envy in disdain had lost 
Black rumour, on the wings of raised report 
Flying in haste, had soon attained the court 
Of the amazed Aetolian pnnee, who hears 
The dreadful story wuth such doubtful fears 
As shook his noble soul, but not into 
An easy faith each circumstance was true. 

He knew Almanzor’s villainy to be 

Of that extent, so foul a progeny 540 

As all those horrid murders, might from thence 
Take easy birth but wdien the innocence 
Of’s virtuous princess, and his honoured fnend, 

The noble Cyprian prince, come to contend 
( 278 ) 



/®Ol£I 


d 


CA^T0 I\J 

® "“>« repo^^^Jhem to 


^XvS^'' 'Olaltf^ 

2?"Sg|iSi?a 

,CVS;-~?£j7»rSfE» 

« tS: °P‘'“ 'hen 


Ufn ^f'i«»S''rr 

Subi,m®° J'leasures >"« mth 

reJe??„s^= 

favounL °'>j=« as onI> , “ 

Tv'^P^ve he“£;ha„ n^Vef n*'' 'end 


io 



Wilham Chamherlayne [i 

Unsalted jests ' Pleased at whose painted fire 
1 leave fond thee in \apour to expire, 

Whilst from thy living shadow I return 
To crown the dust in brave Argaha’s urn 
From common Fame, that wild impostor, he 
Had often heard what Love denied should be 
For truth admitted — his Pharonnida 
Accused for sms which env} strove to draw 
Objects for Heaven’s severest wrath, and now, 

Ere his considerate judgement would allow 
Report for real, secret messengers 
To Corinth sends, who, ill-informed, transfers 
His further trouble, in confirming what. 

Whilst others wept for, he, transported at 

So sad a change in her whose virtue had 

Inflamed his thoughts, b} passion near unclad 

His soul of all his robes of flesh, which now 

So loosely hung, as if she practised how 

To strip herself, should une'pected death 

To Heaven’s hard course call forth the nimble breath. 

Could earth here conquer, or had it vsilhin 
The power of whatsoe’er is mortal been, 

T’ have wrought disorders of amazement, where 
The noble soul such true consent did bear 
With the harmonious angels, (he in all 
His acts like them appears, or, cr6 his fall. 

Perhaps like man, that he could only be 
Distinguished from some hallowed hierarch), 

By being clothed m the specific veil 

Of flesh and blood), this grief might then prevail 

Over his perfect temper, but he bears 

These weights as if unfelt, on his soul vs ears 

The sable robes of sorrow, whilst his cheek 

Is dressed m scarlet smiles , no frow n his sleek 

And even front contracts — like to a slow 

And quiet stream, his obscured thoughts did flow, 

With greater depths than could be fathomed by 

The beamy lines of a judicious eye 

Whilst those good angels, which fond men call w'lt 
Reformed by age, did all in countil sit. 

To steer those thoughts by which he did attend 
Pharonnida’s escape, they to this end 
At length reduced his counsels — That he must, 

To succour her, leave grov^elling in the dust 
His kingdom, w'hich being by domestic strife 
Late wounded, was but newly rubbed to life . 

Yet since that there to her redemption lay 
In all the progress of his thoughts no way 
Less full of danger, such of’s lords as he 
Honoured for age, and praised for loyalty, 

( 280 ) 
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Called to a secret council he discovers 
His fixed resolves which they though now no lovers 
With such consenting souls did hear that though 
rhej knew his danger might een fear outgrow^ 

They to oppose that score of cowards brings 
His vows his sacred vows those sceptred kings 
Which justly rule the consaence that awed by 
Usurping fear submits to tyrannj 

Their first proposals whence their judgement sought 
To hide his absence to conclusion brought 
They thence proceed to level him a way 
Through that thick swarm of enemies that lay 90 

Circling the walls where reason stays awhile 
In vanous censure ere t could reconcile 
Their diffenng judgements but at length in this 
As that which in this dangers dark abyss 
Seems to lend fear most of the helpful light 
Of hope concludes — That when succeeding night 
With strength of age was grown so gravely staid 
That dark designs feared not to be betrayed 
B the wanton twilight he in close disguise 
Whilst some of s troops diverted by surprise 100 

His watchful foes might pass their guards which done 
Their care might be with s further march begun 
In dismal darkness— that bikck throne of fear, 

Nights silent empress awed the hemisphere 
^\hen now Argalias ready troops with slow 
And noiseless marches issued through their low 
Close sallyports are swiftly rallied by 
Such as had long taught Valour how to die 
For Honours rescue — captains that had been 
From youths first bud till age was reverenced m iio 

Her honoured scars such stnct disciples to 
Wars hardest precepts that their fame outgrew 
Their power vihich that had so authentic made 
^Vhere fear was Scorned they were for love obeyed 
By these brave heroes which had often led 
Armies to sleep m Honours purple bed 
The prince assisted was with secret haStS 
By ways where feat no sentinel had placed 
Drawn near the leaguer which the alarum took 
From a stormed fort had With such speed forsook 120 

Their huts that haste which was intended to 
Preserve being now to wild confusion grew 
Helps to destroy In undistinguished sounds 
Which not inform but frighted sense confounds 
With wild amazement the unnoted words 
Even of command are lost no ear affords 
Room for advice nor the most senous eye 
A place for order ensigns vamly fly 
( !Sl ) 
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Since unperceived, through the dark air, which in 
A storm ne’er knew more tumult than had been, Mo 

Since first their fear on this alarum fled 
From reason, through the troubled leaguer spread 
In this loud horror, whilst they need no lamp 
To guide them more than their own flaming camp. 

His frighted foes, fled from their quarter, lend 
Ihe prince some hope this sudden charge might end 
Their slow-paced siege , yet since approaching day. 

Persuading haste, denies his longer stay. 

The power to those commanders left, which he 

For valour knew might force from victory 14^ 

Unwilling laurels, though their judgement such. 

Those hallowed wreaths they ne’er durst rashly touch. 

He leaves (when first his sword, which none did spare 
Within Its reach, had of his being there 
Left bloody marks) the conquered foes, to find 
Out sterner foes in his afflicted mind 
Which, since usurping doubt with peaceful love 
For empire strove, taught passion how to move 
In spheres so diffenng from his reason’s right 
Ascension, that his cares’ protracted night i^o 

From this oblique position caused, had made 
His sorrow tedious as those nights ^\hlch shade 
Cold arctic regions, when the absent sun 
Doth underneath the antarctic tropic run 
This passage forced through his obstructed foes. 

That now the treacherous day might not disclose 
Him, whilst unguarded, to their view that might 
In larger troops pursue a baser flight, 

Ihrough deep dark paths, which ne’er t’ the sun had shown 

Their uncouth shades, being to all unknowm 

Save neighbouring rurals, he, conducted by 

A faithful guide, directs his liberty 

Towards stately Corinth Near whose confines, ere 

Six morning dews had cooled the hemisphere. 

Arrived in safety, that kind Heaven might bless 
His future actions with desired success 
To seek to them, he first sought those that in 
The wane of ’s blood had life’s supporters been. 

Those holy hermits, to whose art he owed 
For life, next Heaven, which first that gift bestowed 170 

Come to their quiet cell, where all receive 
Him with a wonder that did hardly leave 
A room for welcome, till their fear had, in 
A full relation of his fortune, been 
Changed for as much of sanguine mirth as they 
Could know, that had religion’s cool allay 
To check delight He being retired with him. 

Whose first discoveries in his fortunes’ dim 
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Imperfect light directed him to know 

His rojal ofTbpnng lets his language flow iSo 

\\ith so much freedom as disco\ers what 
^\hilst he b> active war was aiming at 
His kingdoms safet) called him thence to save 
Sweet virtue from an ignominious grave 
The fatal story heard b) him whose love 
Fixed b) religion passion could not move 
Although he pitted all the afflicted to 
Jlore softness than what had its o/Tspnng drew 
From Heavens strict precepts which are then misspent 
When easy man mistakes the innocent 190 

Since what permits hjpoens) to wan 
Remorse b) merej doth but cherish sin 
\\hich to avoid ere his consent approve 
Of the design neglecting all whicli love 
Prompted by pit} could allege to draw 
Him to the combat though he in it saw 
Nought to defend but innocence since m 
That shape deluded chant> hath been 
Too oft deceived that his victorious sword 
Might not but where fair Justice could afibrd :©o 

Victor) be drawn he like a Pharos placed 
Mongst rocks of doubt, thus rectifies his haste — 

Take heed brave pnnee, that, m this doubtful waj 
Twixt love and honour thy bnght virtues sira> 

Not from religions latitude into 
More dangerous stations reasons slender clew 
Is here too short to guide thee and may m 
Its conduct but obliquely lead to sm 
Be cautious then and rashly venture not 
On unknown depths where valour seems begot a 10 

By vain presumption Mortal beaut) that 
Imperfect type of Heaven though wondered at 
Yet may not be so much adored to make 
Our passions Heavens directing road mistake 
Though th) afiectioDs were legitimate 
As mans first choice since in that happy state 
Of innocence frail woman then found out 
A way to fall still let thy reason doubt 
The same deceit since that affected she 
Which thou adorst >et wears mortality a o 

A garment which since man first wore hath been 
But once cast off without some spots of sin 
Yet know my counsel stnves not to prevent 
Thy swords assisting of the innocent 
As much of mercy on neglect being spilt 
As there s got vengeance from presumptuous guilt 
Only before thy valour dares to tread 
This rubric path whose slippery steps have led 
( =83 ) 
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So oft to rum, let religion be 

Thy prompter unto so much policy 230 

As may secure thy conscience , which to do, 

Claim my assistance as thy virtue’s due’ 

The grateful prince with lowly looks had paid 
His thankful offerings, when, that promised aid 
Might not fall short of expectation, he, 

Whose words, like vows that hold affinity 

With Heaven, breathed nought but constant truth, did thus 

Proceed towards action — ‘ Whilst, loved prince, with us 

Of this poor convent, you, by wounds restrained 

From action, lived , you know that what ’s contained 240 

In our calm doctrine, gives us leave to be 

So intimate with each society. 

No secret, though masked in the clouds of sin, 

Flies those discoveries which informs us in 
Their last confessions , by which means you may 
Know whether justice calls your sword to pay 
These bloody offerings, as a victim to 
The appeasing of an inward virtue due ’ 

By this advice instructed to convince 
What love suggests, the apprehensive prince, 250 

Since this includes nothing but what’s too just 
To disobey, although he all mistrust 
Of her, like sinj avoids, consents to be 
Ruled by his counsel, whose assistance he 
So oft successful found Which, that delay. 

That slow-paced sin, might not obstruct the way 
IVith time’s too oft neglected loss, he now 
So fast toward action hastes, they could allow 
The night scarce time to steal a dark retreat, 

Ere, having left that melancholy seat, 260 

DevoUon’s dark retiring place, he goes 
To see how much her frowns did discompose 
That city’s dress, of whom he’d ne’er a sight 
Before, but when ’twas polished with delight 
His arms, bright Honour’s burnished robes, into 
Such weeds as showed him to the public view 
A coarse monastic, changed , attended by 
His aged friend, soon as the morning’s eye 
Adorned the east, the prosperous prince began 
His pious journey, which, before the sun 25-0 

Blushed in the west, found a successful end 
In clouded 'Corinth Where arrived they spend. 

The hours of the succeeding night to find 
How, in that factious troubled sea, inclined 
The city stood, whose shallow sons dare vent 
By nothing but their tongues, that discontent 
Their hands might cure, were not those useful parts 
Restrained from action by unmanly hearts, 
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Uhlch being at once \\ith gncf and fear oppressed 
Durst do no more but pitj the distressed js 

\\ Inch gentle passion since so general lends 
Some light of hope to her inqumng friends 
lo usher in that dismal claj «hose light 
Designed to lead into eternal night 
As much of beaut) as did ctr gi\c place 
To death the morning shous her gloom) face 
\\ rapped up in clouds whose hca\‘) \apours had 
Hung Heasen in blacL when to perform the sad 
And senous ofiicc of confessors to 

ITiosc ro)al sufTerers whom harsh latcs pursue jp 

lo Deaths dark confines through their guard of foe^s 

\rgilia and his grave assistant goes 

^\hcrc he, whose loic to neither did surmount 

His leal to lake the C)pnans Ksl account 

Himself addressed whilst his kind passions lead 

Argalta from I haronnida, to read 

Her hfes last stor) made authentic hy 

The near approach of her etcmit) 

Lntcred the room whidi to his startled sight 
Appeared like sorrow sepulchred in night "ns 

So dismal sad so silent that the cold 
Retreat of death the grave did nctr unfold 
A hcavacr object b) a sickl) light 
Winch was cen then to the ariificial night 
That filled the room resigning is reign he saw 
Griefs fairest draught dnine I’haronnida, 

Amidst her tears fallen like a fullblown flower 

Whose polishe\l leaves ocrbuiihcnwl wath a shower 

Drops from their beauties in the pride of day 

lo deck the earth — So sadl) pming lay t«o 

The pensive princess whom an teslas) 

Of passion led to practise how to dn. 

In such abstracted contemplations that 
Angels forsook their thrones to wonder at 
Wet with those tears m whose elixir she 
Was bathing of the lilies nurscr) 

Her bloodless checLs — her trembling liand sustained 
A book which what Heavens mere) hath ordained 
For a support tp human fraill) in 

Storms of affliction la) which as shed been 330 

Isow so well in repentant lectures read 

Fhat laith was on the wings of Knowledge fled 

To Meditation her unaclivc gncf 

Lets softly fall whilst Time wise Natures thief 

I hat all might look like Sorrows swarthy night, 

Is stealing forth of the neglected light 
Whose sullen flame as it would sympathize 

318 which] for j« which. 

(»8S) 



[Book V 


Wtlha^n Cha77therlay7ie 

With those quenched beams that once adorned her eyes, 

After a feeble blaze, that spoke its strife 
But vain, in silence weeps away its life 
Come to behold this beauteous monument 
Of mourning passion, his great spirits spent 
On love and wonder, the astonished pnnce 
Here silent stands, valour could not convince 
His wild amazement To behold her he, 

By rigid laws restrained from liberty, 

To whom his soul was captive, troubles all 

His reason’s guards but when, how she must fall 

From beauteous youth and virtuous life, to be 

One of the grave’s obscure society, ^ 4 ° 

Must fall no martyr, whose lamented death 

Grows pity’s object, but depart with breath 

’Mongst Ignominious clouds of guilt, that must 

Stick an eternal odium on her dust 

That thought transports him from his temper to 

Passions, in which he had forgot to do 

His priestly office and, in rage as high 

As ever yet inflamed humanity. 

Sent him to actions, whose attempt had been 
The road his valour must have perished in, 

Had not her sorrow’s agony forsook 

The princess By whose first unsteady look. 

He, being as far as his disguise gave leave 
Discovered, is invited to receive 
Those last confessions, in whose freedom she 
Seeks by absolving comforts how to free 
Her soul of all which a religious fear 
Like spots on her white conscience made appear 
Having from her unburthened soul learned how 
To ease his own, the priestly pnnce had now, Sfio 

As far as bold humanity durst dive 
Into remission. Heaven’s prerogative, 

Pronounced that pardon for whose seal there stood 
The sin-polluted world’s redeeming blood 
By which blest voice raised from what did appear 
Like sorrow, till her faith had banished fear. 

The princess, in such gentle calms of joy 
As souls that wear their bodies but to cloy 
Celestial flights can feel, to entertain 

Her fatal doom with a resolved disdain 570 

Of death, prepares Whilst he, whom Heaven to her 
Had made their mercy’s happy messenger. 

Forsaking her, repairs to him that had 
With the same hand the Cyprian’s thoughts unclad 
By whom informed, how that in their defence 
His sword protected nought but innocence, 

338 when] ‘ he thinks ’ has of course to be supplied from ‘ that thought ’ below 
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Armed with those blessings which so just a cause 

Proclaimed his due he secretlj withdraws 

lo change those emblems of religious peace 

Monastic robes for such as might increase 3bo 

Their jo> and wonder whose contracted fear 

Despaired to see a combatant appear 

Although they knew his sword defended then 

Ihe best of causes gainst the worst of men 

\\ hilst he prepares avith near as much of speed 
As incorporeal substances that need 
Put will for motion to defend her in 
The assaults of death that hour which long had been 
ihe dreadful expectation of those friends 
I hat pitied her arn\ed in sorrow ends 90 

Tear’s cold disease Ihose ministers of fate 
Ihc props to all that s illegitimate 
The arm} to suppress the weak tssa)s 
Of lo\e or pit} guarded had the wa}s 
B} which illegal power conducted her 
From that dark room gnefs curtained theatre 
To be beheld upon the public stage 
The glory }et the scandal of the age 
Which two extremes met on the scalTold m 
A princess sufienng and a peoples sin 400 

Which now joined to the dreadful pomp that calls 
His subjects to attend the funerals 
Of her loicd father whose lifts Mrtues won 
Tears for his death thus solcmnl} begun 
Remo\ed no farther from the cit} then 
An hour’s short walk though undertaken when 
Sol raged m Cancer might with ease convey 
Scorched travellers a dismal temple lay 
In a dark valley where more anaent times 
Had perpetrated those religious enmes ^lo 

Of human offerings to those idols that 
Their hands made for Iheir hearts to tremble at 
Yet this since now made venerable by 
Those reverend relics of antiquity 
The Spartan princes monuments by those 
Of latter times though altered faith is chose 
For their retreat when lifcs extinguished glory 
Sought rest beneath a silent dormitory 
Nor stood this fabric all alone long since 
A palace by some melancholy pnnee 420 

Which hated light or loved the darkness built 
To please his humour or conceal his guilt 
So near it stood to distant eyes winch sent 
Thither their beams it seemed one monument 
Whose sable roof mongst cypress shadows fills 
393 Another of the interest ng Roy 1 st Hashes 
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The deep dark basis of those barren hills 
With such a mournful majesty, as strook 
A terror into each beholder’s look, 

Awful as if some deity had made 
That gloomy vale to be the sacred shade, 

Where he chose m enigmas to relate 
The dark decrees of man’s uncertain fate 
Betwixt this temple and the city stood, 

In squadrons thick as shows an ancient wood 
To distant sight, the army, placed to be 
In this sad march their guilt’s security, 

Whose glittering swords shone, as if dra^\n to light 

Day’s beauties to the palace of the night 

Toward which the prisoners, yet detained within 

The city, in this dreadful pomp begin 440 

Their mournful march, led by that doleful call 

By which loud war proclaims a funeral 

Those that had been the common guards unto 

The murdered pnnces, to the people’s view 

Are first presented ; on an ebon spear 

Each bore a scutcheon, where there did appear 

The arms which once adorned those princes’ shields. 

Sadly displayed within their sable fields 

Next these, some troops, whose prosperous valour m 
Their courts had steps unto preferment been, 45° 

Come slowly on, but slowlier followed are 
By elder captains, such whom busy war, 

Whose victones had their youth in honour died. 

As useless now for council laid aside 
I’ the rear of these, the officers of state, 

Grave as they’d been of council unto Fate, 
r the purple robes of royal mourners clad, 

With heavy pace conducted m a sad 

And dismal object — two black chariots, drawn 

Like hideous night when it assaults the dawn 460 

In dreadful shadows , where, to fnght the day 

With sadder objects, on black herses lay 

The effigies of the murdered princes, in 

Whose form those spots of treason that had been 

Fate’s agents to unravel Nature’s law, 

In bloody marks the mourning people saw 
At which sad sight, from silent sorrow they 
Advanced, had let external grief betray 
Their love and loss, if not diverted by 

Succeeding objects, which assault the eye 470 

With what, though living, yet more terror bred 
Than what they found for the lamented dead 
In such a garb as sorrow strives to hide 
The hot effluviums of a sullen pride, 

474 eflSuviums] Singer, most improperly, ‘ effluvia ’ 
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Almanzor next, with slow portentous pace 
Follows the herses his discovered face 
So subtly dyed in sorrow as it had 
Strove to outmoum the sable arms which clad 
His falser breast whose studied treason knew 
No such disguise, as first to meet the view 4S0 

O the censuring people, in a dress that shows 
Him by their states maturer council chose 
Gainst vvhoeer durst maintain the prisoners cause 
B> s valour for to vindicate their laws 
But now to lose these millets of tears 
In the vast ocean of their gnef appears 
Their last and most lamented object in 
The ro>al captives whose sad fate had been 
Not so disguised in attnbutes of guilt 

But that the love their former virtue built 490 

In every breast, broke through their fear to show 
How much their duty did to sorrow owe 
In that black tram they had beheld before 
Though full of sadness weaned life passed ocr 
The stage of Nature, is their darkest text 
To comment on, which since good men perplexed 
With lifes cares are finds less regret than now 
To living sufierers justly they allow 
Fnends though less near since death is but that rest 
They vainly ^eek that arc m life dislrest, «oo 

Being pitied more than those whose worst of fate 
We have beheld destruction terminate 
That nought might m this scene of sorrow be 
Wanting to perfect gnefs solemnity 
The kingdoms marshal — who supported m 
His hand a sword which glittenng through a Ihm 
Wreathed cipers through the sad spectators eje 
Struck such a terror, as if shadowed by 
Death s- sooty ve/J — cooducting, after goes 
The undaunted Cypnan with a look that shows 510 

A soul whose valour was of power to light 
Such high resolves as by their splendour might 
Make death look lovely on his upper hand 
Her sexs glory, she whose virtues scanned 
Her actions by Heavens strictest rules the sweet 
Pharonmda, unmoved prepares to meet 
The ministers of death, her train being by 
riorenza, who must in that tragedy 
Act her last part sustained The garment which 
The beauteous pnneess did that day ennch 520 

507 528 cjpers] Singer with more excuse perhaps Cyprus But where an antique 
spell ng d r nitely ind cates pronunciation and the modern obscures it, it is probably 
better to keep the former 
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The deep dark basis of those barren hills 
With such a mournful majesty, as strook 
A terror into each beholder’s look, 

Awful as if some deity had made 
That gloomy vale to be the sacred shade, 

Where he chose in enigmas to relate 
The dark decrees of man’s uncertain fate 
Betwixt this temple and the city stood, 

In squadrons thick as shows an ancient wood 
To distant sight, the army, placed to be 
In this sad march their guilt’s security, 

Whose glittering swords shone, as if drawn to light 

Day’s beauties to the palace of the night 

Toward which the prisoners, yet detained w'lthin 

The city, in this dreadful pomp begin 4lo 

Their mournful march, led by that doleful call 

By which loud w'ar proclaims a funeral 

Those that had been the common guards unto 

The murdered princes, to the people’s view 

Are first presented ; on an ebon spear 

Each bore a scutcheon, where there did appear 

The arms which once adorned those princes’ shields. 

Sadly displayed within their sable fields 

Next these, some troops, whose prosperous valour m 
Their courts had steps unto preferment been, 450 

Come slowly on, but slowlier followed are 
By elder captains, such whom busy war. 

Whose victories had their youth in honour died, 

As useless now for council laid aside 
I’ the rear of these, the officers of state. 

Grave as they’d been of council unto Fate, 

I’ the purple robes of royal mourners clad. 

With heavy pace conducted m a sad 

And dismal object — two black chariots, drawm 

Like hideous night when it assaults the dawn 460 

In dreadful shadows , where, to fnght the day 

With sadder objects, on black herses lay 

The effigies of the murdered pnnces, in 

Whose form those spots of treason that had been 

Fate’s agents to unravel Nature’s law. 

In bloody marks the mourning people saw 
At which sad sight, from silent sorrow they 
Advanced, had let external grief betray 
Their love and loss, if not diverted by 

Succeeding objects, which assault the eye 470 

With what, though living, yet more terror bred 
Than what they found for the lamented dead 
In such a garb as sorrow strives to hide 
The hot effluviums of a sullen pride, 

474 effluviums] Singer, most improperly, ‘ effluvia ’ 
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Almanzor next, with slow portentous pace, 

Follows the herses, his discovered face 
So subtly d>ed m sorrow as it had 
Strove to outmoum the sable arms which clad 
His falser breast, whose studied treason knew 
No such disguise, as first to meet the view 4S0 

O the censuring peopI(^ m a dress that shows 
Him by their states maturcr council chose 
Gainst whoeer durst maintain the pnsoners cause 
B> s valour for to vindicate their laws 
But now to lose these mulcts of tears 
In the vast ocean of their gnef appears 
Their last and most lamented object m 
The rojal captives whose sad fate had been 
Not so disguised m attributes of guilt, 

But that the love their former virtue built ^90 

In every breast broke through their fear to show 
How much their duty did to sorrow owe 
In that black tram they had beheld before 
Though full of sadness weaned life passed ocr 
The stage of Nature, is their darkest text 
To comment on which since good men perplexed 
With Iifcs cares are finds less n^et than now 
To living sufferers justly thc> allow 
Fnends, though less near since death is but that rest 
They vainly ^ek that are in life distrcst, eoo 

Being pitied more than those whose worst of fate 
We have beheld destruction terminate 
That nought might in this scene of sorrow be 
Wanting to perfect gnefs solcmmtj, 

The kingdoms marshal — who supported in 

His hand a sword which glittenng through a thin 

Wreathed cipers through the sad spectator's eye 

Struck such a terror as if shadowed by 

Deaths sooty veil — conducting after goes 

The undaunted Cypnan with a look that shows 510 

A soul whose valour was of power to light 

Such high resolves as bj their splendour might 

Make death look lovely, on his upper hand 

Her sexs glorj she whose virtue scanned 

Her actions by Heavens strictest rules the sweet 

Pharonnida unmoved prepares to meet 

The ministers of death her tram being by 

riorenza who must in that tragedy 

Act her last part sustained The garment which 

The beauteous pnneess did that day ennch 520 

507 528cipers] Singer with more excuse perhaps Cyprus. But wherean antique 
spell ng definitely indicates pronunciation and the modem obscures it it 13 probably 
better to keep the former 
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Was black, but cut on ^\hltc, o’er ubuh tb< fair 
Neglected treasure of lur flowing li.ur 
Hung looscl) down , upon her luad slu won 
A wreath of lilies, almost shidowod o’tr 
With purple hjaeinths, on whiih the stains 
Of murder )tl in blood) marls remiins, 

0\cr all this, a melanchol) cloud 
Of thick curled npers from the lu id did ‘hrnud 
Her to the feet, through whiih thn-,f spots of v. lute 
Appeared like stirs, those comfort-^ of the niglu, s 

Wlien stole through sr itten d < louds , in her right Inmi 
She held a watch, whose nest stage should hive spumed 
The minutes of her life, lur left did hold 
A branch of m)rtlc, which, as gnovn too old 
To Inc, beg.m to wither, — for deh nci 
O’ the falling leaves, as diith and innorenre 
Had both conspired to sive’t, the bough v as round 
In m)stie wreaths of blat I and sihtr wound 
Near to the roval prisoners, mm) pv.trs 
Of either kingdom, men o’ the gravest )cars 
And lo)alest liearis, did with a doleful pue 
Bring up the rear, each mclanrhol) ])lacL 
Through which the) passed being with those p-rnive flowtrs 
That wait on funerals strewed I he loftv lowers 
Of chequered marble had their slaiel) brows 
In sables bound, their pinnacles with boughs 
Of dismal yew adorned, as if their knell 
Should next be rung , a solemn passing bell 
In ever) church was tolled, whose doleful sound, 

Mixed with the drum and trumpet’s Dead March, dro.vned svo 
The people’s cries, whose grief can ne’er be shown 
In ’ts native dress, till loud and clamorous grown 
In this black pomp the mourning tram had left 
The sable cit), which, being now* bereft 
Of all her sad and solemn guests, did bear 
The emblem of an empt) sepulchre, 

So full of silence, all her throng being gone 

With heavy pace to be attendants on 

Those funeral rites, which ere performed must have 

More virtue for attendants to the grave 560 

Than e’er they could again expect to see, 

Whose hopes of life lay m minority 

Come to the desert vale, which yet had kept 
A solitary loveliness — that slept 
There m untroubled rest, a levelled green. 

Chose for the lists, which nature lodged between 
Two barren hills , upon whose bare front grew, 

Though thinly scattered, here a baleful yew’, 

And there a dismal cypress, placed as they 

Had only chose that station to display £;7o 
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The peoples passions who with e)es fixed m 
Full orbs of tears ere this had sorrowing seen 
The pitied prisoners to those scaffolds brought 
Where those lamented lives v^hom treason sought 
To ruin mu*;! be sacrificed to please 
Ambitious man not angr> Heaven appease 
This curds their bloods which soon inflamed had groi\n 
Had not the varied scene of sorrow shown 
The murdered princes, who produced as they 
Had been reserved as opiates to allay «So 

Their anger’s flame are both exposed unto 
The satisfaction of the public view 
Mounted on herses vihich on either side 
O the temple gate, with deaths most dismal pnde 
On ebon pillars stood as raised to show 
What justice did to their destruction owe 
Placed near to these their sorrows sad records 
Almanzors tent, to show that it affords 
For red revenge a close reception stood 
Lii.e a black rock from whence m clouds of blood 93 

The sanguine streamers through the thickened skj 
Did waving with unconstant motion flj 
In view of which though at the other end 
If any durst appear that could defend 
Their cause whom Heaven alone knew innocent 
There to receive him stood an empty tent , 

Whose outside as if fancied to deter 
His entrance there appeared a sepulchre 
Over whose gate her false accusers had 
Transenbed those enmes which so unjustly clad Cso 

In purple sms those candid souls which seen 
In their bnght virtues spotless robes had been 
The hated wonders of those foes, whose ends 
Now find success 1 the pity of their fnends 
Near this black tent on mourning scaffolds where 
Death did to encounter Innocence prepare 
His heaviest darts such as were headed by 
That more than mortal plagues foul infamy, 

The prisoners mounted At the other gate 

Almanzor like the messenger of Fate Cio 

Fraught with revenge appears, his dreadful form 

More full of terror than a midnight storm 

To straitened fleets appeanng to the view 

O the multitude who whilst their prajers pursue 

The pnsoners safety on the flagging wings 

Of sickly hope his sore destruction bnngs 

577 curds] This IS Singers read ng for ong curls which s not quite impossible 
a d even rathe vivid — for passion meeting and rtfftng the blood as wind does water 
And if one begins guessing why not cools I 
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IVtlham Chamber lay ne 

Since from their knowledge more remote to cure, 

Unto their hates’ impatient calenture 

Thrice had their trumpet sadly sounded been, 

And thrice a herald’s voice had summoned in 620 

Some bold defendant ^ but both yet so vain. 

As if just Heaven neglected to maintain 
That righteous cause which sadly seen of all. 

The sorrowful but helpless people fall. 

Since hopes of life was shrunk into despair, 

To be assistant by their pnvate prayer 

At death’s distracting conflict In a brief 

Effectual speech, which answered to the chief 

Heads of’s indictment, in those powerful words 

Conceived his last, the Cyprian prince affords 6?o 

Their sorrow yet a larger theme Which done. 

Being first to die, having with prayer begun 
That doubtful road, he now a short leave takes 
Of all his mourning fnends, then calmly shakes 
Off each terrestrial thought, and, heightened by 
The speculations of eternity 

Above those damps, which Nature’s hand did weave. 

Of human fear, submitting to receive 
The fatal stroke, that centre to a crown. 

But orb of wit — his sacred head, lays down 640 

Fled to the dark cell of their utmost fears. 

With eyes whose lids were cemented in tears, 

Each still spectator’s thoughts did now repair 
To the last refuge of a silent prayer. 

In which close pari, from that deep lethargy 
They are to joy and wonder wakened by 
A trumpet’s voice, which from the other gate 
Sounds a defiance ’Twas not yet so late 
In Hope’s dim twilight, but they once more may. 

In expectation of a glonous day, 650 

Dare look abroad , which done, unto their view, 

A Cj^rian herald being designed unto 
That office, they, leading a stranger knight 
Into the lists, behold, whose welcome sight 
Was entertained with acclamations that 
Raised thunder for his foes to tremble at 
This valiant hero, whose brave gesture gave 
Life to that hope which told them Heaven would save 
Such suffering virtue, now drawn near unto 
The tent, is taking a disdainful view 660 

Of that accursed inscription, whilst all eyes. 

Centred on him, see through his steel disguise 
A goodlier shape, though not so vastly great 
As that curged lump Nature had made the seat 
Of’s enemy’s black soul The armour which 
He wore, they knew not whether for more nch 
( 292 ) 
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Or rare to pnze The ground of it, as he 
For those had mourned which now from infamy 
His sword sought to redeem, was black but all 
Enamelled oer with silver hearts let fall 6^0 

From flaming clouds which hovenng above 
Them looked like incense fired by heavenly love 
Mongst these m every vacant place was found 
A deaths head scattered some of which were crowned 
With laurel others on their bare fronts wore 
A regal diadem In s shield he bore 
In a field aigent on the dexter side 
A new made grave to which a lamb denied 
Succour on earth to shun the swift pursuit 
Of a fierce wolf was fled, but ere one foot 680 

^\as entered there, from a red cloud that charged 
The field in chief a thunderbolt, enlarged 
By Heavens just wrath from s sulphury seat was sent 
So swiftly that what saved the innocent 
The guilty slew which now m s blood doth lie 
A precedent for powerful tyranny 
Those short survejs o the people hardly took 
Ere having now the unuseful tent forsook. 

The brave defendant with a loud salute 
Had passed the scaffold m the bold pursuit 690 

Of glonous victory whom his angry foe 
Whose valour’s flame neer an allay did know 
So cold as fear in that wild flame which rage 
Opposed had kindled hastens to engage 
Him with so high a storm of fury that 
Each falling stroke others did tremble at 
What they sustained Strength valour judgement, all 
^Vhlch eer made conquerors stand or conquered fall 
Here seemed to meet As if to outrun desire 
Each nimble stroke quick as aethereal fire 00 

When vnnged by motion fell yet with a heft 
So full of danger most behmd them left 
Their bloody marks which in this fatal strife 
Seemed like the opened sallyports of life 
Sadly expecting whom by Fate would be 
This day chose favounte unto destiny 
The people in such silent ecstasies 
As if their souls only informed their eyes 
Sat to behold the combat when to give 
Their faith assurance justice yet did live ^10 

Unchained by faction from a fatal blow 
Struck near his heart Almaiuor fallen so low 
From hopes of victory they beheld that m 
His rum nhat before their fear had been 
Grew now their comfort \Vhen that speedy death 
Might not transport his soul ere his last breath 

( m ) 
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Confessed his guilt, the noble champion stays 

His ]ust raised rage, whilst his oiin tongue displays 

His thoughts’ black curtains, by discovenng all 

Those crimes, beneath whose burthen he did fall, 720 

Heavy as curses w'liich from Heaven are sent 

For th’ people’s plague, or prince’s punishment 

In wdiich short close of life, to ease the grief 

Of late repentance, that successful thief, 

Whose happiest hour his latest proved, being look 
For precedent, he in a calm forsook 
That w'orld, which, whilst hts plots did struc to build 
Ambition high, he had with tempests filled 
The multitude, whose universal voice 
Had taught even such, though distant to rejoice, 7 so 

As age or sickness had detained within 
The city walls, forced those that }ct had been 
Her foes, converted by the general votes 
For joy, to change their envy’s ill-set notes 
To calm compliance, in whose concord the>. 

With as much speed as duty did convey 

Her best of subjects, to congratulate 

Her freedom hastes ho, m this smile of fate, 

Whilst all her friends strove to forget those fears 

AVhose form they lately trembled at, appears 740 

Shadowed in grief, on whose joy could reflect 

No beam of comfort, the supposed neglect 

Of her Argalia, whose victonous sword 

Did in her fears’ extremity afford 

Some hopes of comfort, which to opinion lost, 

More sorrow than the assaults of death had cost. 

Had not, whilst she did in dark passion stray, 

His full discovery glorified the day 
Amidst the people’s acclamations, she, 

Though from a scaffold now conveyed to be 7^0 

Raised to a crowm, all that vain pomp beholds 
With eyes o’ercast in grief, till he unfolds 
Her further comfort, by discovering what. 

Whilst each spectator was admiring at. 

Becomes to her so much of joy, that in 
This calm, that courage which before had been 
Unshook in tempests, now begins to move. 

And what scorned hate, submits to pow'erful love 
Irom whose fixed centre, with as swift a flight 
And kind a welcome, as the nimble light 760 

Salutes the morning, Pleasure now imparts 
Her powerful beams, until those neighbounng hearts 
That lived by Hope’s thin diet, drew from hence 
Substantial lines to Joy’s circumference 
Her innocence unveiled by his success. 

And both by that black foil of wickedness, 

( 294 ) 



Camo V] 


Pharonntda 


Almanzor’s guilt more glonous made is now 

The only volume wonder could allow 

Those that before her worst of foes had been 

Sadlj to read repentant lectures m 

■\Vhich seen bj her obser\ant peers that all 

Succeeding discords m that tyrants fall 

Might find a tomb him being their pnncess choice 

The Spartan armys um\ersal voice 

Salute their chief Which precedent affords 

A pattern to the wise Epirot lords 

AVho had a law age made authentic which 

Prohibited their diadem to ennch 

A female brow on him whose title stood 

Nearest of all collateral streams of blood ^8o 

They wisely fix a choice which proves to be 

Their glory and their states secunty 

And now raised from that lowly posture in 
Which fear had left them the \ast rout begin 
Their motion toward fair Gerenza where 
The \aned scene did such proportion bear 
With joys exalted harmony which m 
Their rescued pnncess dwelt, all that had been 
Their sorrow's dismal characters they now 
Obliterate and her late clouded brow 790 

Crown with delights The solemn bells whose sad 
Toll when they left your mourning city had 
Fnghted the trembling hearer now are all 
Rung out for joy as if so loud a call 
Only became a love which could not be 
Expressed until the full solemnity 
Of their approaching nuptials did uiute 
Their hearts or croivns not with more full delight 
Than what did near as great a blessmg prove 
Discording subjects m your bonds of love 800 

Thus after all the wild vanety 
Through Fates dark labynnths now amved to be 
Crowned with as much content as eer was known 
By any that death did enforce to own 
The frailties of mortality we leave 
Our celebrated lovers to receive 

Those blessings which Heaven on such kmgs showers down 
Whose virtues add a lustre to the crown 

792 your] Singer obviously their but strangely enough he leaves your m 800 
Th double oddity su^ests that Chamberlayne o ginally meant this to form part 
of a speech then changed his mind and with his usual equanimity omitted the 
necessary adjustment 

806 celebrat d] A vivid instance of the correct use of the word as opposed to 
the modem vulgarity 



ENGLAND’S JUBILE[E] 

[I do not know ^\hy Singer did not complete his edition by repnntinu 
this Poem — but perhaps he had not seen it To me, the tedium of copjing 
It has been not a little alleviated by the interest of its prosody, and of the 
companson ivith Dryden’s As we might expect, both from the fact of its 
being an address, not a narrative, and from its composition being later than 
at least the earlier part of Pharonmda, the stopped, or nearly stopped 
couplet is much more in evidence than the enjambed, though this latter is 
also common enough And the good side of the change has sufficient 
exemplification — there are some couplets, and more lines, of the nei\ stamp, 
of which Dryden himself need not have been ashamed The older side is 
not so well shown for the flowing similes and conceits i\hich it so A\ell 
suited would have been out of place But the poem has vigour, adequac), 
and not more than a proper share of exaggeration, where required It is 
certainly the best of the poems on the Restoration next to Drj'den’s ^ Ed | 


^ The British Museum copy has no title-page 



ENGLAND’S JUBILE 

OR, A POEM ON THE HAPPY RETURN OV 
HIS SACRED MAJESTY CHARLES THE II 

To THE Kings Most Sacred Majesty 


Pardon great Pnnce for all our offering here 
Rut vreak discovenes of our trants appear 
No language is commensurate with thee, 

Our loftiest flights but plain humility 
Yet since we maj our frailt) to conceal 
Be guilt) of a crime in smothenng zeal 
Phat bids thy blest returns more welcome then 
Plenty to the starved, or land to shipimckt men 
For such were we or if there s ought can more 
Demonstrate ill that wo was ours before lo 

Heaven to restore our lost light sent us him 
Without whose raise our sphere had still been dim 
Dim as in that dark interval when we 
Savs nothing but the clouds of anarchy 
Raised b) the witchcraft of Rebellion to 
So v-ast a height, none durst pretend to view 
^\^llst the) la) curtained m that black disguise 
Majestic beams but twas with bloodshot eyes 
Then if such of necessity must pine 
"Who re robbed of food, both human and divine 20 

How could we thnve when those that did pretend 
To feed did all on their ambition spend 
Who with the sword not reason, did convince. 

And rackt the subject to unthrone the Pnnce 

The doleful years of thy exile have been 

At once our Nations punishment and sin 

Tost in a storm of dark afflictions we 

Floated at random, )et still looked on thee 

As our safe harbour but had none to guide 

Us to t , False pilots with the winds complied o 

We saw what enme drenched the amazfed rout 

"Vet wanted strength to cast that curst thing out 

7 then'] then*»than za raise] raiscBrise 

30 plots] O jg Pilates with a possible play (I) though as we ha\e seen m 
P/ia 0$ mda the mere misprint is common 

(=97) 



Wtlliam Cha77ibe7'lay7ie 

Though oft ’twas vainly struggled for, yet ^^e— 

Who were exiled from nought but Liberty, 

Who durst live here spectators of those times. 

Do now m tears repent our passu e crimes, 

And with one universal loice allow 
We all deserve death, since we h\c till now 
But this IS England’s Jubilee, nor must 
Thy friends doubt mercy, where tliy foes dare trust 
Thou art our great Panpharmacon, which b> 

Its virtue cures each various malady. 

Giving their pride a cool allay of fears, 

Whilst to restore our hectic, Hope appears 
And these began the cure, which to complete 
Expansive Mercy makes thy throne her seat 
So that there now’ (except the guilt within) 

No sign remains there hath a di (Terence been 
The giddy rout, who in their first address. 

Cried Liberty, but meant licentiousness, 

When depraved judgements, not content to see 
A heaven of stars their primum mobile, 

Did change the system, and i’ th’ spite o’ th’ loic 
Or fear of Heaven, taught earth’s base dregs to mo\c 
In the bright orb of Honour, where to all 
That’s great, or good, they were eccentrical — 

Having long found their direful influence 
In nought but plagues descended — did from thence 
Learn sad repentant lectures, and dare now 
Present the sword, w’here late the knee did bow 
Dare tell their damn’d impostors they but made 
P'alse Zeal the light, whilst Treason cast the shade 
Dare curse their new discoveries which placed in 
Hell’s geography Amencas of sin 
But these, like dust raised ’twixt two armies, do 
Hurt or assist, as they are burned to 
Either by levity, and therefore must 
By none be held an object of their trust, 

For though they are Usurpers’ Lands, they’ve found 
They rent at night, what they i’ th’ morning crow’ned 
But you, great Sir, whose fate has been so mixt 
As to behold these volatile and fixt, 

May, since the offspring of their suffenngs, be 

More certain of their future loyalty 

And though your title, and heaven-settled state. 

Needs not, usurper-like, measure your fate 
By such vain love, yet may i you still be sure 
They’ll ne’er again a rebel’s scourge endure 
These past years of infatuation, which 
Hath drained their coffers, did their hearts enrich 
With so much eager loyalty that when 
With wonder — hke those new recovered men, 
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Who by Our Saviour’s miracles escaped 
Irom darkness thought men had like trees been shaped — 
They only through mist rarefied gazed at 
Those glimmering beams whilest they knew not what 
Th event ^\ouId be now ^ringed wth hope did thej 
Each feeble glance praise as approaching day 
But when ^\nth such advant^e as the light 
Gams bj succeeding the black dress of night 90 

Through all the fogs of their preceding fear 
They from the North saw loyal Monk appear 
How m petitions did their prayers exhale 
To waft him on until the gentle gale 
(Although by wajs so wisely intncate 
They raised our fear whilst they did calm our fate) 

Brought him at length through all our doubts to be 
1 he great assertor of our liberty • 

Then did we think that modest blush but just 
\V’hose present dye displayed our late mistrust 100 

And to requite those injunes wed done 
To myriads raised what single praise begun 
Through all the devious paths which he did tread 
From the base Rump unto the glorious Head 
We scanned his actions which did nought compnse 
That might offend but that he was too wise 
For vulgar judgements whose weak fancies guessed 
By present actions what would be the rest 
But when their ejes unveiled discovered who 
Had to destroy the monster found the clew iro 

How did they praise his wisdom valour all 
That could within the name of subject fall 
And to complete whateer his due might be 
Knit up those laurels with his loyalty — 

That noble virtue vnthout which the rest 

Had only burdened not adorned his crest 

Then since we now by this heaven gnided hand 

Once more behold the glory of our land 

AVhom midnight plots long studied to exclude t 

Again fixed in s mendian altitude ^ uo 

Let s cease to mourn and whilst those fogs attend 

Such miscreant wretches as dare still offend 

By flying mercj raise our souls deprest 

Eer since this Star set in the gloom) ^Vest — 

For then begun that dreadful night which we 
Have since with terror seen brave Lojalty 
Being so opprest by a prevailing fate 
Twas only known by being unfortunate 
Yet though Rebellion m unnatural wars 
So far did thrive to prove us falling stars 130 

88 p’ance] one might expect glimpse 
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The wiser world saw those that did aspire, 

Not as Heaven’s lamps, but Hell’s impetuous fire 
As monsters of ambition, such whose wild 
Chimeras since Rebellion first defiled 
Our English annals, only were advanced, 

But Fortune’s light ephemeras, to be glanced 
A while with secret envy on, and then 
Hurled from the ill-managed helm to be by men 
Pursued with such a just deserved hate 

As makes each curse add weights unto their fate, 140 

Horrid as are their names, which ne’er shall be 
Mentioned without adjuncts of infamy 
So full of guilt, all ages to ensue 
Shall weep to hear what this ne’er blushed to do 
Whilst we were in these uncouth shades o’ercast 
To tell what wild meanders hath been past 
By thee, our Royal Sovereign, is a task 
That would the tongues of inspired angels ask 
Yet since domestic miseries hath taught 

Us part of the sad story’s ruder draught, 150 

We may, by weak reflection, come to see 
With what dire weight these dark storms fell on thee 
Who, whilst thou didst, from hence excluded, stand 
The pitied wonder of each foreign land, 

Leamd’st, by commanding passions, how to sway 
A nation more rebellious far than they 
So that the school which thou wert tutored m. 

Though thy disease, our antidote hath been 

We suffering not our crime’s desert, because 

From hence you learned to pity, and the laws’ * 160 

Just harness with such candour mitigate 

As once you bore the rigour of your fate 

What earthquakes breeds it m our breasts, when we 
But think o’er thy progressive misery' 

How thou, our restless dove, seemg no mark 
Of land, wert hurried from our floating ark. 

And, whilst those villains, that exposed thee, lay 
Forced every wind of faction to obey, 

Wert long with billows of affliction beat 

Ere thou didst with thy olive-branch retreat 170 

How by poor friends and powerful enemies. 

By flattering strangers, and by false allies. 

Were thy afflictions vaned, for all these 
Shared in the complicating thy disease 

Like doleful mourners that surround the bed 
Of a departing friend, those few that fled 

161 harness] Ong ‘ harnesse ’ but it is almost certainly a misprint for ‘ harrfncss ’ 
candour] With the sense of ‘mildness ’ Thus ‘a candid critic’ used to mean, what it 
scarcely does now, a favourable and polite censor 
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Hence on the wings of Loyalty to be 
Partakers of whateer attended thee — 

Whilst they did mourn but could not lend relief 
Did by their sorrow but increase thy gnef iSa 

Such Was the power of thy prescribing foes 
No place afforded safety some of those 
Whom po\ert> sent to attend thy tram 
To cure that malady did entertain 
Infectious counsels which did festering he 
Till rebels gold outweighed their Loyalty 
And from the black pernicious Embryo bred 
Monsters whose hands strove to destroy their head 
Nor whilst these secret sorrows sunk a mine 
Which if not hindered by a power divine 190 

Had blown up all thy patience wert thou free 
From public injunes — that amity 
^Vhich former leagues or the more sacred ties 
Of blood could claim veiled m the base disguise 
Of policy starts back and doth give way 
For treason to expel or else betray 
Great birth and virtues which did that excel 
As the mendian doth each parallel 
Are but weak props a rebels threats convince 
And all avoid a persecuted Pnnce 300 

When after these big storms of ill abroad 
Some loyal subjects had prepared the road 
Unto thy throne and thou ^dst once more here 
Armed for redemption of thy crown appear 
Whilst all our hearts whose distant Lands could not 
Come to assist thy righteous cause waxed hot 
With loyal hopes — how were we planet strook 
When Fortune with pretended friends forsook 
Thy side at fatal Worcester and to raise 
A rebels trophies robbed thee of thy bays* aro 

How dismal sad how gloomy was each thought • 

Of thy obedient subjects whilst they sought 
Their flying Sovereign curtained from their eyes 
In the dark dress of an unsafe disguise * 

All wished to know what all desire should be 

A secret kept such strange vanety 

Of contradictions did our passions twist 

We would behold the Sun yet praised the mist 

But whilst Desire thus shot at rovers that 

More powerful sacrifice our prayers bemg at 320 

Heavens penetrated ear directed found 

Our hopes by thy desertmg us near crowned 

T93 that] = so that Orig has am Ues which is obviously wrong and eas b 
accounted for 

233 crowned] Orig absurdly Crown 
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For though to want thee was our great’st distress, 

Yet now thy absence was our happiness 

Then, though we ne’er enough can celebrate 
The praise of this, yet thy mysterious fate. 

Great favourite of Heaven • so often hath 

Advanced our wonder that the long trod path 

Directs us now ^vlthout more guides to see 

Those miracles wrought in preserving thee 230 

Were God’s immediate acts, to whose intents 

Were often fitted weakest instruments. 

From whose success faith this impression bore. 

He that preserved thee would at length restore, 

Which now through such a labyrinth is done, 

We see the end, ere know how ’twas begun 
That big-bulked cloud of poisonous vapours in 
Whose dismal shades, our liberty had been 
Long in amaze of errors lost, was by 

A wholesome northern gale enforced to fly 240 

Easy as morning mists, so that the fate 

Seem’d not more strange, which did at first create. 

Than what did now destroy in it, did appear 
As far from Hope, as was the first from Fear 
When a rebellious tyranny had been 
So strengthened by a prosperous growth in sin 
That the contagious leprosy had left 
None sound but what were honest by their theft — 

Then to behold that hydra, which had bred 

So many, in an instant, her last head 250 

Submit to justice, is a blessing we 

Must praise 1’ th’ raptures of an ecstasy. 

Till from the pleasing trance, being welcomed by 
Loud acclamations, raised from Loyalty, 

We come, we come, with all the reverence due 
To Heaven’s best gifts, great Pnnce, to welcome you — 

You, who by suffering in a righteous cause 
Safely restored that Liberty, those Laws, 

Which after long convulsive fits were now 
Expiring, so that future times, told how 260 

This great work was performed, shall wonder most 
To see the fever cured, yet no blood lost 
But these are mercies fit to usher in 
Him to a throne, whose virtuous life hath been 
Beyond detraction good therefore attend 
Those joys which Heaven to us, by you, did send 
^Vhose sacred essence, waited on by all 
The most transcendant blessmgs that can fall. 

Within the sphere of human virtue, still 

Surround your throne ' May all imagined ill 270 

243 in itl If the poem were less badly printed, the extended form ‘in it ’ for the 
usual ‘ in ’t ’ would have prosodic interest but it is probably mere accident 
( 302 ) 
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Die in the embr>o* Ma} no dark disguise 
Of seeming friends or foes that temporize 
Eer prejudice your peace I May your foes pro\e 
All blushing converts* May all those that love 
You do t for zeal not gain and though that we 
(^Vhat was of late )our mark) our poverty 
Are still enforced to wear oh may there thence 
Neer spring a thought to take or give offence * 

May all toward jou be fraughted wnth desires 
That ma) in flaming zeal outblaze the fires 
That you were welcomed m with! May delight 
Within your royal breast no opposite 
E re find but so let gentle pleasure grow 
That It may kiss the banks but neer oerflow * 

When Hymen leads you to the temple let 
It be to take that gem which Heaven hath set 
The worlds adorning ornament — that we 
May by that blest conjunctions influence see 
Such hopeful fruit spring from our royal stem 
As may deserve the whole worlds diadem 
May Peace adorn your throne’ Yet if the sword 
Must needs be drawn may it no sound afford 
But vnctory until extended power 
Adds weight unto your sceptre' May no hour 
E en set a seal to the records of 1 ime 
But what still makes your pleasure more sublime 
Till they being grown too pure for earth shall be 
Called to the triumphs of Ltemity 1 

By Will CnAMDrRL.vi\i 

London Pnnted for Robert Clavell 
at the Stags-head m St- Pauls 
Church yard 1660 
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INTRODUCTION TO 
EDWARD BENLOWES 


The fate of Benlov,es has been one of the hardest in the history of 
English poetry Such approval as he met with m his own time and from 
persons likely to sympathize with his general way of wnting was chiefly 
interested he was saiagely though very amusinglj satirized b> the greatest 
satirist, sa\e one, of his own later day he came in long after his death 
for sneers suppressed and not suppressed from Pope as well as for a 
gratuitous salutation from ^\arburtons bludgeon*, and at the Romantic 
revival he was almostentirelypassedover Neither Ellis nor Campbell who 
were both pretty equitable to the Caroline poets gave him admission even 
Southey so fat as I remember lets him alone which is a pretty clear sign 
that he did not know him Of late he has received more attention But 
most of It has been of the unsatisfactory bibliographical character little 
calculated to alhy the thirst of the clear spmt in life or after death and 
most even of this has been due to the ver> cause which (it may be more 
than suspected) has made Benlowes so rare At one time (see biographical 
note ®) he was a nch man or at least well to^3o and w ith the nascent interest 
in art which distinguished the Cavalier part) from the king downwards he 

Not CCS of Benlowes have been apt to dwell only on Warburlon s note at Dune ii 
SI wh ch hits our poet s / But Popehitnself probablvfr m some traditional Roman 
Catbohcgrudg at the convert revert had set the example Theactualpassagejustcited 
IS not crushing 

Benlowes propitious still to blockheads bows 
But he had thought of including in Pro/ Sat the couplet 

How pleased I sec some patron to each scrub 
Quarles had his Benlowes T bbald has his Bubb 
w th the note at 1 250 — A gentleman of Oxford who patronized all bad poets of that 
reign 

Infonnalion about Benlowes is mainly derived from Anthony Wood with some 
slight supplements According to it he was born about 1603 the son and heir of a 
man of fortune i ho owned Brent Hall in Essex. He was sent to St Jol n s College 
Cambridge n j6 o and after leaving the University made the grand tour Some 
say that he was brought up a Rom n Catholic others that he adopted Roman 
Cath lie sm ab oad but it is agreed that he died a faithful Anglican According to 
Butler he sened in the Civil War which may have ass t d his laiishness to friends 
and r 1 t ons and h s expend ture on collecting and otbenv se in producing that 
exhaustion of his fo tune which is also ag ed upon He spent the last ight years of 
h s 1 fe at Oxfo d making good use of the Bodleian but (acco ding to Wood) in a state 
of gr t poverty wh ch (.on the same authority) even shortened his life by insuffic ent 
prov sion of food and fir ng during a seve ewint r At any rate he died in December 
id-jS aged s enty thr e and wa buned in St Ma^ s Haabtt attributes to him e ght 
other works bes des TIeoph la and the Z)rf naty of A«/o«a/ B ograply ten with a 
possible eleventh but all of these are short and most of them are in Latin 
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set himself to embellish his principal work, Thcophila^ in a manner %er> 
uncommon before his time An uncertain number (for hardly anj tno 
copies agree, and the tale seems to vary from sivand-thirty downwards) of 
illustrations — sometimes separate, sometimes in the text, and ranging from 
more than full folio plates to two-inch-square vignettes— decorate the 
poem These have in most instances been ruthlessly ravished from it 
often, in the case of those backing matter, to the mutilation of the text, and 
almost always to the danger and disintegration of the book It is also 
probable that no very large number of copies vas printed, vhile the poem 
was never reissued so that its rarity is not surprising 

But rarity is very far from being always or necessarily a cause of neglect 
On the contrary, it notonousl}', and very often, serves as a direct attraction 
and stimulant to reprmters It is more difficult to know whether to admit 
or disallow as a vet a causa of Benlowes’ obscuritj, the fantastic ingenuity 
(as ‘ metaphysical ’ in reality as its prey) of Butler’s attack A similar 
combination of rarity and satire has had no doubt much to do with 
Shad well’s practical occultation but this was never so complete as that 

of Benlowes, and moreover Dryden’s consummate art had contrived to kill 
even curiosity about his victim For few people care to explore simple and 
unmitigated dulness There was something at least after the eighteenth 
century was over — which might have excited, instead of quenching, this 
curiosity in Butler’s ‘ Character of a Small Poet ’ where, after several pages of 
general ridicule, Benlowes is gibbetted by name The w oes of Mr Prynne — 
when having put a new hat in a hat-box which had been unfortunately 
lined with leaves from Theophila, or something else of its author’s, he 
suffered from singing in the head, vertigo, and even after blood-letting, 
a tendency to write harsh poetry , the poet’s mastery of high-rope ‘wit’ 
and low-rope wit alike , his improvement on altars and pyramids by 
frying-pans and gridirons in verse, his troop-horse’s furniture ‘all in 
beaten poetry ’ , the fatal effect of his printed sheets even upon tobacco , 
his Macaronic Latin and so forth these are things which might rather 
tempt at least a slight exploration than discourage it One does not object 
to a glimpse, at any rate, of the extravagant and absurd , though one may 
have a holy horror of the merely dull And as for Warburton nobody, even 
in his own time, took him for much of an authority on poetry while his 
condemnation was rather likely to serve as a commendation, after the be- 
ginning of the nineteenth century, to anybody except the neoclassic remnant, 
whether the individual took his ideas of poetry from Coleridge or from 
Wordsworth, from Southey or from Byron, from Shelley or from Keats 
We shall hardly be epigrammatic out of season if we solve or evade the 
difficulty by saying that accident probably assisted rarity, and that 
Benlowes himself certainly assisted Butler He has done (except in the 
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matter of the sculpturesque embellishments which have so often disappeared) 
almost everything he could to ‘fence his table against at least modern 
readers Some (let it be hoped not too many) would drop off at once on 
perceiving that Theophila is but a name for the soul in its mjstical status 
as the bride of Christ IStore might famt at the prospect before them on 
coming to the information in the Preface that The glorious projection 
and transfusion of ethereal light both m the Sun and the six magnitudes 
constitute by astronomical computation more than 300 suns upward to the 
Empyrean Heaven A star in the Equator mikes 12 598 666 miles in 
an hour which is 09 994 miles m a minute a motion quicker than thought 
For even Dante, though he may double Theology with Astronomy, does not 
cumulate both with Arithmetic in this fashion And of those who still 
hold their course across prefaces and prefatory poems to the actual text 
not a few more may break down at or a little past the gateway 

Benlowes has chosen one of the most awkward stanzas (if it is to be called a 
stanza) possible — a triplet composed of decasyllabic octosy liable and alexan 
drine— the jolt of which only after long familiarity becomes rhythmical even 
to the roost patient and experienced ear, and never reaches a perfect charm 
These triplets are monorhymed but the author begins with three on the 
same sound and never expresses the slightest consideration as to 
symphonic or symmetrical effect m rhyme He showers italics and capitals 
m a fashion which might give pause to the sternest stickler for literal 
typographic reproduction But undoubtedly the most serious objects of 
distaste are likely to be found where Butler long ago found them, in his 
style — taking that word m the wide sense which admits both diction and 
expression of thought 

Even before arriving at these one may quarrel (far from captiously) at 
his general plan an^ordonnance Despite more than one declaration of the 
authors design explicit enough m intention it is very difficult to put this 
design with any intelligible brevity and his introductory panegyrists 
m verse take very good care not to attempt it The Praelibation 
Humiliation Restoration Inamoration Representation Contemplation 
Admiration Recapitulation Translations Abnegation Disincantation Segre 
gation Reinvitation and Termination — as the several Cantos are headed — 
refusereductiontoany common denomination except perhaps this — avery 
discursive treatise on mystical theology and passions of the soul succeeded 
by an equally discursiv e comment on the sms of the flesh The author adopts 
as his vehicle sometimes English sometimes Latin sometimes both m 
face to face translation The mere lexicon of the vernacular parts is 
distinctively Caroline out of the way catchwords such as remora and 
enthean both of v^hich he shares with Chamberlayne being alternated with 
extremely familiar phrases and archaisms as well as with the hideous 
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abbreviations (‘who’s days ’ for Svho his days’ and the like), which are the 
greatest blot upon the poetry of this tune He coins pretty freely (e g 
‘ angelence ’ m a very early and by no means bad stanza) and one of the 
things which shocked Butler was the certainly tremendous Macaronic 
invention of hypoco7id7 uncicus while one can imagine the almost stuttering 
rage of some critics to-day at such another word as ‘ Protcustant,’ for the 
Covenanters But, on the whole, his licences this way, though considerable 
and no doubt excessive, are certainly less frequent, if perhaps to the 
grave and precise more shocking, than the irresponsible and irrepressible 
libertinism of his composition as regards clause and sentence, material 
and contexture 

The late Greek rhetoricians, in that mama for subdividing and labelling 
figures w'hich Quintilian soberly ridicules, might have lost themselves m 
endeavouring to devise tickets for the subdivisions of Benlowes’ indulgence 
m good, or hectic, or horse-playful, conceit Already the tw entieth couplet 
of the ‘ Praelibation ’ provides us with this 

Each gallon breeds a ruby , — drawer ' score ’um 
Cheeks dyed m claret seem o’ th’ quorum. 

When our nose-carbuncles, like link-boys, blaze before ’um 

But an even less dignified use of ‘ the blushing grape of western France ’ 
occurs later 

War hath our lukewarm claret broach’d with spears 

where it would be really interesting to know whether there is an earlier 
instance of the ‘ fancy ’ use of the word It would not be easy to find a 
wilder welter of forced metaphors than here 

Betimes, when keen-breath’d winds, with frosty cream. 

Periwig bald trees, glaze tattling stream 

For May-games past, white-sheet peccavi is Winter’s theme ^ 

And he surpasses even his usual quamtness when he concludes a long 
interruption of Theophila’s address to him on heavenly things in the 
Fifth Canto 

Fond that I am to speak Pass on to bliss, 
lhat with an individual kiss 
Greets thee for ever ' Pardon this parenthesis 

^ Of course Benlowes, though he added the absurdity of 'cream,' borrowed this fiom 
the famous loctis of Sylvester which Dryden ridicules in the Dedication to The Spamsh 
Frim But what is even more noteworthy, and to my knowledge has never yet been 
noted, is that Dryden himself, in the error which Scott has detected in quoting ‘And 
periwig with sttow the bald-pate woods ’ for Sylvester’s ‘ wool ’ has been anticipated 
by Benlowes in another passage of Theophtla, 

When periwigg’d with snow’s each bald-pate wood 

Now, Dryden, who was twentj -one when Theophtla came out, and was probably not 
p^ast the stage when he wrote the * Lines on Lord Hastings,’ may very likely have read 
Benlowes himself 
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He does not hesitate to rhyme ‘Hades’ to Shades’ and will draw 
attention in the margin with modest pnde, to a versus cancrtnus (it is in 
Latin) that is to say one which reads the same with the letters taken 
backivards or forwards I have thought it well to make no secret or 
abscondence of these absurdities Theyare such, and there aremanyothers, 
indeed the man who could commit some of them evidently could not have 
guarded himself against others if he would and perhaps would not if he 
could If any be of the mood of Butler on this particular occasion (for as 
I have hinted above his own method is often only that of Benlowes 
changed from unconscious indulgence to conscientious and deliberate 
utilization for comic effect) or of Boileau always he had better abstain from 
Benlowes For awful examples of the metaphysical gone mad are on 
record plentifully already and there is no need to do again what Johnson 
did sufficiently more than a hundred years ago in the Life of Couley 
Indeed I do not know despite the greater sureness of Crashaw s command 
of poetical expression that Benlowes has ever gone beyond Crashaw when 
he pictured the eyes of St Mary Magdalen as walking baths and portable 
oceans though modem practice has brought out an extra whimsicality 
for us m this But the arguments which have been sketched in the 
General Introduction apply here with special force We know that 
Crashaw was not a fool , and though there is no reason for adopting the 
opinions of parasites and pensioners * about Benlowes there is nearly as 
little for agreeing with Butler that our poet was one We come in him 
to one of the most remarkable examples provided by English literature of 
the extreme autumn of the Elizabethan annus tmrabiits The belief in 
conceits is as strong as ever and though the power of producing them poeti 
cally is dying down and except for flickers has almost died a fresh, deliberate 
critical belief in furor foeticus has come to blow the embers There is still 
a too exclusive reliance on one of the great pair of poetic instmments — 
the method of making the unfamiliar acceptable of procuring a welcome for 
the strange But the exercise and employment of this is forced mechanical 
what was called two hundred years later m a fresh though only momentary 
revival of the circumstances spasmodic One perfectly understands how 
in presence of such things men especially not feeling any particular 
enthusiasm themselves turned to the other method — the method of raising 
and inspiring the familiar the ordinary the common sense And one 
understands with scarcely less fulness and ease why men like Butler felt 
their own sense of the ridiculous stimulated and as it were exacerbated by 
the consciousness (half conscious as it might be) that it was their own 
method which was thus caricatured and brought into contempt — that their 
ow n matters were at stake or at least one side of them Meanwhile the 
^ Who anagrammat zed his name icto *Benevolus and swallowed up his fortune 
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other side— that which leant to the new dispensation of Prose and Sense— 
was wholly and genuinely hostile to all the works, all the spirit, all the 
tastes, methods, intellectual habits of persons like the author of Thcophila 
The opportunity of such understanding is not fully provided till we know 
these persons in their own work in that ‘ horse-furniture of beaten poetry ' 
in which they ambled and jingled across the stage 

But we are, or ought to be, more disinterested now than Butler or even 
Dryden, though it is unnecessary to repeat what should have been said on 
this head before And Benlowes, besides his interest of absurdity — his 
mere helotry which, though it might almost sufiice for some, cannot be 
expected to do so for all — has other and less dubious claims The earlier, 
larger, and better part of his poem is a really remarkable, and beyond all 
reasonable doubt a perfectly genuine, example of that glowing intensity of 
mystical devotion which plays, like a sort of Aurora, on the Anglican 
High Churchmanship of the seventeenth century, and has made it, to some, 
one of the most attractive phases of religious emotion to be found in all 
history It may be prejudice or partisanship, but there seems to me some 
reason for connecting Benlow es’ return to Anglican orthodoxy, as contrasted 
wuth Crashaw’s permanent estrangement, w'lth the freedom from over- 
lusctousness which is remarkable in the lesser poet Benlowes is afraid 
of no metaphor, how^ever extravagant and however doubtful in point of 
taste but his metaphors are not, to use the Persian criticism. 

Limber in loin and liquid on the lip 

like those of some others His ‘ Clevelandisms,’ his astonishing contortions 
and bizarrenesses of thought and phrase, are not more incompatible with 
true and intense piety than some to be found in the poetical books of 
the Bible, and even no doubt, to some extent, owe suggestions to them 
Those who insist upon ‘sanity’ as the first and last distinction of religion 
cannot like him , but they will find (and as is notorious enough have found) 
not very much less difficulty with a rather formidable body of Prophets, 
Saints, Apostles, Fathers, Divine Poets, from the earliest and the latest 
days of Christianity 

Coming to still closer quarters, the eccentricity of Theophila does not 
prevent it from containing not a few passages, sometimes of length, that 
require very little allowance or apology from any tolerably catholic-tasted 
reader of poetry. There is a fine outburst, justifying its own pretty phrase, 

The opal-coloured dawns raise fancy high, 

beginning at stanza LXIII of the ‘ Praelibation ’ itself, another, fantastic 
enough but not uncharming, on Theophila in penance, at Canto ii LXX sq 
Theophila’s Love-Song, m the six-lined stanza, shows at once the relief from 
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the stricture of the blood caused by the cross gartered tnplet which 
Benlowes has perversely used elsewhere, the address to the Ancient of 
Days at vi LII sq is really impressive (one rather likes the idea of Blake 
illustrating Benlowes anew) and at the end there is a delightful country 
and evening piece to match the opal coloured dawns of the opening 

But (as was once said m a phrase which as it happens chimes in with 
the Latin anagram that cost Benlowes part of his fortune) apologies are 
benevolo supervacanea nthtl cttrat maJevobts Itisat any 
rate open to the former as well as to the latter, to treat this poet each after 
his own kind 

In the setting up of Pharonntda Singer s reprint already modernized m 
spelling was utilized , but as Theophtla is printed directly from the original 
it may be desirable to explain the principles of orthography which have 
been observed here and w ill be observed m similar cases I am of course 
well aware that there is as there has long been a habit of demanding 
adherence to original spelling and of regarding those editions which comply 
with this demand as scholarly and those which do not as slovenly I 
disagree with the opinion and decline to comply with the demand As a 
matter of fact the retention of the old spelling gives the editor very little 
trouble and the alteration of it a very great deal But this is nothing In 
the first place there is no real reason in the case of an> wnter at any rate 
later than the beginning of the seventeenth century for throwing in the way 
of the modern reader an unnecessary obstacle to enjoyment In the 
second place and in the case of such authors as those with whom we are 
now dealing the advantage of the original spelling even to the severest 
reader for knowledge and not enjoyment is almost infinitesimally small 
I have before writing these words carefully gone over a page selected at 
random of the text which follows It contains twenty six lines and in 
round numbers over two hundred words Of these (putting some classes of 
typographical peculiaritj to be mentioned presentlj aside) exactly eight znd. 
«^^/only are spelt differently from our present s)stem and these differences 
supply us with the immensely important and interesting knowledge that less 
was spelt less« (twice) that adjectives like natural were spelt with two 

(twice) that obey was sometimes spelt obay that wild and find had 
a finals and that the contraction of over was carelessly written ore ^ 
Of the general variations the habit of beginning nouns with a capital can 
be neither surprising nor instructive to any one who has interest enough in 
English literature to open such a book as this and it frets the eyes of 
some who have a good deal of such interest The other habit of frequent 

By no means alwaj's Those who think that each spell ng should be reg stered 
may al o regret evidence that g m and jem were used accord g to the taste and 
fancy of the moment and the person and that to Day with a capital and tomorrow 
without occur in the same line 
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Italicizing {imihout personification or the like) has a still more fretting 
effect, and is ver>' difificult to reduce to anj logical sj stern , while though the 
presence of apostrophes in such words as ‘powV' is undoubtedly important 
as showing metrical thcorj, and is therefore kept here, tlic absenre of it in 
the genitive case is again fretting and soincliincs confusing, so that it is 
worth correction Tiic same is not riuite the case with Benlowcs’ frequent 
habit of printing whole words in capitals and this is therefore frequently 
retained But in those other things, general and particular, nothing is 
gamed by the reproduction of what were in most cases mere arbitrar> 
printers’ caprices or fashions And c\en putting aside, as a question not to 
be disputed, the question which makes the prettier page, there tan be 
little dispute that retention of such things pre\cnts that h/nizorJal study 
of English poetr)’ — that taking it all on equal terms — which some thinV. the 
great dcstda aittm and dcsidcratidum We want these things to be regarded 
as poems, not as curiosities and bnc-iidrac You cannot modcrni/e 
Chaucer without loss, because his language itself is not modern >ou cannot 
modernize Chatterton without unfairness, because his archaism was part of 
his deliberate method But Chamberlayne and Benlowcs lose (except in 
the very rarest instances) nothing at all and ma) gain something while 
innumerable instances — whole lines, whole stanzas, whole passages, present 
not a single actual variation from modern practice except the initial capital 
And the extraordinary' ‘harlequin ’ cfTect of the original printing of Thtophila, 
of which a specimen is given, emphasizes unduly', for modern readers, the 
already sufficient eccentricity of the text In e\ery’case where there is the 
slightest direct or indirect interest, historical, phonetic m the good sense, 
prosodic, grammatical, or other, attention will be drawn in the notes to the 
original spelling Elsewhere, that method will be adopted which will gne 
the poetry the best chance of producing any poetical effect of which it is 
capable 

After examining the minor poems attributed to Benlowes, I ha\e 
decided to add only iwo, to Thcophla Most, as said abo\e, are wholly m 
Latin , and though I did not think it fit to exclude the Latin parts of his 
magnum opus there is no reason for including these Some are very doubt- 
fully his — the initials E B being treacherous The Summofy of IVtsdom, 
however, in a hundred triplets of the Theophtla stamp, though it duplicates 
that poem largely does not do so wholly, and should therefore be given , 
while the little musical piece which follow's it is fresh, pleasing, and very 
characteristic ’ 


‘ I may perhaps refer to an article of mine on Benlowes in The [American] Bthho- 
gtaphe) (New York, Jan 1903) at the end of which is an elaborate collation, text and 
plates, of an unusually complete copy of Theophtla by Miss Carolyn Shipman 
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Te, vit CHRISTE, Tua^canam Suf 
pina Spons/E 

Ardores^ pos & Gaudia ctthca 
Mundo 

Abdtta divinae pandam Mysteria 
M entis 

Accerfasqj Faces CCELO 1 Fuge caca 
Libido 

Et Faftus populaior Opjtm, Li\or^ 
itcundiz 

Palhdus fr' rabidti viotenia Calumnia 
Dictis 

Dtraih pacatas lacerans Difcordia 
Meiites 

£‘/Scelerum waU fuada Cohors Te 
mttxs lESV 

Da tmh vetU/eqmt CreJJtis alato 
/equentis / 

DiviNiE Jum tejla ROTiE Vas obhne 
Jido 


Rtma/tfm Gyp/o Jic Vas ego reddar 
Honons 

Sum tenebrofa Tui radianits LUMINIS 
umbra 

Quod z entente Dte quod decedente 
mderem ' 

Cujus VlSUS Spatium nec GLORIA 
Laudem 

Fee VOK ullx capu Meritlm nec 
Terminus • 

Unms est tn Verba fatis jurajfe Magi 
STRI 

Et Te prer/eniem Causx peitijfe 
PATXONUM' 

Themay?/ /Cthereo/aeranda Theo 
PHILA Templo 

Pura repurgato fohens Libamina 
C ordc 


The Author’s Design 


OfChrist and of the Spouses sighs 
I sing 

And of thejoys that from those ardours 
spring 

The world ne cr knew of her soul s 
mystic sense 

And of her heav nly zeal Blind Lust 
pack hence 

Hence Pnde exhausting Wealth 
hence Envy fly 

Pal d at success hence foul mouth d 
Calumny 

And savage Discord striving to divide 

United minds with all Sin s troop 
beside 

Jesus ' grant I may follow Thee my 
feet 

Wmg Thou and make them in pur 
suance fleet 1 


Close up my cracks by faith so shall 
I be 

A vessel made of honour unto Thee 

I m but a faint resultance from Thy 
light 

Which at Sol s rise and set, encheers 
my sight 

liO space Thy view no glory bounds 
Thy praise 

No terms do reach Thy worth, no age 
Thy da) 5* 

May 1 but swear obedience to Thy 
laws 

And crave Thee Patron to my pre 
sent cause I 

My subject sTheophil for Heav n 
design d 

OfTring pure Sacrifice with sacred 
Mind 
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Ladies, 

We jangle not in schools, but strain to 
set 

Church-music, at which saints being 
met. 

May warble forth Hcav’n’s praise, and 
thence Heav’n’s blessing get 

Church-anthems irksome to the 
factious grow , 

In what a sad case were they, trou, 

Should they be pcnn’d in Ilcav’n, 
where hymns for c\ cr flou ? 

As, fir’d affections to your beauties 
move — 

So, stillatorics be of lo\e , 

That, what was vapour, may, by \irtuc, 
essence prove 

Sur\'ey Theophila , her nilcs apply, 

lhat you may live, as you uould 
die 

Virtue enamels life , 'tis Grace docs 
glorify 


Bejilowes 

O, may those fragrant flov,’rs that m 
her grew, 

mown by such breath, drench’d by 
such dew, 

Spring, and displa> their buds, l.idics 
elect, in you ' 

To this Spring-Garden, virgins, chaste 
and fair, 

Coacht in pure thoughts, male }our 
repair, 

To recreate )our minds, and take fresh 
hcav'niy air 

f Vc snowy fires, observe her in each 
grace , 

So, may >ou, bnglit in soul as face. 

Have in the Gallciy of Heroic Women 
place 

Nay, when your days and pictj shall 
sum 

Up their completeness, ma> >c come 

To endless Glor>'’s Court, and with 
blest souls have room ' 


THE PREFACE 


Sad Experience confirms, what the 
Ancient of Days foretold , that the last 
times shall be worst for, m this dot- 
age of the world (where Atheism stands 
at the right hand of Profaneness, and 
Superstition on the blind side of 
Ignorance , where there is unmerci- 
ful oppression, and overmerciful con- 
nivence, hei beloved favourites (who 
are of past things mindless, of 
future regardless, having different 
opinions, yet but one Religion, Money, 
one God, Mammon) do laugh at others, 
who fall not down, and worship the 
Golden Image that secular Nabucho- 
donosors have set up , but let them, 
who think themselves safe m the herd, 
being night-wildered in their intellects, 
prosecute their sensuality, which will 
soon, like Dalila, put out their eyes , 
for earthly complacencies and ex- 
terior gaieties are not only chaff m the 
hand. Vanity, but also chaff in the eye. 
Vexation of Spirit How art thou, 
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foolish World, loaden with sin, fond of 
trifles, neglecting objects fit for Chris- 
tians, fit for men 1 Could thy minions 
consider, that thou canst give but 
what thou hast, a smoke of Honour, .1 
shadow of Riches, a sound of Pleasure, 
a blast of Fame, which can neither add 
to length nor happiness of life , that 
thy whole self art an overdear bargain, 
if bought of the Devil, at the expense 
of a deadly sm, w hen as sudden chance 
or sickness may snatch and rend 
them hence m a moment, they would 
not then so madly it as they do, 
but court sobriety, being aware of the 
dangers that proceed from, and wait 
upon the abused opulency of an indul- 
gent fortune, whose caresses are apt to 
swell into exorbitances of spirit, and 
run wildly into dissoluteness of man- 
ners But, for want of circumspection, 
men grow covetous as Jewish mer- 
chants, ambitious as Eastern poten- 
tates, factious as the giddy multitude. 
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revengeful as jealousy and proud as 
usurpers though soon such swallowed 
baits dissolve into a gaily bitterness 
wherefore it were highly to be wished 
that in the midst oftheirextravaganaes 
they would ponder that nothing is 
more unhappy than the felicity of sin 
ners who prosper as if they were the 
beloved of God, when indeed by His 
patience they are only (probably) 
hardened to their more dreadful de 
struction 1 How how will eternal 
anguish be aggravated by temporary 
past happiness’ If we contemplate 
what unspeakable torments are for 
ever there we should have no cause to 
env y Worldlings prosperity but rather 
wonder that their portion on earth is 
not greater and that ever they should 
be sensible of sickness affront or 
trouble since if their fortunateness 
should far exceed their ambition it 
could not any way recompense that 
torture lor an hour, which jet shall 
hold to the duration of an infinite 
Eternity ' when as all the play and 
pageantry of earth is ever changing 
and nothing abides but the stage of 
the world and the Spectator GOD 
That bliss is not trueofwhose Eternity , 
we may doubt View then Chnstian 
reader the follyofiUcounsel unmasked 
and demonstrated that all policy is 
wretched without piety without Scrip 
tural wisdom without CHRIST the 
Essential Wisdom and that all ini 
quity has so much of justice m it 
that It usually condemns yea leads it 
self to execution witness Absolons 
head Achitophel s hands 'vnd the 
surrender of Caesars citadel (sum 
moned by Judgement s herald and all 
his glory s cobweb guard yielded to 
the storm) just before the statue of 
Pompej whose rum he had so am 
bitiously pursued Would then any 
wise man choose to be Caesar for his 
glory Absolon for his beauty Achito 
phelfor his policy Dives for his wealth 
or Judas for his office? Seeing then 
that happiness consists not m the 
affluence of exorbitant possessions 
nor m the humours of fickle honour 
all external splendours being unsatis 
factory let Christians neglect terres 
trial vanities and retire into the re 
cesses of Religion nothing being so 
great in human actions as a pious 
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knowing mind which disposeth great 
things and may yield such permanent 
monuments as bring felicity to man 
kind above the founders of empires 
being an Antepast to the overflowing 
Feasts of Eternity Man endued with 
altitude of wisdom in the sweetness 
of conscience and height of virtue 
IS of all creatures sub angelical the 
Almighty s masterpiece the image of 
his Maker a candidate of Dmntty 
and model of the universe who, m 
holy colloquies whisperings and secret 
conferences with GoD finds Him a 
torrent of pleasure a fountain of hon 
our and an inexhaustible treasure 
whose divine life is a character of the 
Divine Nature by taking GOD for the 
text, Truth for the doctrine and Holi 
ness for the use without which the 
highest endowments of the most 
refined wit are but the quaint magic 
of a learned lunacy Most wretched 
therefore arc they bejond all syno- 
nyms of miserj whose undisaplmed 
education leaves them unfurnished of 
skill to spend their time in anything, 
but what m the prosecution of sm 
tends to death wealth and greatness 
rendering them past reproof even 
ready to tempt their very tempter 
whereby they are whollj inclined to 
sensualities being in their entertain 
ments commonly intempente m their 
dnnkhumorous their humours quarrel 
lous their duels damnable concluding 
a voluptuous and brutish life in a 
bloody and desperate death preferring 
the Body before the Soul Sense before 
the Spint Appetite before Reason 
temporary fooleries fantastic visits 
idle courtships gay trifles fascinating 
vanities (as if the pleasure of life were 
but the smothering of precious time m 
those things which are mere puffs m 
expectation vanity in enjoyment and 
vexation of spirit in departure) before 
solid goodness and eternal exultations 
To divert thee therefore from such 
shelves of indiscreet vice and to direct 
thee to the safe and noble channel of 
virtue even to faith with good works 
to piety with compassion to zenl with 
chanty and to know the end which 
distmguisheth thee from a beast and to 
choose a good end which differenceth 
thee from an evil man be so much thine 
own friend as to peruse seriously this 
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spiritual poem wliicli trcatctli on Sub- 
ccElestials, Ccelestials, and Supcrccclcs- 
tials, whereby a delightful cunousness 
may steal thee into the pleasure of Good- 
ness Know thenthatSub-coclestials.or 
Sublunaries, have their assignment 
in the lowest portion of the universe, 
and being wholly of a corporeal nature 
do enjoy spiritual gifts, the chief of 
which IS life, by loan only , here there 
is no generation nithout corruption, 
no biith without death From the 
surface of the earth to the centre is 
3,436 miles, the whole thickness 6,872 
miles, the whole compass 21,600 miles, 
from Its centre to the moon is 3,924,912 
miles Now Ccelestials, or aelhercal 
bodies, are seated in the middle, 
which, participating of a greater 
poition of perfection, impart innumer- 
able rare virtues, and influential effi- 
cacies to things below , not enduring a 
corruption, only subject, having 
obtained their penod to change T he 
glorious projection and transfusion of 
aethereal light, both of the sun and of 
the stars of the si\ magnitudes, con- 
stitute, by astronomical computation, 
more than 300 suns upward to the 
Empyrean Heaven A star m the 
Equator makes 12,598,666 miles m 
an hour, which is 209,994 miles in a 
minute, a motion quicker than thought 
Super-ccelestials are intelhgencies, al- 
together spiritual and immortal, excel- 
lent m their beings, intuitive in their 
conceptions , such as are the glorious 
quire of the Apostles, the exulting 
number of the Prophets, the innumer- 
able army of crowned Martyrs, triumph- 
ing Virgins, charitable Confessors, ilc , 
or the blessed hierarchy of Angels, 
participating somewhat of GOD and 
man , having had a beginning as man, 
and now being immortal with GOD, 
having their immortality for His sempi- 
ternity , void of all mixture, as is 
God, and yet consisting of matter and 
form as doth man , subsisting in 
some subject and substance as doth 
man, yet being incorporeal, as is God , 
they having charity, impassibility, 
subtility, and agility, having under- 
standing without error, light without 
darkness, joy without sorrow, will with- 
out perturbation, impassibility without 
corruption , pure as the light, ordained 
to serve the Lord of Light They are 
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local and circumsciibcd by place, as 
is man , yet arc they in a place not 
properly by way of circumscription, 
but by way of definition , though they 
cannot be in several places at once, 
yet arc they able in a moment to be 
anywhere, as God always is cvery'- 
whcrc, of admirable capacity and 
knowledge, resembling GOD, yet 
Ignorant of the Essence of GoD, much 
less see they all things in It, in that 
111 c man Even these incorporeal 
substances would pine and starve, if 
an all-filling, and infinitely all-sufn- 
cient and superabundant tiOD were 
not the object of their high contem- 
plation, whose bliss of theirs is the 
nearest approach to that Divine 
Majesty, Who is a true, real, sub- 
stantial, and essential Nature, sub- 
sisting of Himself, an eternal Being, 
an infinite Oneness, the radical Prin- 
ciple of .all things , whose essence is 
an incomprehensible light, llis power 
15 omnipotcnry, and liis beck an abso- 
lute act , Who, before the Creation, 
was a book rolled up m Himself, 
having light only in Himself, Who is 
a Spirit existent from everlasting to 
everlasting , One Essence, Three 
Subsistencies , whose Divine Nature 
IS an essential .and infinite Under- 
standing, which knows .all things 
actually alw.ays , which cannot possibly 
be comprehended byanyfinite creature, 
much less by Man grovelling on earth 
in the mud of error and gross ignor- 
ance, who are unable by any art or 
industry to find out the true nature, 
form and virtue of the least fly or 
gnat The whole universe is the look- 
ing-glass of God’s power, w isdom, and 
bounty , He loves as Charity, knows 
as Truth, judges as Equity, rules as 
Majesty, defends as Safety, works as 
Virtue, reveals as Light, dc He is 
a never deficient Brightness, a never 
weary Life, a Spring ever-flowing, the 
Pnnciple of Beginning, &c If any 
creature knew what GOD is, he should 
be God , for none know-eth Him but 
Himsei-F, Who is good w ithout quality, 
great without quantity, present without 
place, everlasting without time , Who 
by a body is nowhere, by energy every- 
where, above all by power, beneath all 
by sustaining all, without .all by com- 
passing all, within all by penetrating 
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all being absent seen being present 
invisible of Whom to speak is to be 
silent Whom to value is to exceed all 
rate Whom to define is still to m 
crease in definition Infiniteness being 
the nght Philosophers stone which 
turns all metals into gold and one 
dram of it being put not only to 
a Seraphm or to a whole element but 
even to the least gnat in the world or 
the least mote m the sun is of force to 
make It true and very God For first 
It maketh it to be the first Essence 
derived from none other 2 It maketh 
It to be but One because there can 
not be two Infinites where there are 
two there is division where division 
there is end of one and beginning of 
another and so no Infinite 3 It 
maketh the subject to be immatenal 
for no matter can be infinite for a 
body IS contained and if contained 
not infinite being without matter it 
IS also without passion for sola 
matena f/ahtur and so becometh also 
immutable for there can be no change 
without passion 4 It maketh a thing 
to be immoveable for whatsoever 
moveth hath bounds but in Infinite 
there is no bounds 5 The Infinite 
Thing IS simple for in composition 
there is division and quality and so 
by consequent limits Thus Infinite 
ness distmguisheth from all creatures 
and is first primary without cause but 
existing absolutely m Himself and of 
Himself and is to all other things the 
cause and beginning jet not dimmish 
ing Him having all their essence but 
no part of His Essence from Him But 
oh here the most superlative expres 
sions of eloquence are no other than 
mere extenuations I tread a mare 
and thread a labyrinth on hills of ice 
where if I slip I tumble into heresy 
I am with St Peter m the deep where 
without the Hand of Power I should 
sink eternally and be swallowed up by 
the bottomless gulf The prosecution 
of this argument were fitter for the 
pens of Angels than for the sons of 
corruption whereof we may say that 
if all should be written of Infiniteness 
not only the whole world but even 
Heaven itself would not suffice to hold 
the books which should be wntten 
1 satisfy my incapacity with rejoicing 
in God s incomprehensibility And 
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now descending from these amazing 
heights know reader that Divine 
Poesy is the internal triumph of the 
mind rapt with St Paul into the third 
heaven where she contemplates in 
effables tis the sacred oracles offaith 
put into melodious anthems that make 
music ravishing no earthly jubilation 
being comparable to it It discovers 
the causes beginnings progress and 
end of things it mstructeth youth 
comfortelh age graceth prosperity 
solaceth adversity pleaselh at home 
delighteth abroad shorteneth the night 
and refresheth the day No star in 
the sphere of Wisdom outshines it 
Natural Philosophy hath not anything 
in it which may satisfy the soul be 
cause that is created to something 
more excellent then all Nature but 
this divine rapture chains the mind 
with harmonious precepts from a di 
vine influence whose operations are 
as subtle and resistless as the influence 
of planets teaching mortals to live as 
in the sight of God by whom the 
coverts of the thickest hypocrisy (that 
white Devil) are most clearly seen 
through Now tis Judgement begets 
the strength Invention the ornaments 
of a poem both these joined form 
Wit which IS the agility of spirits 
vivacity of Fancy m a florid style dis 
poseth light and life to a poem where 
ID the masculine and refined pleasures 
of the understanding transcend the 
feminine and sensual of the eye From 
the excellence of Fancy proceed grate 
ful similes apt metaphors &c Sub 
lime poets are by Nature strengthened 
by the power of the mind inflamed 
and by divine rapture inspired they 
should have a plentiful stock to set up 
and manage it artfully their concep 
tions should be choice brief per 
spicuous, well habited In Scripture 
Moses Job David Solomon and 
others are famous for employing their 
talents in this kind St Paul like 
wise cited three of the heathen poets 
(whom he calls prophets) as evident 
convictions of vice and demonstra 
tions of Divinity viz Epimemdes to 
the Cretians Tti 1 12 Kprjr s a i 

jfr WTT I K a &r]p ya(TT(p s apy i 

Menander to the Corinthians i Cor 
XV 33 ^0 p vai TjOrj XP ’}<^0 ‘ 

a a And Aratus to the Athenians 
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Acts xvii 28 To0 yap Koi yevos ca-fifV 
From these results I fell in love with 
oui more divine and Christian poesy, 
observing that in the sayings and 
writings of our Blessed SAVIOUR and 
His disciples, there aie no less than 
sixty authorities produced from above 
forty of David’s Psalms Hence from 
that high Love, which hath no wea- 
pons but fiery rays, my spirit is struck 
into a flame to enter into the secret 
and sacred rooms of Theology, and, 
reader, if thou wilt not prejudice thine 
own chanty by miscrediting me, 
I dare profess, thou wilt neither repent 
of thy cost or time in reviewing these 
interval issues of spmtual recreation, 
which may thus, happily, prove a 
pleasant lure to thy pious devotion 
May likewise thy charity suggest to 
thy belief, that I have done my best 
to that end, and if thou thinkest that 
I have wanted salt to preserve them to 
posterity, know that the very subject 
Itself IS balsam enough to make them 
perpetual Delightest thou m a 
Heroic Poem? If actions of mag- 
nanimity and fidelity advancing moral 
virtue ment the title of heroic, much 
more may Theophila, a combatant 
with the world, hell, and her own cor- 
ruptions, gam an eternal laurel , whose 
example and precepts, well followed, 
will without doubt bring honour, joy, 
peace, serenity, and hopes full of con- 
fidence The Composer hath extracted 
out of the even mixture of theory and 
action this cordial water of saving 
wisdom, by distilling them through 
the limbeck of Piety, whereof they 
drink to their soul’s health, who not 
only take it in, as parched earth does 
rain, but turn it into nourishment by 
a spiritual digestion, being made like 
It Divine This metrical Discourse of 
his serious day, to which he was led by 
instigation of conscience, not titillation 
of fame, inoculates grafts of reason on 
the stock of religion, and would have 
all put upon this important considera- 
tion, that the life of Nature is given 
to seek the life of Grace, which 
bnngeth us to the life of Glory , the 
obtainment of which is his only aim, 
being fully persuaded, that as every 
new star gilds the firmament, and in- 
creaseth its first glory so those, who 
are instruments of the conversion of 
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others, shall not only introduce new 
beauties, but, when themselves shine 
like other stars in glory, they shall 
have some reflexions from tlicMight of 
others, to whose fixing in the*6rb of 
Heaven they themselves have been 
instrumental He would not ru»‘thee 
out of breath by long-winded str^r^'l , 
for m a poem, as in a prayer, 'tis ?i^ 
gour not length that crowns it ; Ova 
ev TW iieya\oy t6 ev, dXX’ eV rc3 ev rh ficya 

Tcedia nt Ambages ■pm ia7ti, nervosa 
Favot on 

Stc BrevttaSj Labor cst non brevis 
esse brevem 

He wisheth it might be Ins happiness 
to meet with such readers, as discern 
the analogy of Grounds, as well as the 
knowledge of the letter, and have as 
well a system of Reason, as the under- 
standing of Words yea, such as have 
judgement and affections refined, ^nd 
with Theophiia be love-sick too, 
which love is never more eloquent, 
than when ventilated in sighs and 
groans, Heaven’s delighted inustchQmg 
in the broken consort of hearts and 
spirits, the will there accepted for the 
work, and the desire for desert 
Behold here in an original is presented 
an example of life, with force of pre- 
cepts, happy who copy them out in 
their actions ' Indeed examples and 
precepts are as poems and pictures , 
for, as poems are speaking pictures, 
and pictures are silent poems so 
example is a silent precept, and precept 
a speaking example And as musick 
IS an audible beauty, and beauty a 
visible music so precepts are audible 
sweets to the wise, and examples silent 
harmony to the illiterate, who may 
unclasp and glance on these poems, 
as on pictures with inadvertency , yet 
he who shall contribute to the improve- 
ment of the author, either by a prudent 
detection of an error, or a sober 
communication of an irrefragable truth, 
deserves the venerable esteem and 
welcome of a good Angel, and he 
who by a candid adherence unto, and 
a fruitful participation of what is good 
and pious confirms him therein, merits 
the honourable entertainment of a 
faithful fnend But he who shall tra- 
duce him in absence, for what in 
presence he would seem to applaud. 
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incurs the double guilt of flattery and 
slander and he who wounds him 
with ill reading and misprision does 
execution on him before judgement 


Now He iiho ts the Way the Truth 
and the Life bnng those to everlasting 
Life who loae the Way and Truth m 
sincerity I 


The several Cantos 


Praelibatian 


Humiliation 


Restoration 


Inamoration 

The- 

Representation 

Assoaation 


Contemplation 


Admiration 



Recapitulation 

Translations ' 

Abnegation 

Disincantation 

Segregation 

Reinvitation 
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Pneumato-Sarco-Machia or 
Theophila’s Spiritual Warlare 


The life of a true Chnstian is a 
continual conflict each act of the 
good fight hath a military scene and 
our blessed Saviour coming like a 
Man of War commands m Chief under 
the Father who hath laid help upon 
One that is mighty by anointing Him 
with the Holy Ghost and with power 
This world is His pitched field His 
standard the cross His colours Blood 
His armour Patience His battle Per 
secution His victory Death And in 
mystical Divinity His two handed 
sword IS the W ord and Spirit which 
wounds and heals and what is shed 
m this holy war is not blood but Love 


His trumpeters are Prophets and 
Preachers HismenacesMercies and 
His arrows Benefits When He offers 
Himself to us He then invades us 
His great and small shot are volleys 
of sighs and groans when we are 
converted we are conquered He binds 
when He embraceth us In the cords 
of loae He leads us captives and kills 
us into life when He crucifies the old 
and quickens in us the new man So 
then here is no death but of inbred 
corruptions no slaughter but of 
carnal affections which being mortified 
Ae soul becomes a living sacrifice, 
holy and acceptable unto GOD 


( 3>0 


* Floral in ong 
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When that great Gen’rahssimo of all 
Infernal janissaries shall 
His legions of temptations raise, enroll, 
And muster them ’gainst thee, my 
Soul , 

And ranks of pleasures, profits, hon- 
ours bring, 

To give a charge on the right wing 
And place his dreadful troops of deadly 
sms 

Upon the left, with murth’rmg gins 
And draw to his mam body thousand 
lusts. 

And for reserve— wherein he trusts, 
Shall specious Sanctity’s Brigade pro 
vide, 

Whose leader is Spiritual Pride 
And having treacherously laid his trains 
In ambush, under hope of gains 
By sinning, as so many scouts, to find 
Each march andposture of thy mind 
Then, Soul, sound an alarm to Faith, 
and press 

Thy Zeal to be in readiness , 

And levy all thy faculties to serve 
Thy Chief Take Pray’r for thy 
reserve 

Under the conduct of His Spirit, see 
Under the banner that they be 


'ro My Fancy 

Fly, F ancy, Beauty’s arched brow, 
Darts, wing’d with fire, thence spark- 
ling flow 

From flash of lightning eye-balls turn , 
Contracted beams of ^ crystal burn 
Waive ^ curls, which Wit gold-tresses 
calls, 

That golden fleece to tinsel falls 

Evade thou peach-bloom cheek- 
decoys. 

Where both the roses blend false joys 
Press not the two-leav’d ruby gates, 
Which fence their pearl-portcullis 
grates 

Suck not the breath, though it return 
Fragrant, as Phoenix’ spicy um 


Of thy Salvation’s Captain Then be 
sure 

That all thy outworks stand secure 
Yet narrower look into th’ indenting 
line 

Of thy ambiguous thoughts Design 
With constant care a watch o’er every 
part , 

Ev’n at thy Cinque-ports, and thy 
heart 

Set sentinels Let Faith be captain 
o’er 

The life-guard, standing at the door 
Of thy well-warded breast disloyal 
Fear 

That corresponds with Guilt, cashier 
Nor let Hypocrisy sneak m and out 

Thy garrison, with that spy. Doubt 
The watchword be IMMANUEL Then 
set 

Strong parties of thy tears , and let 
Them still to sally forth prepared stand. 

And but expect the Soul’s command, 
Waiting until a blest recruit from High 

Be sent, with Grace’s free supply 

Thus where the Lord of hosts the van 
leads, there 

Triumphant palms bring up the rear 


Upon Theophila 

Lock up thine ears, and so disarm 
The magic of enamouring charm 
The lilied breasts with violets vein’d 
Are flow’rs, as soon deflowr’d as 
gain’d 

Love-locks, perfume, paint, spots dis- 
praise , 

These by the black-art spirits raise 

Garnish no Bristows ® with rich mine, 
Glow-worms are vermin, though they 
shine 

Should one love-knot all lovelies tie, 
This one, these all, soon cloy and die 
Cuptd, as lame as blind, being gone. 
Live one with Him, Who made thee 
one 


' Corrected to ‘ on ’ in my copy 

“ Ong- ‘Wave’ but this is the common spelling for ‘waive,’ which seems to be 
requiied to match ‘ Fly’ and ‘ Evade ’ 

Bristol being famous as a stronghold and also for ‘ diamonds ’ 
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A% Old evotjc pangs 0 th bnm 
Nor Jet th> margent blush a stun 
\\ ith artful method ntJSC line^ sow 
May judgement with m\ention grow 
1 rofit with pleasure bnng to th test 
Be ore refin d before imprest 

Pass forge and file be point and edge 
Gainst what severest brows allege 
Mix balm with ink let th) salt heal 
T each palate various manna deal 
Have for the wise strong sense, deep 
truth 

Grand sallct of choice wit for )outh 

Cull metaphors w ell w cigh d and clear 
Enucleate m)stenes to th ear 
Be wit stenographicd, yet free 
Tis largest in epitome 
Fly through /fr/r heptarchy be clad 
ith wings to soar but not to gad 

Thy pmions raise with mj stic fire, 
Sometimes bove high roof d sense as 
pirc 

So draw Theopii la that each line 
Centnng m Heav n may seem divine 
Her V oice soon fits thee for that quire 
\V are cind red b) intrinsic fire 

Magnetic Virtue s in her breast 
Impregnd with Grace the noblest 
guest 

Who in Love s albo* are enroll d 
Unutterable joys behold 
Geographers Earth s globe survey, 
Fancy Heav n s astrolabe display 

Six hast thou view d of Europe s 
Courts 

Soon as Ideas pass d their sports 


Sense canst thou iarse and cons/mc 
bliss? 

Only souls sanctified know this 
Then hackney not to toys life s span 
The Saint s rear tops the Courtier’s \ an 

In Hopes hol> hermit be 
Let ecstasies transfigure thcc 
T^cre as Truth s champion striv e 
always 

To storm Loves tower with hosts of 
praise 

Keep strong Faith s Court of Guard 
The stars 

March m battalia to these wars 

Zealous in pray r besiege the sky 
Conquests are crowai d by constancy 
Stand scntnel at the Bridegrooms 
gates 

Who serve there, reign oer earthly 
states 

Raisd on Devotions flaming wings 
Disdain the crackling blaze of things 

No music courts spiritual ears 
Like high tun d anthems this up 
rears 

Thee Fancy, rapt through mists of 
fears, 

And clouds of penitential tears 
Eagling bove transitory spheres 
Till ev n the Invisible appears 

Divorcd from past and present toys 
Spouse New Jerus lem s future joys 
Be re baptiz d m Eye-dew Fall 
Of all forgot forget thou all 
These acts well kept commence, and 
prove 

Professor in Seraphic Lov e 


A Friend’s Echo, to his Fancy upon Sacrata 


When Fancy bright Sacrata courts 
It is not with accustom d sports 
Tis not in pnzing of her eyes 
To the disvalue of the skies 
Nor robbing gardens of their hue 
To give her flow ry cheeks their due 


II 

Tis not in stripping of the sea 
For coral to resign that plea 
It hath to the vermilion dye 
If that her ruddy lips be nigh, 
Or that I long to see them ope 
As if I thence for pearl did hope 


* M sc 1 ne ’ in various forms ‘ m xed seed 
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III 

Nor is’t in promising my ears 
Rather to her than to the spheres , 

Or that a smile of hers displays 
As much content as Phoebus' rays, 

Or that her hand for whiteness shames 
The down of swans on silver Thames 

IV 

Let such on these Romances dwell, 
Who do admire Love’s husk and shell. 
Hark, wanton fair-ones, all your fawns 
Are Happiness’s hapless pawns 
With these alone the mind does flag , 
Beauty is oft the soul’s black bag 

V 

Pure flames that ravish with their fire, 
Ascend unmeasurably higher , 

Which, after search we find to be 
In virtue link’d with piety 
The radiations of the soul 
All splendours of the flesh control 


VI 

Fond sense, cry up a rosy skin, 
Sacraia rosied is within 
But brighter Theopiiil behold, 
Whose vest is wrought with purfled 
gold 

Love’s self in her liis flame cm- 
beams. 

Love’s sacrifice Zeal’s rapture seems 
VII 

Of Paradise before the Fall 
This Saint is emblematical 
Then, Fancy, give her due renown, 
She ’s Queen of Arts , this book, her 
crow n 

Sacrata turns Castara unto us, 

And Benlowes (anagramm’d) Bene- 
VOLUS 

Jer Collier^ M A and 
Fell of S John's Coll , Camb 


Non me Palma negata Macrum, data 
reddet Opimum 


A SMOOTH clear vein should have it ^ 
source 

From Nature, and have Art but nurse 
Which, though it men at Athens feasts, 
May fight at Ephesus with beasts 

Wits, rudely hal’d to Momus' bar. 

By braying beasts condemned are 
Reason ' How many brutes there be 
’Mong men, ’cause not inform’d by 
thee ? 

Vates Poet-Prophet is , if good. 

Alike both scorn’d, and understood 
Though readers’ censure ’s writers’ fate, 


Spleen sha’nt contract, nor praise 
dilate 

Or clap, or hiss The moon sails 
round. 

Though bark’d at by each yelping 
hound 

The brighter she, the more they bark , 

But slumb'nng quetch® not in the dark 

Deign him, bright souls, your piercing 
glance, 

(Art’s foes are sons of Ignorance) 

So, freed from Night’s rude overseers. 

The Poet may be tried by his Peers 


^ This IS not the famous Jeremy, who was born only two years before Theophtla 
appeared 

” Ht ' for ‘ it’s,' as so often 

* ‘ Quetch,’ more usually ‘ quitch,’ ‘to move,’ ‘ stir ’ 
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A Verdict for the Pious Sacrificer 


To shine and light not scorch thy 
Muse did aim 

And so hath rais d this quintessential 
flame 

By th salt and whiteness of her lines 
M e think 

Withholy water (tears)shemixthermk 
And both the fire and food of this chaste 
Muse [use 

Is more what Altars than what Tables 


Who does not pray with zeal thy Faith 
may move 

Rightly concentric with thy Hope and 
Love ? 

So in the Temple these religious 
hosts 

From Hecatombs may rise to Holo- 
causts 

Walter Montague* 
Com Manck Fthus 


A Glance at Theophila 


Who sacnficM last ? The hallow d 
air 

Seems all ensoul d with sweet per 
fume 

Which pleased Heav n deigns to 
assume 

The smiling sky appeareth bnghtly 
fair 

Was tnot Theophila sfam d sire, 

Say sacred obtain d the holy 
fire 

To bless and bum his MCtim of sub 
lime desire ? 

Know curious mortal this rare 
sacnficc 

Scarce knoivn to our now bedrid 
age 

Was got tjy Ztal and holy Ragt 

And offer d by Benevolus the wise 

For speckled Craft and a loose 
fit 

Of aguish knowledge glimmnng 
acts beget 

Chaste Piety bears fruit to Wisdom 
not to Wit 

No tiger s whelp with blood be 
smearM jaws 

No cub of bears lickd into shape 

No lustful offspnng of the ape 

No musky panther with close guileful 
claws 


No dirty gruntling of the sw me 

No hon s whelp of e cr so high 
design 

Is offer d here keep off Unclean ’ 
Here s all divine 

The chosen wood (as harbinger to all 
Those future then now passed 
rites) 

Was Laurel that guards lightning 
frights 

The weeping Fir sad Yew for funeral 
The listing Oik and joyful Vine 

The fruitful Fig tree billets did con 
sign 

The peaceful 01i\e with cleft Jumper 
did join 

On kntts \n itars think altar’d 
Theophil 

Incensed with sweet Obedience 
Who mikes Love S life m death 
commence 

Scaling with heart hands eyes 
Heav n s lofty hill 
Hercircled head you might behold 

Was glorified with burnish d crown 
ot gold 

Embost with gems embracd by 
Angels manifold 

Thus in a fiery chariot up SHE flies, 
Perfuming the forsaken earth 


A rather remarkable person born about 1603 who died m 1677 after becom ng 
a Roman Catholic being imprisoned for Royalism in the Tower and enjoying the 
abbacy of St. Martin at Fontoise. 
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Kdward Be^tlowes 


(The midwife orbs do help her birth), 
Into the glory of the Hierarchies 
Where ecstasies of joys do grow, 
Which they themselves eternally do 
sow, 


But’tis too high forme to think, or thee 
to know 

Priests thus by hieroglyphic keys 
Unlock their hidden mysteries 

W Dennie, Btuonei^ 


I'o the Author, upon his Divine Poem 


Till now I guess’d but blindly to what 
height 

The Muses’ eagles could maintain their 
flight ' 

Though poets are, like eaglets, bred to 
soar, 

Gazing on stars at Heav’n’s mysterious 
pow’r , 

Yet I observe they quickly stoop to 
ease 

Their wings, and perch on palace-pin- 
nacles 

From thence more usefully they Courts 
discern , 

The Schools where greatness does 
disguises learn , 

The stages where She acts to vulgar 
sight 

Those parts which statesmen as her 
Poets write , 

Where none but those wise poets may 
survey 

The private practice of her public play , 

Where kings, God’s counterfeits, reach 
but the skill 

In studied scenes to act the Godhead 
ill 

Where cowards, smiling in their closets, 
breed 

Those wars which make the vain and 
furious bleed 

Where Beauty plays not merely 
Nature’s part. 

But IS, like Pow’r, a creature form’d by 
Art , 

And, as at first, Pow'r by consent was 
made, 

And those who form’d it did themselves 
invade 

So harmless Beauty (which has now far 
more 

Injurious force than States’ or Mon- 
archs’ power) 


Was by consent of Courts allow’d 
Art s aid , 

By w'hich themselves they to her sway 
betray’d 

’Tw as Art, not Nature, taught excessive 
power , 

Which whom it lists does favour or 
devour 

’Tw'as Art taught Beauty the imperial 
skill 

Of ruling, not by justice, but by wall 

And, as successive kings scarce seem 
to reign. 

Whilst lazily they empire’s weight sus- 
tain , 

Thinking because their pow-’r they 
native call 

Therefore our duty too is natural , 

And by presuming that we ought [t’J 
obey, 

They lose the craft and exercise of s w ay 

So, when at Court a native Beauty 
reigns 

O’er Love’s wild subjects, and Art’s 
help disdains , 

When her presumptuous sloth finds 
not why Art 

In Pow’r’s grave play does act the 
longest part , 

When,' like proud gentry, she does 
level all 

Industrious arts with arts mechanical , 

And vaunts of small inheritance no less 

Than new States boast of purchas’d 
provinces , 

Whilst she does every other homage 
scorn. 

But that to which by Nature she was 
born : 

Thus when so heedlessly she lovers 
sways. 

As scarce she finds her pow’r ere it 
decays , 


^ Author of The Shepherd's Holiday, 1653, and other Poems, which might be included 
in this Collection if we had room This piece strikes one as above the ordinary 
commendatory work 
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Commc7idatoi y Foetus 


\\hich >s her bcaulj, and whicJi un 
supplied 

Bj whit wise Art would carefully pro 
Mde 

Isbut Lo\c s lightning and docs hirdlj 
list 

Till wc can sij it was ere it be pist 

Soon then when beaul\ s gone she 
turns her face 

\shim d of that w hich w as crew hile her 
gnee 

So when a monarch s gone the chair 
of State 

Is backward turn d where he m glory 
sate. 

The secret arts of Lo\c and Tow r 
how these 

Rule courts, and how those courts rule 
proMnees 

Ha\ c been the task ofc\ crj noble Muse 

M hose aid of old nor 1 ow r nor Love 
did use 

Mcrel) to make their lucky conquests 
known 

(Though to the Muse thc> owe their 
first renown 

h or she taught Time to speal and e% n 
to Fame 

N\ho gues the great their names she 
gate a name) 

Hut they by 8iud)ing numbers rather 
knew 

To make those happy whom they did 
subdue. 

Here let me shift my sails I and 
higher bear 

Mycourse than that which moral poets 
steer' 

For now (best poet') I divine would be 


And only can be so by studying thee 
Tliose whom thy flights do lead shall 
pass no more 

Through dark nmg clouds when they to 
Hcav n would soar 

Nor in ascent fear sucli excess of light 
As rather frustrates than maintains the 
sight 

For thou dost clear Hcav ns darken d 
mysteries 

And makst the lustre safe to weakest 
eyes 

Noiseless as planets move thynumbers 
flow 

And soft as lovers whispers when they 
woo' 

Thy labour d thoughts with case th u 
dost dispense 

Clotlnnginmaidendrcssamanly sense 
And as in narrow rtwm Llixir lies. 

So in a little thou dost much compn c 
Here fix thy pillars' which ns marks 
shall be 

How far the soul m Hcav ns discovery 
Can possibly advance yet whilslthcy 
arc 

Tliy trophies they but warrant our 
despair 

For human excellence hath this ill f ite 
Thai where it ' irtue most doth cicv ate 
It bears the blot of being singular 
And Fnvy blasts that hamc it cannot 
share 

Cv*n good examples may so great be 
made 

As to discourage whom they should 
pcrsilldc. UH.I. DAVrNANT 

TOMCR May 13 165 


For the Autlior, truly Heroic, by Blood, 
Virtue, Learning 


Scholar Commander Traneller com 
mixt 

Schools Camps and Ou/r/x raise Famc 
and make It fixt 

Your fame and feet have Alps and 
Oceans past (Envy blast 

Fam d feet ' which Art can t raise nor 

Beaumont and Pletcher com d a golden 
way [play 

T express suspend and passionate a 
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Nimble and pleasant arc all motions 
there 

Forlwo intelligences rul d the sphere 

Both sock and buskin sunk with them 
and then 

DavenantoicA Denham buoy dthemup 
agen 

Beyond these pillars some think 
nothing is 

Great Bcilam s wit stands in a precipice. 



Rdwa7''d Be77lowes 


But, Sn as though Heav’n’s Straits 
discover’d weie, 

By science of your card, Unknowns 
appear 

Sail then with prince of wits, illustrious 
Dufwe'^, 

Who rapt earth round with Love, and 
was Its sun 

But your first love was pure whose 
ev’ry dress 

Is mter-tissu’d Wit and Holuie^s , 

And mends upon itself, whose streams 
(that meet 

With Sands' "and Het be} t's) grow more 
deep, more sweet 

I, wing’d with joy, to th’ Praeliba- 
TION fly , 

Thence view I Error’s Tragi-comedy 
With Theophil from fear to faith 
I rise. 

The mystic Bridge, ’twixt Hell and 
Paradise 

Hell scap’t seems double Heav’n 
Renew’d, with bands 
Of pray’rs, vows, tears, with eyes, and 
knees, and hands, 

1 see her cope with Heav’n, and 
Heav’n does thence. 

As in the Baptist’s days, feel violence 

But her ecstatic SONGS OF Love 
declare, 

To Jedtdiah she’s apparent heir 
Be those then next. The Song OF 
Songs Love styles 
Her fourth, The Seco}id Book of Can- 
ticles 

But with what dreadful yet delightful 
tones 

She sings when glorified ' then, 
stmgless drones 

Are Death and Hell Joy’s crescent 
then ’s mcreast. 

To fullest lustre, at her Bridal Feast 

Sixth, sev’nth, and eighth such ban- 
quets’ frame would make 
Wisdom turn Cormorant , my spirits 
shake 

1’ th’ reading Soul of joy ' thy ravish- 
ing sp’nt 

Draws bed-rid minds to longing 
appetite 

^ Donne 
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Fame, write with gold on diamond 
pages , treat 

Upon the glories of a work so great 

Be’t then enacted, that all Graces 
dwell 

In Thee Theoph’la, Vitlue's Chro- 
niele 

Who gemm’st it in Jerusalem above, 

Where all is Grace and Glor>’, Light 
and Love 

To that Unparallel this comes so 
near. 

That, ’lis a glimpse of Hcav’n to read 
thee here 

O, blest Ambition ' Speculations high 

Enchariot tliee, Elijah-hke, to the 
sky ' 

What state worth envy, like thy sweet 
abode, 

That overtops the world, and mounts 
to God ? 

Walkt through your Eden stanzas, you 
invite 

Our ravisht souls to recreate with 
delight. 

In bow’r of compt discourse great 
verse, but prose 

Such, none but our great Master could 
compose 

For bulk, an easy Folio is this all , 

Yet we a volume may each Canto 
call. 

For solid matter w'here we should 
consult 

On paragraphs, mrk what does thence 
result / 

For, every period’s of Devotion 
proof. 

And each resolve is of concern’d be- 
hoof 

Peruse, examine, censure , oh, how 
bright 

Does shine Religion, chequer’d with 
delight ' 

Diffusive Soul ' your spirit was soar- 
ing, when 

This manna dew’d from your inspired 
pen 

Such melting passions of a soul divine, 

Could they be cast in any mould but 
thine ? 

® George Sandys 
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Wonder arrests our thought that you 
alone 

In such combustions wherein thousands 
groan 

(And when some sparkles of the public 
flame 

Seizdon your private state and scorcht 
the same) 

Could warble thus Steer ships each 
pilot may 


Those ladies Sir wt \irtuosas 
call 

But copies are to this original 

Whose charming empire of her grace 
does sense 

Astonish by a super excellence 
And likeasA/i</<zr touch madegold 
so thus 

Theophila S touch may make 
Theophilus 

Zeuxes culld out perfections of each 
sort 

For his Pandora yet did all come 
short 

As far of this embellishment as she 


In calms but whoso can in stormy 
day 

May justly domineer But what may 
daunt 

Him who like mermaids thus m 
storms can chant ? 

Grace crowns the sufTring Glory the 
triumphing Saint 

TH Pestil 

Regt qtiondatn d Sacns 

Had been limn d out in Painting s 
infancy 

For magisterial virtue draws no 
grace 

Fromcorp ral limbs or features of the 
face 

Here Heav n bom SUADAS* star like 
gild each dress 

Ofthe Bride Soulespous d to Happiness 

Here Piety informs poetic art 

As all in all and all m every part 
For all these died not with famd 
Carid.nght though 
A score of poets join d to have it so 
T Benlowes a M 


For the much honoured Author 


The winged Intellect once taught to fly 
By Ar/ and Rtason may be bold to pry 
Into the secrets of a wand ring star 
Although Its motions be irregular 
And from the smiles and glances that 
those bright 

Cornvals cast that do embellish night 
Guess darkly at though not directly 
know 

The various changes that fall here be 
low 

And perching on the high st perimeter 
May hnd the distances of every sphere 
W hich in full orbs do move tumcled so 
That the less spheres within the greater 
go 

As cell m cell spun by the dying fly 
Or ball in ball turn d in smooth ivory 
Each hath a pnnce circled upon a 
throne 

In a refulgent habitation 


Only the constellations seem to be 
Like nobles in an aristocracy 
Their Milky Way like Innocence and 
thus 

Should all great actions be diaphanous 
But the great Monarch Light dis 
poses all 

His stores are magazine and festival 
And by his pow r Earth s epicycle may 
Movein a silver sphere as well as they 
Else her poor little orb appears to be 
A very point to their immensity 
Thus strung like beads they on their 
centres move 

But the great centre of this all is Love 
T hough the brute creatures by the 
height of sense 

Foretell their calm and boisterous 
influence 

Yet to find out their motions is man s 
part 


S ada or Suadela one of the subsidiary goddesses of Love and Marr age who 
persuades the Beloved 
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Not by the help of Nature, but of Art, 
Which rarefies the soul, and makes it 
rise, 

And sees no farther than //;«/ gives it 
eyes 

And by that prospect will directly tell 
What regions stoop to cverj' parallel 
Which cities furrt^d are with snow, 
w'hich he 

Naked, and scorch’d under Hcav’n’s 
canopy. 

How men, like cloves stuck in an 
orange, stand 

Still upright, with their feet upon the 
land 

And w'here the seas oppos'd to us do 
flow, 

Yet quench they not that heat w here 
spices grow 

Itsees fairM oming’s rising neck beset 
With orient gems, like a rich carcanet 
Who every night doth send her beams 
to spy 

In what dark caves her golden trea- 
sures he 

And there they brood and hatch the 
callow race. 

Till they take wing, and fly m every 
place 

It sees the frozen Fir shrouding its 
arms, 

While Cocus trees are courted with 
blest charms. 

That swell their pregnant womb whose 
issue may 

Sweeten our world, but that they die 
by th’ way 

It sees the Seasons lying at the door, 
Some warm and wanton, and somecold 
and poor , 

And knows from whence they come, 
both foul and fair, 

And from their presence gilds, or soils 
the air 

It sees plain Nature’s face, how rude 
It looks 

Till It be polished by men and books 
And most of her dark secrets can dis- 
cover 

To open view of an industrious.lover 

Whatever under Heav’n’s great 
throne we prize 

Orvalue, m Art’s chamber-practice lies 
But when before the Almighty JUDGE 
he come 

To speak of Him, my Orator is dumb 

Go then, thou silenced Soul, present 
thy plea 
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By the fair hand of sw cell Hi Ol'Hll K 
Ilap’l) thy harsh and broken strains 
may rise 

In the perfume of her swtct sacrifice , 
And if by this access thou find'st away 
To th’ highest 'lllvONL, alas' v hat 
canst thou s ly ’ 

What can the bubble (though its breath 
It bring 

Upon the gliding stre.im) say of the 
spring '■ 

Can the proud painted flow’r boast 
that It knows 

The root that bears it, and whereon it 
grow s ’ 

Or can the cravhng worm, though 
ne’er so ‘•tout, 

With Its meand’rings find the centre 
out ’ 

Can Infinite be measur’d by a span ’ 
And wliat art thou, less thin all these, 
O man ' 

Man ts a // irg of rosght 'yet from 
abo\ c 

There beams upon his soul such ray s 
of Io\c, 

As may discotcr by Fu'iFs optic, 
where 

The Burning Bush is, though not sec 
Him there 

The meekest man on earth did only see 
His shadow shining there, it was not 
He 

And if that great soul, who with holy 
flame, 

And ravish’d spirit to the Third Heav’n 
came. 

Saw things unutterable, what can we 
Express of those things that we ne’er 
did see^ 

The Senses’ strongest pillars cannot 
bear 

The weight of the least gram of glory' 
there 

No more than where to bound, or com- 
prehend 

Infinity, they can begin, or end 

Since then the Soul is circumscrib’d 
W’lthin 

The narrow limits of a tender skin , 

Let us be babes in innocence, and grow 
Strong 7(pwards, and more weak to 
things below 

By sacred chemistry, the spirit must 
Ascend and leave the sediment to dust 
This cordial is distilled from the eyes, 
And we must sprinkle ’t on the sacri- 
fice 
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Offer d 1 ih virtue of Tueoph la s 
name 

Which must be to it holocaust and 
flame 

Then, w mg d ssx'CciZeal^ «e may aspire 
to see 


The hallow'd Oracles exprest by Thee 
W ho art Loves Flamen and with 
Holy Arc 

Refm St thy Muse, to make her mount 
the higher 

Arth Wilsov 


For the Renowned Composer 


A Poet s ashes need nor brass nor 
stone 

To be their wardrobe since his name 
alone 

Shall stand both brass and marble to 
the tomb 

Nor doth he want the cere cloths 
balmy womb 

T enwrap his dust, until his drowsy 
clay 

Again enliien d by an active ray 

Shot from the last days fire, shall 
wake and rise 

Attir'd with Light No when a 
Poet dies 

Hts sheets alone wind up hts earth 
They 11 be 

Instead of Mourner, Tomb and Obsc 
quy 

And to embalm it, his own ink he 
takes 

Gum Arabic the richest mummy 
makes 

Then Sir you need no obelisk that 
may 

Seclude your ashes from plebeian 
clay 

For from your mine of Fancy now wc 
see 

Y have diggd so many gems of Poesy 

That out of them you raise a glorious 
shrine 

In which your ever blooming name 
will shine 

Free from th eclipse of age and 
clouds of rust 

%Vhich are the moths to other com 
mon dust 

Then could we now collect th all 
worshipt ore 


With which kind Nature paies the 
Indian shore 

And gather to one mass that stock of 
spicc 

Which comes out afresh old Paradise 
And m the Phoenix odrous nest is 
pent 

All would fall short of this rich menu 
mem 

About the surface of whose verge 
>ou stick 

So many fngrant flow rs of Rhetoric 
That lovers shall approach m throngs 
and seek 

With their rich leaves 1 adorn each 
beauty s check 

So that these saacd trophies will be 
come 

In after limes your altar not >ourtomb 
Towhichihe poets shall m well dressed 
lays 

Offer tncirvjctims with a grove of bays 

For here among these leaves no 
speckled snake 

Or viper doth his bed of venom make 
No lust burnt goat nor looser Satyr 
wcav es 

His cabin out, among these spotless 
leaves 

A virgin here may safely dart her eye 
And yet not blush for fear lest any by 
Should see her read These pages do 
dispense ^ 

A julep which so charms the itch 
of sense 

That we are fore d to think your guilt 
less quill 

Did with Us ink the turtles blood 
distil 

T Philipot 
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Pietatis, Poeticesque, Cultori 


IGNE cales tall, quali cum Nuncuis 
Ora 

Seraphicus sacro tetigit Carbone 
Prophetse 

Macte Dei plenum Pectus , Te his 
dedito Flammis, 

Sancte Poetarum Phoenix ' Repara- 
bilis Ignis 

Te voret hic Totum , Quo plus con- 
sumeris Illo, 

Hoc magis ^terno Tu consummaberis 
JEvo 

Incipe Censuri major, qui Fonte 
Camsenas 

Idalias tingis casto , Tua Metra 
Sionem 

Parnasso jungunt celebri , tarn digna 
Lituris 

Nulla cams, quhm sunt omm digms- 
sima Laude 

Theiophilam resonare docens Modu* 
lamine diam, 

Impia priscorum lustrllsti Carmina 
Vatum 


Perge, beatifico correptus Numine, 
Perge, 

Vivida felici fundendo Poemata 
Flatu, 

Pectore digna tuo, Coeli penetrare 
Recessus 

Et, qum densa tegitNubes, Mysteria 
claro 

Luniine perlustra, solito non concite 
Plectro, 

Quffilibet altisono prosterne Piacula 
Versu 

Perfice, terrenum transcende, Poeta, 
Cacumen ' 

Con versus converte Vagos , Quos 
decipit Error 

Incautos, Melioradoce, Britonesque 
bilingues 

Lingua fac erudiat Britonum, sit 
quanta superbi 

Pectoris Ambitio et Ven Caligo , 
Camaenis 

Subdola vesani depinge Sophismata 
Secli. Jo Gaudentius, STD 


In Sanctos I'lieophilae Amores 


Vix mihi Te vidisse semel concessit 
Apollo, 

Inque tuo pictam Carmine Theiophi- 
1am 

Quum gemino Ipse miser, sed fortu- 
natus Amore 

Deperii , dubius sic Ego factus 
Amans 

Cur Dubius^ Fallor Nam, quamvis 
partibus sequis, 

Igne s’mul duplici me novus urat 
Amor, 

Afficitur tamen Objecto, atque umtur in 
uno, 

Totaque divisis una Favilla manet 

Ne, Lector, mirere , Novum est 
Sed protmus Ignes, 

Si sine felle legas, experiere meos 

Theiophila ’ In cunctis PrEecellentis- 
sima Nymphis , 

Nominis ad Famam quot Txbi Corda 
cadent ’ 
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Corporis, Ingeniique Bonis dotata 
triumphas, 

Binaque cum summa Laude, Tro- 
phaea gens 

Docte, Tibi asternae quales Specta- 
cula Chartae, 

Quotque Ilii efficient Pagina docta 
Procos ' 

Sexus uterque pan, visS. Hac, ardebit 
Amore , 

Hacque frui ex aequo Sexus uterque 
volet 

Ne vereare tamen, Cuncti licet Oscula 
figant 

Theiophil£e,ne sit casta, vel una Tibi 

Famas Ejus ml detiahitur si publica 
fiat , 

Hanc ut ament Omnes, Nil Tibi, 
Amice, pent 

Tu solus Domina dignus censeberis Ilia, 

I Ham qui solus pingere dignus eras 
P DE CARDONEL 
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In celebernmam Theophilam, feliciter 
elucubratam 


Anne nov: vetensve pnus Monumenta 
revolvam 

Ingenu et Tragicos superantia 
Scnpta Cothurnos 

Atque Sophodffiis numeran digna Tri 
uraphis ’ 

Qukm bene vivificis depingUur 
Ambus Echo? 

Qukm bene monstnferas Vuionim 
discutis Hydras? 

Carmmibusque in doces quantum pec 
cavent iEvum ? 

Quanta Polucephalis repserunt Agmina 
Sectis ’ 

Sphinge Theologicaqua: dia Poemata 
pangis ? 

Mira et Vera canens nodosa /Enig 
mata solvis 

Nec vitte pars ulla pent nec tran 
sigis unam 

Ingratam sine Luce Dietn dum 
pervigil Artes 

Exantlas avidisque bibis Permessida 
Labris [calus Eoo 

Jamque velut primo Phcentx revo 

Apparet nostris nova Sponsa Theo 
phila Terns 

lUius h roseis dammatur Purpura mails 

Et Gemmis Lux major adest el 
blandius Aurum 


A Calamo Benlose tuo dum Dotibus 
amplis 

Excolis, Ingeniique Opibus melionbus 
omas 

Lactea Ripheas prfficellunt Colla 
Prumas 

Fronte Decor radiat sanctoque Mode 
stia Vultu 

Suada \erecundis et Gratia plena 
Labellis 

Assidet et casti Mores imitata Poetae 

Te Moderatorem fusis amplectitur 
Ulnis 

Hisce Tnumphatnx decorata Theo 
phila Gemmis 

Celsior assurgit Mundumque nitentior 
intrat 

Virgineis comitata Chons Quam 
Tramue longo 

Agmma Cecropus stipant Heliconia 
Turmis 

Kon abler quoties adremigat 
./Equons Undas 

Fnenatts Neptunus Equis duit ocyus 
Antns 

NereidumGenstotasuis Dommumque 
salutant 

Blandula cxruleo hgentes Oscula 
Collo 

P F 


Qui Virtutes Theo[p]hil» praedicat, Religiom 
non Glorias studeat Noverim Te, Domine, 
noverim me 


Laudis in Oceano me submersistis 
Amici [patet 

Maxima pars Decons me nihil esse 
Laus famulare Deo submissi Victima 
Cordis 

Est Hecatombceis anteferenda 
Sacns. 

Christe mese da par ut sit mea Vita 
Cammn® 

Sim neque Laus Aliis prodiga parca 
Tibi 
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O ercome me not with your perfumes 
O Fnends ' 

My greatest worth to show I m 
nothing tends 

praise wait on Hea\ n Th Host of 
an humble heart 

Excels the sacred hecatombs of Art 
Grant LORD my life may parallel my 
lays 1 

They me too much I Thee too 
little praise 



Kdward Benlowes 


In Divines Poetas 


Sancto Sancta Columba Musa Vati 
Parnassus superas Cacumen ^thras 
Christi Gratia Pegasus supremus. 

Vati Castalis Unda Dius Imber 
Pennam dat Seraphm - suis ab 
Ahs 

Agni scnbitur Optimi Cruore 


Vati Bibliotheca Sphsra Coeli 
Vitae h Codice foenerans Medullam, 
Internes penetrat Poll Recessus 
O, Conamina fructuosiora ' 

O, Solamina delicatiora ' 

Per Quas creditor Angelus Poeta, 
Patronusque pio Deus Poetae i 


On Divine Poets 


A hallow’d Poet’s Muse is th’ Holy 
Dove ® 

Parnassus th’ Empyrean Height above 

H IS lofty-soaring Pegasus Christ’s Love 

Heav’n’s Show’r of Grace is his Casta- 
lian spring 

A Seraphm lends pen from his own 
wing 

His ink is of the best Lamb’s purple 
dye 

To Him Heav’n’s sphere is a vast 
library 


Rais’d by th’ advantage of th’ Eternal 
Book, 

His piercing eye ev’n into Heav’n 
does look 

O, what endeavours can more fruitful 
be ' 

What comforts can we more delightful 
see ' 

By which the poet we an Angel 
deem , 

Yea, God to’s sacred Muse does 
Patron seem 


Ergo brevi stringam Coelestia Cantu 


Aiming to profit, as to please, we 
bring 

No usual hawk to try her wing 

Come, come Theoph’la, fresh as 
May 

Hark how the falc’ner lures ' This is 
Love’s Holy-Day 

Her stietch is for Devotion’s quarry, 
which 

Mounts up her Zeal to eagle-pitch 


Cheerthouherpresenttim’rous flight, 
Whilst she thus cuts with wing the 
driving rack of height 

From thence, ’bove sparkling stars, 
she’ll spritely move. 

Her plumes of Faith being piun’d 
by Love 

As Grace shall imp her pinion, more, 
Or less, she will, or flag, or ’bove 
what ’s mortal, soar ^ 


^ Of these later pieces Davenant’s has not only the most famous author but the 
most staking interest from contrast of style Pestil (-ell) was a Cambridge man who 
contributed to Lacrymae Mtisartitn If Arthur Wilson is the A W who died in the 
3'ear of our book he was a man of some mark T Phil[i]pot was a 'miscellaneous 
writer’ , ‘ Gaudentius’ the famous ‘ editor ’of Eikon Basiltke , Cardonel probably the 
father of Marlborough’s secretary OfT Benlowes and P F I know nothing 
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THEOPHILA 


THE PRELIBATION TO THE SACRIFICE 


Canto I 


THE ARGUUENT 

Spes al t occiduas qut Sublunanbus hxret 
Rivales Jesus non n Amore s nit 
Quid m hi non sapiat Terra mihi dum sapit ^ther? 

Sed sapiet sapias nl mihi CitRtsTE nihil 

A^vake arise Loves steersman and first taste 
Del ghi sound that ere anchor s cast 
On Joy steer hence a pray rful course to Heav’n at last 


STANZA I 

Might souls converse v,ith souls by 
Angel w a), 

Enfranchise! from their prisnmg 
claj 

What strains by intuition T\ould 
the) then convey 1 

It 

But Spirits sublim dtoofast evap rate 
may 

Without some interposd allay, 

And notions subtilizd too thin ex 
hale away 

III 

The Gold (Sol s child) when in 
Earths womb it lay 
As precious was though not sogay 

'\.s tthenrefind itdoth itselfabroad 
display 

i\ 

Mount Fancy then through orbs 
to Glory s sphere lo 

(W lid IS the course that ends not 
there) 

\ou who are Virtues friends lend 
to her tongue an ear 

V 

Let not the wanton love fights 
which may rise 
( 335 ) 


Fromvocalfifes flame darting eyes 
(Beauty s munition) hearts viith 
wounds unseen surprise 

VI 

^Vhose basilisk like glances taint the 
air 

Of virgin pureness and ensnare 
Entangled thoughts 1 th trammels of 
their ambush hair 

VII 

Loves captive view who s days in 
warm frosts spends 19 

On s vdol dotes to vivt pretends 
Writes blots and rends nor heeds 
where he begins or ends 

VIII 

His stock of verse m comic frag 
ments lies 

Higher than Ten riffs Peak he flies 
Sol s but a spark thou outray st 
all diamonds of the skies 

IX 

Victorious flames glow from thy 
brighter eje 

Cloud those twin lightning orbs 
(they 11 fry 

An ice vein d monk"' cloud them 
or planet struck I die 



Kdward Benlowes 


[Canto I 


X 

‘Indians, pierce rocks for gems, 
negroes, the brine 

For pearls , Tartars, to hunt com- 
bine 

For sables, consecrate all offrmgs 
at her shrine 30 

XI 

‘ Crouch low, O vermeil-tmctur’d 
cheek ' for, thence 

The organs to my optic sense 

Are dazzled at the blaze of so 
bright angelence ’ 

XII 

Does Troy-bane Helen (friend) 
with angels share? 

All lawless passions idols are 

Frequent are fuco’d cheeks, the 
virtuosa's rare 

XIII 

A truth authentic Let not skin- 
deep white 

And red, perplex the nobler light 

O’ th’ intellect , nor mask the soul’s 
clear piercing sight 

xiv 

Burn odes, Lust’s paperplots, fly 
plays. Its flame, 40 

Shun guileful courtisms , forge 
for shame 

No chains , lip-traffic and eye- 
dialogues disclaim 

XV 

Hark how the frothy, empty heads 
within 

Roar and carouse 1’ th’ jovial sin, 

Amidst the wild Levaltos on their 
merry pin ' 

XVI 

Drain dry the ransack’d cellars, and 
resign 

Your reason up to not, join 

Your fleet, and sail by sugar rocks 
through floods of wine 


XVII 

Send care to Dead Sea of phleg- 
matic age, 19 

Ride without bit your restive rage , 

And act your revel-rout thus on 
the tippling stage 

XVIII 

‘ Swell us a lusty brimmer, more, 
till most. 

So vast, that none may spy the 
coast 

We’ll down with all, though therein 
sail’d Lepanto’s host 

XIX 

‘Top and top-gallant hoise, ive 
will outroar 

The bellowing storms, though 
shipwrackt more 

Healths are, than temptmg’st sirens 
did enchant of yore 

XX 

‘Each gallon breeds a ruby, 
drawer, score ’um , 

Cheeks dyed in claret seem o’ th’ 
quorum. 

When our nose-carbuncles, like link- 
boys, blaze before ’um ’ 60 

XXI 

Such are their ranting catches, to 
unsoul. 

And outlaw man , they stagger, roll, 

Their feet indent, their sense being 
drunk with Circe's bowl 

XXII 

Entombed souls ' Why rot ye thus 
alive, 

Meltingyoursalttolees^ and strive 

To strangle Nature, and hatch Death? 
Healths, health deprive 

XXIII 

The sinless herd loathes your sense- 
stifling streams. 

When long spits point your tale 
ye breams 

In wine and sleep, your princes 
are but fumes, and dreams 


41 courtisms^ = ‘ceremonies of courtship ’ 

68 breams] = ‘fish’ chosen for rhyme merely, see the Latin, p 411 , 1 68, which is 
difierent ; v > i 
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cvNToi] ’Theophtla The Prelthahon 


XXIV 

I d rather be preserv d m brine, than 
rot 70 

In nectar Nowto dice the> fegot 

Their tables snare m both , then 
what can their shot? 

xx\ 

let blades throw at all, sdns 
fear or wit, 

Oaths black the night when dice 
don t hit 

^\hen winners lose at play can 
losers win by it? 

XXVI 

Egypt s spermatic nurse, when her 
spread floor 

Isflowd bo\eSev‘nteencubitsoer 

Breeds dearth and spendthrifts 
waste when they inflame the 
score 

XXVII 

*1611 me ye piebald butterflies who 
poise 

Extrinsic with intrinsic joys 80 

hat gam ye from such short liv’d 
fruitless, empty toys? 

XXVIII 

\ e fools who barter gold for trash 
report 

Cm fire in pictures warm ? Can 
sport 

That slings the mock sense fill? 

low s yowr wl how 
short 1 

XXIX 

Go chaffer Bliss for Pleasure which 
IS had 

More by the beast, than man , 
the bad 

Swim m their mirth (Christ wept 
ne er laugh d) theliest are sad 

XXX 

Brutes co\et nought but what’s 
terrene Heai^ns quire 
Do in eternal joys conspire 

Man twixt them both does inter 
mediate things desire 90 


XXXI 

Had we no bodies, we were angels 
and 

Had we no souls we were un 
mannd 

To beasts brutes are all flfesh all 
spint the heavnly band 

XXXII 

At first God made them one thus 
by subjecting 

The senseto reason ahd directing 
The appetite by th spirit but sin 
by infecting 

xxxrii 

Man s free born will, so shatters 
them that they 
At present nor cohabit may 
Without regret nor without grief 
depart away 

XXXIV 

Go cheating world that dancesi 
o^er thy thorns leo 

Lovst what undoes, hatst what 
adorns 

Go, idolize thy vice, and virtue 
load with scorns 

XXXV 

Thy luscious cup more deadly than 
asp’s gall 

Empoisnethsoulsforhell thouall 
Timds mortals dost enchant with 
thy delusive call 
xxxVi 

Who steals from Time Time steals 
from him the prey 
Pastimes pass Time, pass HeaV n 
' away 

Few like the blessed thief, do steal 
Salvations Day 
' xXxvii 

Fools rifle Times rich lottry who 
misspend 109 

lafe s peerless gem alive descend 
And antedate with stings their 
never ending end 
xXxvm 

Whose vast desires engross the 
boundless land 


Probably table s sbUuld be read ahd poss bly share 

( 33, ) * 



Kdward Be7tlowes [canto i 


By fraud, or force , like spiders 
stand, 

Squeezing small flies , such are their 
nets, and such their hand 
XXXIX 

When Nimrod’s vulture-talons par’d 
shall be, 

Their house’s name soon changed 
you’ll see. 

For their Bethesda shall be turn’d 
to Bethany 

XL 

Better destroy’d by law, than rul’d 
by will. 

What salves can cure, if balsams 
kill? 

That good is worst that does de- 
generate to ill lao 

XLI 

Had not God left the Best within 
the power 

Of persecutors, who devour , 

We had nor martyrs’ had, nor yet 
a Saviour 

XLII 

Saints melt as wax, fool’s-clay grows 
hard at cries 

Of that scarce-breathing corse, 
who lies 

With dry teeth, meagre cheeks, thin 
maw, and hollow eyes 
XLIII 

God made life , give ’t to man , by 
opening veins. 

Death ’s sluic’d out, and pleuretic 
pains 

Make God thy pattern, cure thyself, 
alms are best gains 
XLIV 

Heav’n’s glory to achieve, what 
scantling span 130 

Hath the frail pilgrimage of man 1 

Which sets, when risen , ends, when 
It but now began 
XLV 

Who fight with outward lusts, wan 
inward peace. 


Judgements against self-judges 
cease 

Who face their cloaks with zeal do 
but their woes increase, 

XLVI 

The mighty, mighty torments shall 
endure, 

If impious hell admits no cure 

Thebest security is ne’ertobe secure 

XLVII 

Oaks, that dare grapple with Heav’n’s 
thunder, sink 

All shiver’d , coals that scorch do 
shrink 140 

To ashes , vap’ring snuffs expire in 
noisome stink. 

XLVIII 

Time, strip the writhell’d witch, 
pluck the black bags 

From off Sin’s grizzly scalp , the 
hag’s 

Plague-sores show then more loath- 
some than her leprous rags 

XLIX 

’Twas she slew guiltless Naboth, 
’twas she curl’d 

The painted Jezebel, she hurl’d 

Realms from their centre, she un- 
hing’d the new-frani’d world 
L 

Blest then who shall her dash ’gainst 
rocks (her groans. 

Our mirth), and wash the bloody 
stones » 

With her own cursed gore, repave 
them with her bones 150 
LI 

By Salique law she should not reign : 
storms swell 

By her, which halcyon days dispel 

Nought’s left that’s good where she 
in souls possest does d\vell 
LII 

’Twas her excess bred plagues ' in- 
fecting stars, 

Infesting dearth, intestine wars 

Surfeit with graves the earth, ’inongst 

I living making jars 


ia8 ‘ Pleuretic ’ sjc vt ong but should be of course ‘ pleuritic ' 
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CANTO I] T^heophtla 'The Prelibation 


Lin 

Mj soul enlabyrinth d m gnef, 
spend years 

In sackcloth chamleted nith 
tears 

Retir d to rocks dark entrals court 
un\\ itness d fears 

LIV 

There pass with Heraclite a gentler 
age 160 

Free from the sad account of rage 
That acts the toilsome world on its 
tumultuous stage 

LV 

There sweet Religion stnngs and 
tunes, and screws 
The soul s the orb and doth infuse 
Grave Done epods in th enthusiastic 
Muse 

LVI 

There Lo\e turns trumpets into 
harps which call 
Off sieges from the gun shot wall 
Alluring them to Heavn, her seat 
impenal 

LVII 

Thence came our jo> and thence 
hymns easd our grief 169 
Of which th angelical was chief 
Glory to God earth peace , good 
will for mans relief 

LVIII 

QuilIs pluck d from Venus doves 
impress but shame 
Then givejourrhjmestoVulcans 
flame 

He 11 elevate j our badger feet he s 
free though lame 

LIX 

Things fall and nothings rise’ Old 
Virtue fram d 

Honour for Wisdom Wisdom 
famd 

Old Virtue such times were 1 wealth 
then Art s page was nam d 
LX 

Lambeth was Oxfords whetstone 
jet above 

Preferments pinnacle thej move 
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Who string the universe, and 
bracelet it for love iSo 

Lxi 

Virtues magnific orb inflames their 
zeal. 

By high rais d anthems plagues 
they heal. 

And threefork d thunders m 
Heav n soutstretch darmrepeal 
LXII 

Shall larks wath shrill chirpt matins 
rouse from bed 

Of curtain dnight Sol s orient head? 

And shall quick souls he numb d, 
as wrapt in sheets of lead ? 
Lxrn 

Awake from slumbnng lethargy 
the gay 

And circling charioteer of day 

In s progress through the azure 
fields sees checks our stay 

LXIV 

Arise and rising emulate the rare 

Industrious spinsters who with fair 

Embroidnes checker work the 
chambers of the air 19a 

LXV 

Ascend Sol does on hills his gold 
display 

And scatt ring sweets does spice 
the day 

And shoots delight through Nature 
with each arrow d ray 
LXVI 

The opal colour'd dawns raise fancy 
high, 

Hymns ravish those who pulpits 
fl>i 

Convert dull lead to active gold 
by love-chemy 
Lxvn 

As Nature s pnme confectioner the 
bee 199 

By her flow’r nibbling chemistry 

! Turns vert to or so verse gross 
prose does rarefy 
Lxvni 

Pow rs cannot poets as they pow rs 
up-buoy 



KdwarcJ Be7^1oivcs 


[Canto I 


Whose soul-cnliv’ning charms 
decoy 

Each wrinkled care to the pacific 
sea of joy 

I MX 

As, where from jewels sparkling 
lustre darts, 

Those rays enstar the duskj juris 

So, beams of poesy give light, life, 
soul to arts 

LXX 

Rich poes} ' thy more irradiant gems 

Give splendour unto diadems. 

And with coruscant rajs cmbla/’st 
Honour’s stems 210 

LWI 

Thee, Muse (Art’s ambient air, In- 
vention’s door, 

The stage of wits) both rich and 
poor 

Do court A prince maj glorj' to 
become thy wooer 
Lwn 

Poets lie entomb’d by kings Arts 
gums dispense , 

By rumination bruis’d, are thence 

By verse so fir’d, that their perfume 
enheav’n’s the sense 
LXXIII 

Its theory makes all w’iser, yet few 
better , 

Practice is spirit, art the letter, 

Use artless doth enlarge, art use- 
less does but fetter 
LXXIV 

Sharp sentences are goads to make 
deeds go , 220 

Good works are males, jvords 
females show' 

Whose lives act precedents, pre- 
vent the law's, and do 

LXXV 

So far we know, as we obey God , and 

He counts we leave not His com- 
mand. 

When as our interludes but ’tw'ixt 
our acts do stand 


1 x\\ I 

Honour's bra\c soul is in that iiodj 
shrin’d, 

Whuh floats not with each giddj 
wind 

(FirkU ns court 1 } drl.ss),hut^\ isdom’s 
sea docs find 

i\' \ II 

Steering bj Grace's jiolc star, which 
IS fast 

In th' aposlr)hr Zodiac jilat ’d 210 

Whose course at fir -,1 four evangelic 
pilots trac’d 

1 \\\ III 

The Thcanthrnpic ^Vord , that 
mjsiic glass 

Of revelations, that mass 

Of oracles, that fuel of pmj’r, 
that wall of brass, 

1 \\i\ 

That print of Ilcav’n on earth, 
that ]Sferc)''s treasure 

And kc) , that evidence and 
sci 7 urc , 

Faith'': card, JTop^s anchor , Lome's 
full sail, abjss of jilcasurc 
I \\x 

Such saints’ high tides ne’er ebb 
so low, to shelf 

Them on the quicksand of their 
self- 

Swallowing corruption Sin’s the 
wrack, they fly that elf, 2}o 
LXXXI 

Gloomier than west of death , than 
north of night , 

Than nest of triduan blacks, 
with fright 

Which Egj'ptscar’d when He brought 
darkness who made light 

LXXXII 

Compar’d to whose storm, thund’r- 
mg peals are calm 

Compar’d to whose sting, asps 
yield balm • 

Compar’d to whose loath’d charm, 
death is a mercy-psalm 


222 Orig ' Presidents ' as often 236 seizure] In the legal sense 

242 triduan blacks] Characteristic fob ‘three days’ daikness,’ or ‘mourning,’ cf 
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Edward Benlowes 


[Canto I 


XCVII 

But how can Eve’s degenerate issue, 
bent 

To sin, in its weak measures vent 

Thy praise Unmeasurable ' and 
Omnipotent? 291 

XCVIII 

Shrubs cannot cedars, nor wrens 
eagles praise , 

Nor purblind owls on Sol’s orb 
gaze 

What IS a drop to seas, a beam to 
boundless rays? 

xcix 

Yet Hope and Love may raise my 
drooping flight , 

And faith in Thee embeam my 
night 

'Great Love, supply Faith’s nerves 
with wingbd hope — I write 


c 

My spirit. Lord, my soul, my body, all 
My thoughts, words, works, hereafter 
shall 299 

Praise Thee, and sm bemoan 
Jesu, how lov’dst Thou me ' 
Me blessed, Thy Love make ’ 
' Me raised, Thy Love take ' 
Jesu, my precious One ' 

May this, Love’s Offering, be ' 
My heart, tongue, eye, hand, bow^d 
knee, 

As all came from, let all return to Thee ' 

NuNCsacra primus habetFinem, mea 
Cura, Libellus, 

Jam precor impellat sanctior Aura 
ratem ' 

I felix, rapidas diffindas Cserula 
Syrtes , 

Te Divma regit Dextera, Sospes 
abi 

NON NOBIS DOMINE 


THEOPHILA’S LOVE-SACRIFICE 
'I'he Summary of the Poem 


TheOPHILA, or Divine Love, ascends 
to her Beloved by three degrees by 
Humility, by Zeal, by Contemplation 
In the first she is sincere, m the second 
fervpnt, in the third ecstatical In her 
humiliation she sadly condoles her sin, 
in her devotion she improves her grace, 
in her meditation she antedates her 
glory, and triumphantly congratulates 
the fiuition of her Spouse And by 
three Ways, which divines call the 
Purgative, Illuminative, and Unitive, 
she is happily led into the disquisition 
of sin by man , of suffering by Christ 
as Sponsor, of salvation by Him as 
Redeemer In the Purgative Way she 
falls upon repentance, mortification, 
self-denial , helped in part by the 


knowledge of herself, which breeds 
contrition, renunciation, and purpose 
of amendment in the Illuminative 
she pursues moral virtues, theological 
graces, and gospel promises, revealed 
by Christ, as the great Apostle, which 
begets in her gratitude, imitation, and 
appropriation In the Unitive she is 
twholly taken up withjntuition of super- 
icelestial excellences, with beatifical 
apprehensions and adherences, as to 
Christ in body, to the Holy Ghost m 
spirit, to God the Father m a bright 
resemblance of the Divine Nature 
All which are felt by the knowledge 
of Christ as Mediator , whence flow 
admiration, elevation, consummated 
in glorification. And were mysteriously 


Stanza c] This, which e\en as printed has the shape of an altar, is in orig framed 
with^an actual altar outlined and shaded See Introduction for Butlers flings at our 
poet’s indulgence in this not uncommon nor uncomely freak 
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V 


Theophtlas Love-Sac; tjice 


intimated m the symbolical oblations 
of the star led Sophies * who by their 
mjrth signified faith chastity morti 
fication the purgative actions by 
their inccnsc implied hope pn)cr 
obedience the illummativc deiouons 
by their gold importing chanty satiety 
ndiancj the umtii e enuncnccs and 
it IS the only ambiuon of Theopiula 
to offer these presents loher Biloied 
by whom her sin is purged her under 
standing enlightened her will and 
affections inflamed to the communion 
of all His glories Thus she by recol 
Icciing past creation present corrup 
Uon and future beatifical Msion 
endeavours to rouse us up from hellish 
sccuntj worldly sohcituac and carnal 
concupiscence that, being raised wc 


may conform to the will submit to the 
power and sjmpathiic wuh the Spirit 
of Christ by a total resignation of self 
comforts abilities ends and by the 
internal acts of love dciolion con 
templation, she mahes Sense subser ( 
>ient to Reason Reason to Faith and 
Faith to the wtitten Word l)y Faith 
she believes what Hehas revealed and 
)!clds Him up all her understanding 
by Hope she waits for His promises 
and refers to Him all her will Bj 
Chanty she loves His excellences and 
resigns to Him all hcnffeciions And 
by all these she triumphs over sin 
death hell m the sensual world and 
b> His Virtue gra e favour cnjojsan 
eminent degree of perfection m the 
intellectual 


The Autlior’s Priycr 


0 Thou most High distinct m Per 
son undivided lo Lsscncet Eternal 

1 nnciple of all substances essential 
Being of all subsistences Cause of all 
caasahties Life of our souls and Soul 
of our lives ! hose Deity is as far 
beyond the comprehension of our 
reason as Th> omninotencj transcends 
our impotency We. wretched dust 
acknowledge that Aaams fall as it 
defrned us of all good so hath it 
dtprax r/us w itb all evil for from our 
production to our dissolution ourhfc if 
stnctly discussed will be found wholly 
tainted always tempted with sin We 
discover our condition to be more 
corrupt than v,c can fully discover 
the sense of our sin stupefies us the 
sight of It reveals our blindness and 
the remembrance ihcrtof doth put ns 
in mind of our forgetfulness of Thee 
The number of our transgrcssicms 
surpasseth our skill in anthmcHc 
their weight is insupportable depres 
sing us even to the aoyss their guilt 
more extense than anything but thy 
mercy 0 Lord we have loved dark 
ness more than light because our 
deeds were evil ’ therefore Thou hast 
showed us terrible things , vve have 

* j e theWiseMen orThreeKings tov 
reserved for the Persian monarch 
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sucked out the dregs of deadly wine' 
Our national enmes have extorted 
from Thy justice national judgements 
Our hellish sms inflame Thy wrath 
and Thy w rath infiamcshell fire igamsi 
us! We want so much of happ ness 
ns of obedience (our beatitude con 
sisting in a thorough submission of our 
determinations unto Thy disposings 
and oar practice lo Thy providence) 
which causeth us with humbly prcs5> 
jng importunity to implore Thy good 
ness (for His sake who of mere love 
took upon Him a nature ot infirmities 
to cure the infirmities of our nature) 
that Thou wouldst give us a sense of 
our senselessness and a ferv ent desire 
ofmoreftnency, andtruc remorseand 
sorrow for want of remorse and sorrow 
for these our sins Oh steer the 
mystical ship of Thy Church safe 
amidst the rocks and quicksands of 
schism and heresy superstition and 
sacrilege into the fair havens of I eace 
and Truth ’ Give to Thy disconsolate 
Spouse melting in tears of blood the 
spirit of sanctity and prudence * May 
the light, vvhich conducts her to Thy 
celestial Canaan be never mocked 
by new false lights of apostatumg 

ijoxa Bcnlowcs extends the form ccmmonly 



Kchvard Bc7i/oiocs 

hjpocnsy, nor c\tingiiisli(tl by bir- Ithimtcd fortitodr, nn d^v.itco co'!r=:^ 
bansm ' Thou, our I'Anil u, ait jof rontcmphtion, i rc i/n itinn of 

the C.OD of J’cace, I h> Son, our ‘‘.pmt, and a Mna rc d" in f>! 1 h> ylor)' 

SWJOUK, tlic Prince of Peace, 'I b> \jid,C)I Of I>, totbc che'rfuiru -.'•ofni) 
SPlRir, tlic Spirit of Peace, Iby'^cr- obedn ni c , tbr o.sur'nfi of futli, and 

^ants, the children of Peue, vbose to the < onfidenee of 'n> !if>|) ,the;o)'. 

duty IS the stud) of Peace, and the ( nd of lot t ' Ob, I liou t !u» in tin fount un 

of their faitli the Peace of (iOl» uliirb of my faitli, the objei* of iii) joy, md 

passeth all understanding' Let all the rod of my < oafide n' i, guide in) 

submit toThy sceptic, adore 'I Ii) judge- ois'-ion by re non, mj n e on 1)\ re- 

ments, ret ere 'I by laws, indhne Itue ii, inn, rny religion In ditli, my faith 

above all, for rinnc own sde, and by 1 by ord , b< p!< i e d to taiprotc 

others (e\cn tlieir enemies) for '1 by 1 by Word by Iby Siiflt. th u ’O, 

sake, having 'I lice for our p ittern.'i b^ being t ,t ibli lied !iy fu'h, i oniirincel 

precepts for our rule, md I by Spirit in hope, and rtva* d in •lient',, I npy 

for our guide be only ’lubitious of Ifi' t , pruinj 

And no\\, in particular, I throw m\- 1 hee .ibn.e the d< light , o'" rm ti, Pi' e 

self (who h.i\c unme esut.ibh swetted eif uome n, .md tre t'tirr o'' the wo, Id' 

fromlhy statutes) upon Diy inereics , Nothing being *o pr'cinm I by 
beseeching riitc to gne me i deep faeoiir, sodri dful.'s 1 h\ di'o!' i-'ii'e*, 
sense of my own unworlhiiicss, anel <oh.iteftil a-' 'in, so tP arable " Iby 
y'ct withal sincere thankfulness for Thy {'race' I et my heart be a!ve\" d 
assistances grant that my son ow for upon I lice, pnsu-'‘f li by I hei , « .tab- 

sm may be unfeigned, my desires of Iislied in line, true onto 'Hue iip- 

forgivcness fervent, my purpose of right towanl I bet , andentire for I hee ' 

amendment steadfast, that so my that being thus inebriited with the 

hopes of Hcaycn m.ay be idvanced, swtet and pure stre mis c>f I h\ s mctii- 

and, what Thou hast sown in '1 by ary, 1 may serre llite to the utmosl 
mercy Thou mayst reap from my of each fieulty, with ill the eattnsion 

duty' Let religmn and right reason of my will, and intention of mv .iffee- 

rulc as soyercign'm me, and let the tions, till my lore shall isttnd from 

irasjdble-jmd .concupisciblc faculties earth to Heaven, from smallbtginnin'gs 

te their subjects' Give^me an estate to the consummation of a wtll-regu- 

balanced between want and waste’, lalcd and never-ceasing ihanty' O 

pity and envy , giv'e me grace to spend Gob, who art no less infinite m wisdom 

my wealth and strength in Thy service , than in goodness, let me, w here 1 can- 

let all my melancholy be repentance, not rightly know riicc there reverently 

my joys spiritual exultations, my rest admire fhee, that m transcendencies 

hope, my peace a good conscience, and my v'cry ignorance may honour Ihcc 

my acquiescence m Thee ' In Thee, as Let Thy Holy Spirit inflame my real, 

the principle of truth, m Thy Word as inform my judgement, conform my will, 

the measure of knowledge, in Thy law reform my afiections, and transform me 

as the rule of life, Tn Thy promise as wholly into the imnge and imitation 

the satisfaction of hope, and m Thy of Thy only SON ' Grant that 1 may' 

union as the highest fruition of glory' ' improve my talent to Ihy gloiy, who 

Oh, Thou Spring of Bounty', who hast art the imphrter of the gift, the blesscr 

given Thy SON to redeem me^ Thy of the action, and the assistcr of the 

Holy Spirit to sanctify me, and Thy- design' So that having sown to the 

SELF to satisfy me’ give me a gener- Spirit, I may by Tliy mcicies and 

ous contempt of sensual delusions, that Thy Son’s rrierits (who is the Son of 

I may see the vanity of the world, the Thy love, the anchor of my hope, and 

deceitfulness of iiches, the shame of the finisher of my faith) reap lifcever- 

pleasures, the folly of sports, the in- lasting' And now', in His only Name 

constancy of honours, the danger of vouchsafe to accept from dust and 

gieatness, and the strict account to be ashes the oblation of this weak, yet 

giveq for al} ' Oh, then give me an un- willing service , and secure the pos- 

’ There is humorous pathos in this, considering what vve ai e told of Bcnlowcs’ fortunes. 
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session to Th) self that sin mij neither 
pollute the sacrifice, divide the gift, 
ror question the title Fill mj mouth 
with praises for the e happj oppor 
tunUies of contemplation the minag 
mg of public actions less agreeing unh 
ray disposition and though my bod) 
be retired > et let m) soul be enlarged 
(hhe an uncaptwed bud) to soar in 
the speculation of duine m)stcnes* 
Oh be praised for that in this gcnervl 
combustion of Chrjstcndora Thou 
hast vouchsafed me a Iitttlc Zoar as 
rcfu{,e in whicli rn\ soul doth jet h\c 
to magnify Thee but abov c all for my 
redemption from the execution of Thy 
wrath b> the execration of the Son of 
Th) love, hiving made irmoccncc to 
become gmhv to make the gmlty 
innocent and the Sun of Righteous 
ness to sufTur a total eclipse to expiate 
the deeds of darkness lie Ihou 
exalted for the mjriads of Thy mercies 
m my travels throu,,h Europe as far 


transcending my computation as com 
pcnsation but chiefi> for the hope 
Thou hast given me that when 1 have 
served Thee in humbly strict obedience 
to the glory of Thy Name Thou art 
pleased that 1 shall enter into the glory 
of my Lord to all eternity where I 
shall behold TllFE m Thj majesty 
Christ Thy Sps in His glory the 
Spirit in His sanctii) the Hierarchy 
of Heaven in their cxccJlcnc} and the 
saints in their rest m which rest there 
IS perfect tranquillity and in this tran 
quilluy JO) and in ihisjoy variet) and 
m this variety security and in this 
ccutil) immortahi) \ ith Thee who 
fcigncsi in the excellences of transcen 
dcnc) and m the inhnuc durations of 
a blessed eternity To whom with 
the image of Th> goodness and the 
breath of Thy love O most glorious 
Tijsmand inefTable Usm be all 
sanctii) and adoration sacnticed noiv 
and for evermore /fwr// Arun 


ISTO the most Holy Treasury 
Of the ever glorious pniscs 
Of the AtCDlATOK between 
God and man Christ Jesus 
T he emp) racan flame of the Divirntj 
Indefinable interminable mefraWe 
Theimmaculatecarth of the Humanity 
Inseparable mconfusible meonver 
ttblc 

Mysterious m an hyposlatical Union 
Who is 

The true I ight cnh),htcmng the M orld 
The Eternal Mokd 


By Energy incarnated 
t Embr)t,htcnint our knowledge 

I Enlivening pur Faith 
t Quickening our Hope 

I I nflaming our Love 
Frostraicd dust and ashc 

Uuh an adonng awfulncss and trem 
bhng veneration 
To hfs fnffmfe Hla/esty 
Doth hurrbl) cast this mite 
(Acknowledging from GOD all oppor 
tuniiitsofgoodjiobc improved 
by His grace, to His gIo^‘ 


* The matter of U esc two cols is in ong continuous and arranged pedestal fashion 
But there is no fra ut as in the former case and it is therefore not certain that Btnlowcs 
intended the sliape 
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Canto II. The Humiliation 

THE ARGUMENT 

Unde supcrbit Homo^ ciijiis Conccptio, Ciilpn , 

Nnsci, Poena, Labor, Vita, ncccssc inon 
Totus homo pravus , Caro, Mens, Natura, Voluntas , 

Coelicus ast Hominis Crimina tollit A.iou 

The Deiform’d soul, deformed b3 sin, repents , 

In pny’rs and tears, her grief she \cnls. 

And, till faith cheer her b^ Christ's 1o\c, life, death, laments 


STANZA 1 

Almighty Power, who didst all souls 
create , 

Who didst redeem their fall’n 
estate , 

Who still dost sanctif)', and them 
redintegrate 

n 

Source, river, ocean of all bliss, 
instil 

Spring-tides into my low-ebb’d 
quill 

Each graceful work flows from (what 
works all grace) Thy Will 

III 

Lord ' Thou, before time, matter, 
form, or place, 

Wast all , ere nature’s mortal race 

Thyself, host, guest, and palace, 
nature’s total space. 

IV 

When yet (though not discern’d) 
in that abyss lo 

Creator, Word, and Spirit of bliss, 

In Unity the Trine, one God, ador- 
ed is 

V 

Ere Thou the crystal-mantled 
Heav’n didst rear. 

Or did the earth, Sol’s bride, 
appear. 

First race of intellectuals mad’st. 
Thee to revere 

VI 

Praise best doth Inexpressibles 
express 
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Soul, th’ Architect of wonders 
bless , 

Whose all-creating Word embirth’d 
a nothingness 
VII 

Who, brooding on the deep, produc- 
tion 

Dispos’d, then call’d out Light, 
which on 20 

The formless world’s rude face was 
all dispers’dl) thrown 
vm 

When callow Nature, pluck’d from 
out her nest 

Of causes, was awak’d from re'?t, 

Her shapeless lump with fledg’d 
effects He trimly drest 

IX 

Then new-born day He gilt with 
glittering sun 

(Contracted light), with changing 
Moon 

He night adorn’d, and hung up 
lamps, like spangled bullion 

X 

The earth, with w'ater mixed, He 
separates 

Earth plants brought forth, and 
beasts all mates , 

The waters fowl, and fish to yield 
man delicates 30 

XI 

Then did of th’ elements’ dust man’s 
body frame 

A perfect microcosm, the same 

He quickened w'lth a sparkle of 
pneumatic flame 
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Wl 

More he'iv'nly specified bj hfe 
from th Word^ 

That Nature doth, this Gnce 
afford , 

And Glorj from the Spirit design d 
as threefold cord 
xiu 

Man ere a child , b> infusion vase , 
though He 

Was of >et not for earth, though 
free 

Chancnior install d of Eden s Um 
V ersuy 

XIV 

His virgin sister wife i th grove he 
woo d 40 

(Heavns nursery), new fruit his 
food 

Skin was his robe clouds washd 
winds swept his floor 

XV 

Envy that God should so love man 
first mov d all good 

Satan to rum Hcavns bclovd 

The serpent deviU d Eve she s dam 
to Adam provd 

XVI 

Both taste by tasting tasteless 
both became 

Who all w ould know knew nought 
but shame 

The> blush hr thss nhich they 
when righteous could not name 
\\n 

Still in our maw that apples core 
doth stick 

Which they did swallow, and the 
thick no 

Rind of forbidden fruit has left 
our nature sick 
xvni 

Now serves our guiltiness as winding 
sheet 

To wrap up lepers cover meet 

While thus stern vengeance dots 
our wormships sadly greet 

45 dam^ Of course as a play on Ja m 

actual French word Bcnlowes often sho 
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XIX 

* Disloj al Slav es lookout see Mis 
chief revels, 

Ixvok m sec > our ow n den of ev ils 

Look up see Heav^'n s dread Judge 
look down, see Hells fierce 
devils 

XX 

CreatcdmGoo simageto lookhtgh 

Corrupted like to brutes jou ht 

Perdition s from > ourseU es no cure 
for those will die 60 

XXI 

‘Yourbeauty rottenness skmndoer, 
docs show 

Like to a dunghill blanch d with 
snow 

Your glorious nature s b> cmbasing 
sm brought low 

XXlt 

‘Hence jou the heavy doom of 
death do gam 

Enfored unto laborious pam 

And th Angels flaming sword doth 
you, cxpulsd restrain 

XXUl 

Thus she reproach d, yet more (alas) 
remain d, 

Man s issue m his loins is stain d 

Sm set his throne m him and since 
o er all has reign d 

XXIV 

Bhck sin ’ more hideous than green 
dragon’s claws ,0 

Dun gry phon s talons swart bear s 
paws 

Than chequer’d panther's teeth or 
tawny hons yaws 

XXV 

Forfeit to the Creator s thus man s 
race 

And by the Word withdrawn is 
grace 

Irotn him the Spirit of Glory turnd 
Hts pleasing face 

m and perhaps with reminiscence of the 

sFr influences 
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XXVI 

Yet th.it this second race, in fallen 
plight, 

Might not wth the first be ruin’d 
quite, 

The Word doth interpose to stop Ih’ 
incensbd Might 
XWII 

Then undertakes for man to satisfj, 
And the sad loss of Grace supply 
That us He might advance to Glory’s 
hierarchy. S i 

XXVIII 

Then Peace is preach’d I’th’ woman’s 
Seed , but then 

As men increase, so, sins of men, 
Apd actual on original heap’d, God’s 
vex’d again 

XXIX 

Till drench’d they were in Deluge, 
had no shore, 

And burnt in Sodom-flames, of 
yoie. 

Plagued in Egypt, plung’d into the 
gulf of Core, 

XXX 

And gnavvn by worms in Herod 
sin’s asp’s womb. 

Plotter, thief, plaintiff, witness, 
doom, 

Sledge, executioner, hell’s inmate, 
horror’s tomb 90 

XXXI 

Misgotten brat ! thy trains are 
infinite 

To rum each entangled vvight. 
Mischiefs ne’er rest m ipen, th’ have 
everlasting spite 
xxxii 

Spite wageth war, then war turns 
law to lust , 

Lust crumbles faith into distrust , 
Distrust by causeless jealousy betrays 
the just , 

XXXIJI 

The just aie plunder’d by thy rage , 
thy rage 


Bubblcth from cn\> , envj’s p.age 

To thy misdeeds , misdeeds their 
own misfate engage 
\\\iv 

Thus link’d to Hell’s thy chain' 
Curs’d be that need 100 

Makes sinners m their sms pro 
cced 

Shame, to guilt’s forlorn hope, leads 
left-hand files 'J'ake heed 
xxxv 

God’s fort (the conscience) in the 
worst docs stand , 

Tiiough sin the town keeps by 
strong hand, 

Yet lies it open to the check at 
Hcav’n’s command 
xxxt I 

Hence Hell surrounds them m 
their dreams to fall 
I-Ieadlong they seem, then start, 
groan, crawl 

From furies, with excessive frights 
which them appal 

XXXVII 

Ne’er was more mischief, ne’er was 
less remorse , 

Never Revenge on his black horse 

Did swifter ride, never to God so 
slow lecourse ' m 

XXXVIII 

The age-bow ’d earth groans under 
sinners’ weight , 

While guiltless blood cries to 
Heav’n's height. 

Justice soon takes th’ alarm, whose 
steelbd arm will smite 
XXXIX 

Inevitable woes a while may stay. 
Vengeance is God’s, who will 
repay 

The desperately wilful nor vv ill 
long delay 

XL 

’Tis darkest near daybreak He will 
o’erturn 

Th’ implacable, who mercy spurn 


87 Cf A V Ep S Judever ii ‘ the gainsaying of Core ’ Benlowes obviously h.as 
the cpntext in nund, 

103 left-hand files] Perhaps one of the military passages which drew Butler’s fire 

(348) 
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Superlatue abuses m th abjss shall 
bum 130 

\L1 

Death s hell Death s self out-deaths 1 
Vindictive place I 

Deep under depths ’ Eccentric 
space ! 

Horror itself than thee wears a 
less horrid face ’ 

XU! 

V here pride, lust rage (sin treble 
pointed) dwell 

Shackled mrcd hot chains the) )cll 

In bottomless extremes of never 
slaking Hell ^ 

XLIII 

Riddle’ Compelld at once to live 
and die! 

Erjingthej freeze nndfreeztngfrjl » 

On helpless hopeless easeless jl 
endless racks the) he! *1 

XLIV 

And rave for what the) hatel 
Cursing m vtin 130 

Yet each curse is a pra) r for pain 

For cursing still their woe the> tvoo 
Gods curse again ’ 

XLV 

Devals and shrieks their ears their 
6)05 affright! 

There s blazing fire )Ct darkest 
night I 

Still paying ne er discharg d Sm s 
debt IS infinite I 
XLV I 

Angels by one sin fell so man 
how then 

May sinners stand ! Let s quit 
sms den 

This moment s ours, life hastes 
away dela)s gangrene 

XLVII 

Conviction ushers Grace , fall to 
prevent 

Thy fall Times forelock take, 
relent 140 

Shall is to come and IVas is past,>/| 
then IVb 7 o repent 

xrvni xLix] The poetry and the rrofesque of the 


\L\nf 

Before the sun s long shadows span 
up night, 

Ere on th) shaking head snows 
light 

Ere round thy palsied heart ice bt 
congealed quite , 

Xlix 

Ere m thy pocket thou thind e)es 
dost wear 

Ere thy bones serv e for calerider , 

Ere in th) hand s thy leg or silver 
in th) hair 

L 

Preventing ph) SIC use Think now 
)e hear 

The dead awakening trump lo 
there 

The quets) stomach d graves dis 
gorge worms fat nmg cheer 153 

LI 

Sms sergeants wait t attach >ou, 
then make haste 
Lest )0u into despair be cast 

The Judge unswa) d take da)s at 
best, count each )Our last 
LI! 

Ttme posts on loose rein d steeds 
The sun ere t face 
Towest ma) scetheeend th) race 

Death is a noun )et not declind 
in any case 

LIlI 

The cradle s nigh the tomb That 
I , soul has woe 
y Vhose drows) march to Heav n 
IS slow 

As drawling snails whose slime 
glues them to things below 
LIT 

Anathema to lukewarm souls Lo 
here 163 

Theophila s unhingd with fear 

Clammd with chill sweat when as 
her rankling siris appear 
LV 

Perplex d inenme smeand nngmaze 
Gods law 

metiphysical style arc well 
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And guilt, that does strict judge- 
ment diaw, 

And her too carnal, yet too stony 
heart she saw 
LVI 

' Yet rocks may cleave,’ she cries. 
Then weeps for tears, 

And grieves for grief, fears ant 
of fears , 

She hell, Heav’n’s prison, views, 
distress, for robe, she wears 
LVI I 

Deprav’d by vice, depnv'd of grace , 
with pray’r, 

She runs Faith’s course, breaks 
through Despair, 170 

O’ertakes Hope Broken legs by 
setting stronger are 
Lvni 

Shame, native Conscience, views that 
Holy One, 

Who came from God to man un- 
done, 

Whose birth produc’d a star, whose 
death eclips’d the sun 
LIX 

She sees Earth-Heav’n, Flesh-spirit, 
Man-God m stamp 
Of Him who shakes, but does not 
cramp 

The bruised reed, snuffs puts not 
out the sputt’ring lamp 
LX 

She sees for creatures the Creator 
came 

To die , the Shepherd prov’d the 
lamb 

For sacrifice, when Jews releas’d 
a spotted ram 180 

LXI 

She sees defamed Glory, wronged 
Right, 

Debased Majesty, crush’d Might, 
Virtue condemn’d. Peace robb’d. 
Love slam • and all by Spite 

LXII 

She streaming sees, like spouts, 
each broached vein 
With gore, not to be match’d 
again 1 
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Tier grief thence draws up mists to 
fall in weeping ram 

I \ni 

Vast cares, long dumb, thus sent 
‘Flow tears. Soul’s wine, 

Juice of an heart op[)n,st incline. 

Loud, to this heart-broke altar 
cemented with brine' 

I \i\ 

‘Remorseful clouds, dissolve in 
show’rs, ’tis blood 190 

Turns rockj hearts into a flood 

E) es, keep jour sluices ope . I fcav ’n 
best by tears is woo’d. 

I \v 

‘Thou, who one shoreless sea of all 
didst make. 

Except one floating isle, to t.ake 

Vengeance on guilt , mj salt flood 
rais’d, drown sm 1’ th’ lake 

LWI 

‘Oh, how these words, “Arise to 
judgement,” quell ' 

On wheels m torments broke I'd 
dwell. 

So as by grace I might be sav’d 
from endless Hell 

LWI I 

‘To Angel-intcrccssor, I’m forbid 
To pray, yet pray to One that 
did 200 

Pray to Another for Himself when s 
blood-drops slid 

LXVIII 

‘ Father • Perfection’s self in Christ 
does shine j 

Thy justice then m Him confine. 

Through ’s merits make Thj mercies, 
both are endless, mine > 

LXIX 

‘See not, but through’s abstersive 
blood, my sin , 

By which I being cleans’d within, 

Add perseverance ’Tis as hard to 
hold as win ’ 

LXX 

Her eyes are sentinels to pray’r, to 
moans 

Her ears, her nose courts charnel- 
bones , 
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Her hands breast hammers are, her 
constant food is groans aio 
LXXl 

Her heart is hung with bhchs, with 
dust she clojs 

Her golden tresses weds anno)s 

Breeds sighs bears gnef which 
ibishCe, sm snakes destroys 
Lxxn 

Thus mounts she drizzling Ohvet , 
the plains 

Of Jerichosheleavcs (Whilerams 

The farmer l^et the) fully swell his 
caring grains ) 

Lxxm 

She her own farmer slock d from 
HeaN n is bent 

Tolhrwe, cate bout the pa)^^) s 
spent 

Strange I She alone is farmer, farm, 
and stock, and rent 

LXXtV 

The porcupine so s quuer, bow, and 
darts azo 

To ‘herself alone , has all war's 
arts , 

Her own arliUerv needs no aid from 
foreign pans 

LXXV 

Sad votaress 1 thy earth, of latcoer 
grown 

With weeds is ploughd, tilld, 
harrow d sown 

The seed of grace sprouts up when 
Nature is kept down 

LXXVl 

rhy glebe is mellow d with faith 
quick mng 3uice, 

The furrows thence hope blades 
produce 

Th> valley cloth d with Ixive will 
harvest joys diffuse 
ixxvn 

Live Phoenix from self death I' tb 
morn who dies 

1 o sm does but immortalize a^o 

Who study death ere dead ere ih 
Resurrection rise 
( S 51 ) 


LXXVIII 

Rachel thy children goal and crown 
have won 

Fre the) had skill or wilf to 
run 

Blest, who their whole da> s work 
m their lifes mom have done 
txxix 

Like misty morn she rose m dew 
so found 

She neer was, till this sickness 
sound 

Till sm m sorrow s flowing issue 
(tears) lay drown d 
IJCXX 

Souls life blood tears prevailing 
pleaders tame 

Such rebels as by Eve did shame 

Mans glor) only these the old 
falln world new frame *40 
LXXXI 

Lust causeth sm sm shame shame 
bids repent 

Repentance weeps tears sorrow 
vent 

Sorrow shows faith Faith hope 
Hope lot c Love souls content 

LXXXll 

Thus from brmsd spiceries of her 
breast doth rise 

Incense sweet smelling sacrifice 

Whilst she lifts up to Heavn her 
heart her hand her eyes 
L-XXXllt 

* I m Sick With trembling sunk with 
mourning blasted 

With sinning and with sighing 
w asted , 

New hfe begins to breathe , 0 joy 
too long untasted I 

- LXXXlV 

‘Twice didst new lift (by breath 
by death) bestow a^o 

On man prevaricating who 

By yielding to a woman made man 
yield to woe 

UCKXV 

‘Then didst his soul restore (as first 
inspire) 

With second grace, renew mg fire 
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Whence he hath part again m Thy 
celestial quire 

LXXXVI 

‘ Once more for this Heav’n-denizen 
didst get 

A never-fading coronet, 

Which v;as with two bright jewels, 
Grace and Glory, set 
LXXXVII 

‘ ’Twas at my blood-stain’d birth 
Thy Love said. Live 
Links of Thy previous chain re- 
vive 260 

Ev’n crumbled dust so, thou my 
soul from death reprieve ' 

LXXXVIII 

' Christ, th’ unction art, Salvation 
Jesus , m 

Thy deith redemption, blood for 
sin 

Gives satisfaction. Thy Ascension 
hope does win , 

LXXXIX 

‘Thy session comfort Though I 
did offend. 

Lord, fears disband, give grace 
t’ ^mend. 

That, hope, which reaps not shame, 
may rise, and peace descend 
xc 

‘ My pardon sign The spear pierc’d 
Thee the pen. 

Thy bloOd the ink, Thy Gospd then 
The standish is, Oh, let my soul 
be paper clean ’ 270 

xci 

‘ Kind, angry Lord, since Thou dost 
wound, yet cure , 

I’ll bear the yoke, the cross endure. 
Lament, and love; and, when set 
free, keep conscience pure ’ 
XCII 

Thus mourns she, and, in mourning 
thus, she joys , 

Ev’n that addfe cOmfort Which 
annoys , 

Sighs turn to songs, and tears to 
wine, fear Fear destroys 


XCIIl 

As holy flame did from her heart 
arise, 

Dropt holy vater from her eyes. 

While pray’r her incense was, and 
Love her sacrifice 

xciv 

Arm ' arm ' she breaks in with 
strong zeal, the place 2S0 

Sin quits, now garrison’d by Grace, 

Illustrious triumphs do the steps of 
victors trace 

xcv 

When the loud volleys ofherpray’rs 
begin 

To make a breach, they soon 
take m 

The parapets, redoubts, and counter- 
scarps of sin 

xc\ti 

At once she works and fights w’lth 
lamp she waits. 

Midst virgins, at the Bridegroom’s 
gates. 

With Him to feast h6r with His 
bridal delicates 

XCVII 

To Heav’n now goes she on her 
knees, which cry 

Loud, as her tongue, much speaks 
her eye 290 

Heav’n, stotm’d by violence, yields 
Eyes, tongue, and knees scale 
high. 

XCVIII 

‘My last crave pardon for my first 
extremes , 

Be prais’d, who crowm’st my morn 
with beams , 

Converted age sees visions, erring 
yoilth dreamt dreams 

xcix 

‘ Religion ’s its own lustre , w'ho this 
shun, 

Night-founder’d grope at midday 
sun, 


856 denizen] Ongmal ‘denison ' 
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cvNTo iij Theophtla's Love-Sacnjice 

Rebellion is its own self lori ring Pats superata Freti Lnccm pr® 
dungeon’ bentibus Astris 

Longiot at nostrcc Pars superanda 
^ Viaj 

Mans restless mind Gods imago Da Deus ut Cursus susccpU nostra 
can t be blest ptopmquet 

Till of this One this All, posscst Meta hboranli grata futura Rati 
Thou our Souls Centre art our 

everlasting Rest 1 300 magnificat akivu me\ dominu&i 


Canto III The Restoration 


THE ARGUXtEt, T 

LttUor uni Dies, Jcso tua Sacra Canenli 
Quam sine T« melicis Secuta miUc L^ns 
Ul paieam Scelua omne pctam super Omnia Cslutn 
Da mihi Fraena Timor Di mihi Calcar Amor t 

The author s rapture Grace is ptais d a flood 
Of tears is pourd for Albion s Wood 
Shed in a mist for smot^e) Micaiaha Peace is vtood 


STANZA I 

Muse, twang the pow rful harp and 
brush each string 

O th naibling lute and canzons 
sing 

May ravish earth and thence to 
Heavn m tnumph spring 
n 

Noble Du Bartas, in a high flown 
trance 

Observ'd to start from s bed and 
dance 

Said ‘Thus by me shall caper all 
the realm of France 
m 

As VICIOUS meteors framd of earthly 
slrnie 

By motion fir’d like stars do 
climb 

The woolb-curdled clouds, and 
there blaze out their time, 

IV 

Streaming with burnish d flames 
jet those but ray 10 


To spend themselves and light 
our waj , 

And panting winds to cool ours 
not their own lungs pla> 

V 

So [when] enliven d spirits ascend 
the sues 

\\asting to make the simple wise 

Who bears the torch himself shades 
lightens others ejes 

VI 

As I usi for Hell Zeal sweats to build 
for Heav’n 

\\hcn fervent aspirations dnvn 

Bj all the soul s quick pow rs to th t 
high search ate giv n 
vzi 

High IS the sphere on which Faith s 
poles ate hinged 

Pure Knowledge thou art not 
restnnged, 30 

Thy flames enfire the bushy heart 
jet leave t unsmged 


13 when] This is not in ong but there is a space before entivened (not to 
mentio t the sense), nd the metre requires omelb»ng The clash of tv tat tt 
probably puzzled the compositor I ha»e altered tJ e fuU stop at wise to a comma 
but this is not necessary no\/ if when be mserted 
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VIII 

Suburbs of Paiadisc I '1 bou saintly 
land 

Of visions, \\oo’d b> Wisdom’s 
band , 

By dull mules in gold-trappings bou 
dost slighted stand ' 
i\ 

Whose world’s a frantic sea, more 
Cl OSS winds fly 

Than sailor’s compass knows, 
saints ply 

Their sails through airy wa\cs, and 
anchor still on high 
\ 

’fis Holiness landst here, where 
none (distasted) 

Rave w ith guilt’s dread, nor w ith 
rage wasted , 

Nor beauty-da/yled eyes with female 
wantons blasted so 

XI 

No childish toys , no boiling youth’s 
wild thirst , 

No ripe ambition , no accurst 
Old griping avarice , no doting 
sloth there’s nurst 

XII 

No glutt’ny’s maw’-worm, nor the 
Itch of lust , 

No tympany of pride , nor rust 
Of envy , no wrath’s spleen , nor 
obduration’s crust 

XIII 

No canker of self-love, nor cramp 
of cares , 

No schism-vertigo , nor night- 
mares 

Of inward stings affright , here lurk 
no penal snares 

XIV 

Hence earth a dim spot shows , 
where mortals toil . 40 

For shot-bruis’d mud- walls '(child- 
ish broil), 

For pot-gun cracks ’gainst ant-hill 
works , oh, what a coil ' 


\\ 

W here Cilult’rn is full gorg’d , where 
I list still s[)awns , 

Where ^\rath takes blood and 
Avarice pawns. 

^^hcrc Isnv) frets, I’ride struts, aiifl 
dull Remissness j.iwns 
\\ I 

U here Mars th’ ascendant’s how 
realms shatter’d he 

\\ Ith scatter’d courts, beneath 
mine c)c , 

\\ Inch show like atoms chas d h\ 
wind's inconstanc) 

\v n 

Here, th’ Unuerse in Nature’s frame 
doth stand. 

U]ihcld b> 'I’ruth and isdom s 
hand so 

Zan/ummims show from hence as 
dwarfs on Pigmy-land 
win 

How mIc’s the world’ Imncj, keep 
up thy wings 

(Ruffled m bustle of low things, 

Toss’d in the common throng), then 
acquiesce ’hove kings 

XIX 

1 bus, thou being rapt, and striu k 
with enthean fire, 

In sky’s star-chamber strike thy 
lyre 

Proud Rome, not all thy Caesars 
could thus high aspire 

XX 

Man’s spiritual state, enlarg’d, still 
widening flows, 

As th’ Helix doth a circle shows 

Man’s nat’ral life, which Death soon 
from Its zenith throws 60 
x\i 

Fleav’n’s perspective is over-reas’n- 
ing Faith, 

Which soul-entiancing \isions 
hath , 

Truth’s beacon, fir’d by Love, Joy’s 
empire open lay’th 


24 mules] A remimscence possibly of Philip’s ‘ ass laden with gold ’ I note this as 
one of a thousand things that might be noted if the plan of this edition were different 
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Canto III) Theophtla' s Lovc-Sact tfice 


WII 

This all mfomiing Light i th preg 
nant mind 

The liabe IheophiU enshrin’d 
Grace dawns when Nature sets 
dawn for fair da) design d 
win 

Breathe m th) daint) bud sweet 
rose , tis Time 

Mikes thee to ripened sirtucs 
climb 

MTien as the Sun of Once shall 
spread thee to th) prime 
xxtv 

WTienher hfes clock struck uveUe 
(Hopes noon) so bright o 
She beam d that queens admir'd 
her jghf , 

Viewing through Beaut) s lantern j 

her tnlnnsic light ! 

\\v I 

As when fair tapers burn m cr)stal 
frame 

The case seems fairer by thefiame 
So does Heasns brighter love 
brighten this lovely dame 

KKM 

Her soul the pearl her shell out 
whites the snow 

Or streams that from stretch d 
udders flow 

Her lips rock rubies and her \cins 
wrought sapphires show 
xxvtr 

Attractive graces dance about her 
bps , 

Spice from those scarlet portals 
skips So 

Thence Gilead s m)Stic balm 
(Gnef V sov reign balsam) slips 
XXVllI 

Such precious fume the mcensd 
altar vents 

So gums m air breathe coroph 
ments 

So roses damask d robe prank d 
with green ribbons scents 


XXIK 

Her c)e amaze the viewers and 
inspire 

i o hearts awarm yet chaste desire 

(As Sol heats all) yet feel they in 
themselves no fire 

KXX 

Those lights the radiant windows 
of her mind, 

Who would portray as ooa 
ma) find 

A way to paint the viewless poise 
the weightless wind 90 

XXXI 

But, might we her sweet breast 
Lov e s Cden sec 
On those Snow mounllcts apples 
be 

Ma) cure those mischiefs wrought 
b> the forbidden tree 

WXIl 

Her hands are soft as swann) 
down and much 
More while whose temperate 
warmth is such 

As when ripe gold and quick ning 
sunbeam mly touch 

X\XJ» 

Yo sirens of the groves who perch d 
on high 

Tune guU ral sw ects air minstrels 
wh) 

i Irom )Our bough cradles rockd 

I with wind to Her dye fly? 

! XXMV 

Sec hhes gownd m tissue simptr 
bv her 100 

With mangolds in flaming tire 

Green satin d bays witii pnmrost 
fnnged seem all on Are 

xwv 

Th art silver voicd teeth pearl d 
thy head s gold thatch d 
Natures reviver Flora s patch d 

Though tnck d m May’s new raiment 
when with thee she s match d 


91] This and the follow ng stanzas give os (I say this not to say it again) one of the 
passages for which those who love poetry cannot spare Benlowes It is one of the 
finest 
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XXXVI 

Thou, chaste as fair, Eve ere she 
blush’d , from thee 
The hb’ral arts in copiie, 

The virtues by knight-service, Graces 
hold in fee 

XXXVII 

A gracious soul, figur’d in beauty, is 
Best portraiture of heavenly bliss. 
Drawn to the life wit-feign’d Pan- 
dora vails to this in 

XXXVIII 

So, Cynthia seems Star-chamber’s 
President, 

With crescent splendour from Sol 
lent. 

Rallying her starry troop to guard 
her glittering tent 

XXXIX 

(Pearl’d dews add stars) Yet earth’s 
►shade shuts up soon 
Her shop of beams , whose cone 
doth run 

’Bove th’ horned moon, beneath the 
golden-tressfed sun 
XL 

Wh’ on sky, clouds, seas, earth, 
rocks doth rays disperse, 
Stars, rainbows, iiearls, fruits, 
diamonds pierce , 

The world’s eye, source of light, 
soul of the universe 120 

XLI 

Who glows like carbuncles, vhen 
wingbd hours 

Dandle the infant morn, which 
scours 

Dame Luna, with hertwinkhngspies, 
from azure tow’rs 

XLII 

Thee, Theophil, Day’s sparkling eye 
we call , 

Thy faith’s the lid, thy love the 
ball, 

Beautying thy graceful mien with 
form angelical 


XLI 1 1 

That lady-pnoress of the cloister’d 
sky. 

Coach’d ^\Ith her spangled vestals 
nigh, 

Vails to this constellation from 
dninitj 

XI IV 

Virtue ’s her spring of honour, her 
Allies no 

Arc saints. Guard angels, Heav’n 
her pri/e , 

Whose modesty looks do\\n, vhile 
thus her graces rise 

XLV 

Eugenia uit, Paidia art affords, 

Eusebia truth for her uphords 

(Poets have Icgislatue pow’r of 
making words ) 

XLVI 

Her heart’s a court, her richl)- 
temper’d breast 

A chapel for Love’s regent Guest 

Here feasts she sacred poets, she 
herself a feast 

XLVI I 

Ye bay-crou n’d Lords, vho dig from 
Wisdom’s pits 

The ore of arts, and 1.1th your 
wits 140 

Refine ’t, who prop the doting world 
in stagg’nng fits, 

XLVIII 

And m Fame’s court raise obelisks 
divine , 

Such symphonies do ye combine. 

As may inspirit flesh w ith your soul- 
ravishing wine 

XLIX 

While Winter Autumn, Summer 
clasps the Spring , 

While tenter’d Time shall pseans 
sing. 

Your eagle-plumes (that others 
waste) shall imp Fame’s wing 


112 The political historian is sometimes severe on the Star-chamber the literary 
could collect a set of plays on the word which more than save it 

133 Note the correct quantification of Paidia as compared With her sisters 

134 Benlowes’ note in the next line dispenses one from correcting ‘ uphonrds ' 
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Canto III] Thcophtla s Love-Sacrifice 


L 

The rampant juice of Tcnenffe re 
cruits 

Wildly the routed spirits so 

Harps Moh organs ah* andlrum 
pets drums and flutes I 

LJ 

Though Art should humour gtum 
bhng basses still 

Tort ring the deep-mouth d cat 
iins till 

Hoarse thundnng diapasons should 
the ^^hoIe room fill 

Lit 

Yet those but string this ladys 
harp, shell try 

Each chords lund pulse, till she 
descry 

^\here most harmonious Musics 
mystic soul does he 
un 

Now grace with language chimes 
fhnee blest who taste 

Their Heavn on earth in Lifes 
book grac d , 

Who leaving sense viith sense their 
spirit nith spirits have placd 

LIV 

‘^\lth those divmc patnaans, who 
being not iGo 

Echpsdwith sense orbodysspot 

Are m the spring of living flame 
seraphic hot 
LV 

One taste gives joys! joys at which 
words but rove, 

Schools purblind grope at things 
above 

Cimmerian like on whose suns 
brow douds darkly move 
LVI 

‘Heav'ns path are traceless by 
excess of light 

O er fulgent beams daz d eyes be 
night 

Say Ephata and day s coUytium for 
my sight’ 


LVIl 

‘Transported m this ecstasy be 
friend 

Me like the Staginte to end 

My thoughts in that Funpus none 
can comprehend I i , i 

LMII 

This my tic chain oh lengthen d 
still! imparts 

Links fettrmg bove all time 
bom arts 

Such sweet divisions from tund 
strings may ravish hearts 
ux 

Best tenure holds by th ear in 
Saul disguis d 

When Satan oft tanmuhzd 

The psalmmg harp was bove the 
swaying sceptre prizd 
v<. 

This Hymn 7cals burning fever 
does refine 

My gross hydropic soul Divine 

Anthems unhowel bUss and angels 
down incline i8o 

LX! 

Angels shot forth the happiest 
Christmas news 

Cvn CrfKisr to warWe hymns 
did use 

When Heav ns highst Dove does 
soar He wings of verse doth 
choose 

LXII 

No verse no text Since verse 
charms all, sing on 

Let sermons wait tilt P&alms be 
done 

Soul raisers ye prevent the Resur 
rectlon 

ixni 

But ahl m war (Wraths midwife) 
which does tire 

Yet never fills the jaws of ire 

(keen as the evening wolf) can 
she yet use her lyre? 


153 catlmsTJ So m ong and better for catgot iban call ngs which suggests 
kittens * For Bcnlowes interest m nwsw «ee the subjoined poem on the subject 
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LXIV 

Yes She’s unmov’d m earthquakes, 
tun’d in jars 190 

(Fear argues guilt) , she stands 
m wars, 

And storms of thund’ring brass, 
bright as coruscant stars 

LXV 

Virtue’s a balsam to itself Invoke 
She Mercy did to oil steel’s yoke 
Thus, in an iron age, this golden 
Virgin spoke 

LXVI 

‘ Dread God > black clouds sur- 
charged with storms, begin, 
When purple robes hide scarlet 
sin. 

Ingrain’d from that life-blood, v Inch 
moated their souls in 

LXVI I 

‘ Our sea-girt world (once Fort’natc 
Isle, oh, change 

Deplorable ') t’ itself seems strange. 
Unthrifty Death has spread where 
thriving Peace did range 201 
LXVIII 

‘ War hath our lukewarm claret 
broach’d with spears 
Lord, save Thy ark from floods 
of fears. 

Or Thy sad spouse may sink as deep 
in blood, as tears ' 

LXIX 

‘She chaws bread steep’d in woes, 
gulp’d down with cries , 

She drinks the rivers of her eyes , 
Plung’d in distress for sin, to Thee 
she fainting flies 
LXX 

‘Tune th’ Irish harp from sharps 
to flats ' Compose , 
Whatever vicious harshness grow's 
Upon the Scottish thistle, or the 
English rose ' 210 

LXXI 

‘No ramping lion its own kind 
does fear. 


No tuskld boar, norav’ningbear 

Man, man’s Apollyon, doth CiiRisi's 
mystic Body tear 

L\\1I 

‘Ye sons of thunder, if you’ll need-> 
fight on. 

Lead your fierce troops ’gainst 
Turkish moon. 

Out of the line of Faith’s com- 
munication 

IXXIII 

‘The large commanding Thracian 
force defy 

Like gun stocks, though }our 
corps may fl) 

To earth, your souls, like bullets, 
will ascend on high 

1 \\iv 

‘ If God be then 1’ ih’ camp, much 
more will He 220 

In’s Militant Church(HisTemple) 
be. 

To chasten schism, and per\icacious 
heresj 

L\XV 

‘Lord ' rent’s Thy coat. Love’s t} pe ' 
1 his sads the good ' 

Though Presters, rudely fierce, 
fain would 

Be heard , Thou hat’st uncivil praj ’r, 
and civil blood 

LXXVI 

‘Ah, could dissembling pulpiteers 
cry’t good 

To wade through seas of native 
blood. 

Break greatest ties, play fast and 
loose, beneath Smect’s hood ' 

LXXVI I 

‘By such were Catechisms, Com- 
munions, Creeds 
Disus’d ' As March spawns frogs , 
so, weeds 2^0 

Sprung hence Worst Atheist from 
corrupted Churchman breeds 


224 Presters] Benlowes wanted a disyllabic form of ‘ Presbyter,’ but one may be sure 
that he was not sorry to suggest Pics/er John ’ 

228 Smect] Of course = ‘ Smectymnuus ' 
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IXXVIU 

Use the Lords Prayr be th 
Publican , recant 
ihe Pharisee or else avant 

With your six hundred sixty six v.ord 
Covenant 

LXXIX 

Lord they through faithless 
dreams the Feast disown 
Of Thy Son s Incarnation • 

(Then whether will such Proteus 
tants at last be blown?) 

LXXX 

That least of Feasts Archangels 
joy Heavn here 
Espousd to earth Saints bliss 
most dear 

Prerogative o th Church the grand 
day of the year 340 

LXXXI 

Man first made good himself un 
made and then 

The Word made flesh must 
dwell with men 

lhat man thus worse than nought 
may better d be again 

LXXXII 

Dare to own truth Drones seizd 
the bees full bow r , 

All s paint that butterflies deflow r 

As ants improve so grasshoppers 
impair their hour 

LXXXIII 

W hen pirate wasps sail to the 
honey d grot 

They 11 find a trap glass death 
1 th pot 

I evites slight not your breast 
work for vam outworks got 

LXXXIV 

e ken Kirk interest, Draco s laws 
recall ago 

Repair the old Church, Saints the 
wall 

True Pastors conduits Grace the 
font Love cements all 1 


LXXXV 

Pass freely would we of obliv ion 
An Act and pardon all bygone 

Would you smite hand on thigh and 
say What have we done ’ 

LXXXVI 

Truths pensioners* jour flocks 
bleat food thej need 
Christs flesh their meat, blood 
drink indeed 

View Glory s crown , in season out 
of season feed 

LXXXV 11 

*Ye friends to th Bridegroom 
stewards to the Bride 
With oracles of truth us guide 360 

Truth blesseth Church and State 
faithful nil crown d abide 

LXXXVIII 

So when the Judge with His reward 
appears 

You 11 reap m joj what s sown in 
tears 

Moist seedtimes crown the flelds 
with golden bearded ears 

LXXXIX ^ 

Judge Advocate to th wrong d ' 
sure Thou to guilt 
Which would unmake Thy crea 
tures wilt 

Be just when inquisition s made for 
blood that s spilt 
xc 

At our ears port land Peace and 
Truth ' Oh then 
\Velcome as Sol to th Russ ‘‘in s 
den * 

As shore to shipwreck d as to tow ns 
dismantled, men I 2^0 

xci 

Oh might a second angel choir 
ne er cease 

To worms worn out with Wars 
distress 

To smg in all mens hearing their 
blest song of Peace ' 


234 The number of the Beast 237 Proteustants] See Introduction 

250 ken] S rdonically as well as alliteratnely no doubt 
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Kdward 

XCII 

‘ Peace ' Home of pilgrims, first song 
at Christ’s birth , 

Peace, His last legacy on earth ; 

Peace, gen’ral preface to all good , 
Peace, saints’ true mirth 
XCIII 

‘ Love, thou support to martyrs i as 
jet straw. 

So us to our Belov’d dost draw , 

Thou art gold’s true elixir, thou 
summ’st up the law 
xciv 

‘Who can Divine Love speak in 
words of sense? 280 

Since, man, as ransom’d, angels 
thence 

Transcends ' Such is Christ’s pas- 
sion’s high pre-eminence ' ’ 
xcv 

Here did she seal her lips, unsluice 
her eyes 

To flowing rhet’ric, and descries 

The world’s a cask, its wine false 
mirth. Its lees fool’s prize 
xcvi 

And now, by limpid spring ofhfe-joy, 
where 

Crystal is hmbeck’d all the year. 

To God she would her Heav’n- 
ascending raptures rear. 

XCVII 

Taught hence, misguided Zeal, 
whom heats dispose 
To animosities, may close , 290 


Be^ilowes [Canto hi 

And bloody Fury’s converts be, by 
pond’ring those 

XCVIII 

Harmonious Beauty, feast our ear > 
They’re kings 

At least, who hear when Love 
thus sings • 

Love, to high Grace’s key screws up 
low Nature’s strings 

xcix 

Love, thou canst ocean-flowing 
storms appease , 

And such o’ergrown Behemoths 
please. 

As tax the scaly nation, and excise 
the seas 

c 

If, Theophil, thy Love-Song can’t 
assuage 

The fate incumbent on this age. 

No time to write, but weep , for v e 
are ripe for rage > 300 


Ite sacrosanctse Tabulata per Alta 
Cannae , 

Non opus est Fluviis, Lintea pan- 
do Man 

Ite Rates Ventis, quo vos rapit Aura, 
secundis 

Bnttica Cymba pias findat Amoris 
Aquas 

ANIMARUM SPONSUS lESUS 



CANTO IV] 1‘heophtla s Love-Sacrtjice 


Canto IV The Inamoration 


THE ARGUMENT 

O Deus aut nullo caleat mihi Pectus ab Igne ' 

Aut solo caleat Pectus ab Igne Tm i 
Languet ut 111a Deo mihi Mens simul semula languet' 
Ccehtus ut rapitur me Vjolenta rapit 1 

She onset makes first with love^arts aloof 

Then with Zeals fireworks storms Heavns roof 
Whose Faith s shield and Salvation s helmet are hell proof 


THEOPHILAS SOLILOQUY* 

STANZAS I II 

When Heav*!! s Love paramount 
Hmiself reveals, 

And to the suppliant soul her pardon 
seals 

At fear d Hopes doubtful gate which 
trembling fell 

(Who heavmvard sails coasts bythe 
Cape of Hell ) 

That her He deigns to take shejo>s 
m woes 

To have in labour pass d the partu- 
rition throes 

iir IV 

All travail pangs all new birth heart 
deep groans 

All after births of penitential moans 

Are swallow d up in living streams of 
bliss 

When as the Heav n born heir the 
new man is lo 

By th quick ning Spirit of the High st 
re born 

Time past hath passd her night 
present presents her mom 

V VI 

See joy in light see light m joy ob 
see 

Poor worthless maid fruit brought 
thee from Life s tree 
th Spouse and Spirit saints sole 
supporters > Rise 


Then Hells apostate and be heav n 
ly wise 

Thou art (let s intetpledge our souls) 
my One 

My All though not by unity by 
union < 

Vll Mil 

Ineffably mysterious knot begun 

Saints mount as dew allurd by 
beck nmg sun o 

Loves faithful friends what parallels 
your guard 

Where Truth is sentinel and Grace 
the ward? 

The way is flower strown where the 
guide IS Love 

His Spirit with you below your 
spirit with Him above 

1\ X 

Reciprocal excess of joy * Then soar 

My soul to Him who man became 
my more 

Took sm Itself to cleanse thy sullied 
clay 

But took it only to take it awaj 

O Self Donation < peerless Gift un 
known • 

Now since that He is thine be never 
thou thine own ' 30 

XI XII 

O prodigy of great and good ’ Faith 
sound 

This Loves abjss that does so 
strangely bound 


The arrangement in ong is curious The stanzas are printed as here and as they 
clearly must be in six line groups But only the odd numbers (i 3 &c ) are put at the 
heads and the even (a 4 &.c.) accompany the fourth 1 ne of each stanza at the side 

, ( 3 ®' ) 



Kdward Bejilowes 


[Camo IV 


Almightiness Itself From ^\hose 
veins, see, 

Unsluic'd,Love’s purple ocean, when 
His free 

Red-streaming life did vanquish 
Death and Hell ' 

That thou might’st live, He died ' 
That thou might rise. He fell ' 

XIII, XIV 

God so lov’d man, that naturalists 
may deem 

God to set man before Himself did 
seem ' 

When man, with seeing blind, ’gainst 
God arose, 

And slew his only Friend, God 
sav’d his foes ' lo 

Sol mourn’d in blacks ' Heav’n’s 
Viceroy, Nature, swounded' 

Excess Love’s reason iias. Immensity 
Love bounded ' 

XV, XVI 

Ye twins of light, as sunflow’rs be 
inclin’d 

To th’ Sun of Righteousness, let 
Taste, refin’d. 

Like nothing as Love’s Heav’nly 
Manna, and 

Let all but Christ feel rough, as 
Esau’s hand , 

Let nought like ’s garment smell 
let ears rejoice, 

But in expressless dictates of Love’s 
whisp’ring voice ' 

XVII, XVIII 

He ’s thy bright sun , ’twixt whom, 
and thy soul’s bliss, 

Thy earthy body interposed is , 50 

Whereby such dread eclipses caused 
are. 

As fam d astronomers can ne’er 
declare 

Yet oft He shines, then, vanish ser- 
vile fears , 

T. hen, heav’nward filial hopes dry up 
thy trickling tears 

XIX, XX 

Spiritual light spirituals clears in 
Heav’n 

( 362 ) 


Thou’lt view that full, what now by 
glimpse, like Steph’n, 

Thou caiibt but spj , there, shalt 
thou face to face, 

liis light, His joy, Ills love. His 
pow’r, His grace. 

And His all-filhng glory clearly sec 

In optic emanations from Eter- 
nity ' fio 

x\i, \\I1 

I’th’rmg of boundless lustre, from 
whose ray 

This petty world glcaneih its peep of 
day 

Thou shalt be crown’d with wreaths 
of endless light 

Here, oft’s an interview m heat, and 
might, 

By inter-lucidations from above. 

Twining embraces with ’s ensphering 
arm of love ' 

xxiii, xxiv 

Most blessed souls, to whom He 
does appear. 

Folded within jour arms, chaste 
Hemisphere ' 

Oh, condescend ’ How ’s lips shed 
love ' life ' merit ! 

He makes His angels court of guard ' 
By ’s Spirit 70 

He crow ns you w ith His grace ' So, 
with His blood, 

When He redeem’d you, and con- 
sign’d His Flesh for food ' 

XXV^, XXVI 

Meat came from th’ eater, from the 
strong did dew 

Sweetness, when as, incomparablj 
true, 

Omnipotency’s Self did largely shed 

His mystic oil of joy upon thy head 

Then, trample sin m Babylon’s gold- 
en cup , 

Treasures away she tnfles, trifles 
treasures up 

XXVII, XXVIII 

Oil of this lamp, obsequious soul, 
lights thee 

To thine approaching Heav’n ' In 
sanctity 80 



CA^To IV] T'heophtld s Love-Sacrtjice 


Be actuated then being up assum d 

By this bright sun with this nch oil 
perfum d 

rh art prepossess d wth heavenly 
comforts which 

ith their soul cheering sw eets both 
ravish and enrich 
XXlX XXX 

Poor panting heart Loves seat 
yearn for Joy s pith ’ 

To have (thy highest bliss •) com 
munion ivith 

The lather and the Son one Spint 
wath Christ ’ 

And one m Them as They are One • 
Thou fly St 

Through grace to glory • Vision shall 
sublime 

Thj faith Fruition hope Eternity 
thy time’ 90 

THEOPHILAS LOVE SONG 
\xxr xxMi 

Self’ oh how mean an harmony it 
breeds ’ 

Jesus’ All names this Name of 
names exceeds ’ 

Ihis Name s Gods mercy at full 
sea tis Love s 

High tow r Joy s loadstone this my 
spirit moves 

Hark Rise my love my fair one 
come away 

Ling ring breeds loss I am thy j 
Leader Light and Way | 

xxxiir XXXIV 

W hat speed Speed s self can make 
soul fly withal 

Greatness and goodness most mag 
netical ! 

Shoot like a flash of fire to th ruby 
wine 

His precious blood transcendemly 
Divine ’ ICO 

(How poor those costly pearls were 
drunk by some) 

My Lord drink Blood to me I Let 
It to th vrorld s health come ’ 

107 impostbumed] 
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XXXV XXXVI 

All hope s unanchor’d but in Tha 
Thou art 

Bove Indies womb nch to my love 
sick heart • 

Flesh fair endowments are but skm 
deep brags 

Varnish d corruption , wealth is but 
Care s bags 

Thebagimposthumed chokes Gold 
Beauty Fame 

Are sublunary mists to Saints sera 
phic flame 

XXXVII XXXVIII 

Jesus’ This fans my fire which has 
at best 

But grams of incense pounds of 
interest no 

Gointrest take the pnncipal Thine 
own 

Divine Love loves Thy loveliness 
alone ' 

What flames toThine proportionable 
be ’ 

Lord hadst not first lovd man man 
could not have lov d Thee ' 

XXXIX XL 

Why lov St us but because Thou 
wouldst^ Oh why 

For lepers would the Undefilfed die^ 

That pen was dipt 1 th standish of 
thy Blood 

Which wrote th indenture of our 
termless good ' 

OLove bovewish' Never suchLove 
enroll d ’ 

\Vho think their utmost flames 
enough for Thee are cold 120 

XLI XLII 

Whose Highness did not to be low 
disdain 

Yet when at lowest highest did 
remain • 

Who bow’dst Heav n s altitude re 
fresh with flow’rs 

With Jesses sov reign flowr my 
fainting pow rs 
Or s tniposlom d 



Kdward 

Which sink (as shaft-struck hart em- 
boss’d) twixt grief, 

And joy gnef for my sin, joy for Thy 
free relief 

XLIIIjXLIV 

Wrack’d is with bitter-sweet extremes 
my mind. 

Shell’d, sheath’d, cag’d, coffin’d in 
her treacherous friend , 

Her always tempting mass of flesh 
she bears. 

Her hopes, did they not sprout from 
Thee, were fears 130 

Hope, Thou perfume of lovers, for 
Thy sake 

Love’s generous, throws at all life’s 
but a petty stake , 

XLV, XLVI 

Scarce worth the prize Love makes 
two spirits but one , 

Me, counterpart to Thy indenture, 
own, 

I, active then as light, tread air and 
flame. 

Without or wing, or chariot, and 
disclaim 

All the faint sweets of earth Thy 
Spirit views 

How in Love’s torrid zone Thy swel- 
t’ring martyr stews 

XLVII, XLVIII 

Row me, ye dove-wing’d oars, whom 
Hope does buoy, 

To wish’d-for hav’n, flowing with 
tides of joy ' 140 

Yet wish I not, my Joy, Thy joys 
above. 

Merely for joy, nor pleasures of Thy 
Love, 

Only for love of pleasure No, let 
free 

Spiritual languors teem 1 fruitful, yet 
virgins be ' 

XLIX, L 

Give, give me children, or I die ' 
Love, rest 

Thy head upon the pillows of my 
breast 1 

When me Thou shalt impregn’d with 
virtues make 

( 364) 


Be7zlowes [Canto iv 

A fruitful Eden, all the fruitage take • 

Thy passion, Jonathan, below did 
move , 

Rapt spirits, in high excess, flame 
with intensest love ' 150 

LI, LII 

My life IS hid vv ith Thee in God ' 
Descry 

Thyself, O Thou, my plighted 
Spouse, that I 

May ever glorious be ' That my joy’d 
soul 

With Thee may make up marriage ' 
and my whole 

Self Thee for Bridegroom have ' My 
hope still sends 

Up ‘Come,’ that I may enter ivith 
Thy feasted friends ' 

LIII, LIV 

Oh, that long-long’d for Come ' oh. 
Come ' mine eyes, 

Love’s sentinels, watch, like officious 
spies ' 

Strike sparks of joy t’ inflame Love’s 
tinder ' make 

The exile view her home, the 
dreamer wake ' 160 

Tears raise the fire of Love ' Ease 
sighs of air. 

Fire’s passion, wat’ry tears, and earthy 
self-despair ' 

LV, LVI 

My sighs, condens’d to drops, com- 
pute hours spent ' 

Cancel the lease of my clay-tenement. 

Which pays dear rent of groans ' oh, 
grant a writ 

Of ease ' I languish out, not live'’ 
Permit 

A pass to Sion’s Mount t But, I re- 
sign 

My green-sick will, though sick of 
Love, to that of Thine 1 
LVII, LVIII 

Waitings, which ripen hopes, are not 
delays , 

Presence how great, how true’s Love, 
absence says 170 

While lungs my breath shall organ, 
I’ll press still 



CANTO IV] T’heophilci s Love-Sacrifice 


Th exinanition ofmyoergrown will 1 

‘Behold I quickly come Oerjoyd | 
I m here I 

Oh Come ’ Till then, each day s an 
age each hour a year 

LIX, LX 

Jesu’ (ThatName Joys essence*) 
hasten on * 

Throngamoroussighsfordissolution* 

Fastidious earth avaunt , with love 
plumes soar 

My soul to meet thy Spouse Canst 
wish for more ? 

Only come ' give a Ring * Re echo 
then 

Oh Come Even so LordJesu 
Come * Amen Amen i8o 

LXI 

Who s this inamor d vot ress ? Like 
the morn 

From mountain unto mountain 
born? 

Who first with night drops dewd 
seem d turtle dov e forlorn ? 

LXII 

But now ere warped body near 
decay 

Stands bow like bent to shoot 
away 

Her soul ere prone looks kiss her 
grave ere her last daj 
Lxiri 

She (Love fill d) wants no mate has 
rather one 

Bod> too much I th Spirits 
throne 

Christs peace IS fullest quire’ Such 
loneness, least alone ’ 

LXIV 

\\ hen soft flying Sleep Death s sister 
wings does spread 190 

Over that curtain d grave her bed 

Then with prophetic dreams the 
Highest crowns her head 


LXV 

Behold a comely Person clad m 
white 

The all enlight ning sun less 
bright 

Than that illustrious Face of His 
which blest her sight 
LXVI 

To her in Majesty, His way He 
broke 

And softly thus to her He spoke 

‘Come come away My Jesus 
says she So she woke 

LXVII 

Her pray rs more passionate than 
witty rise 

As Sols postilion bright her 
eyes too 

Wrestling with God for grace bedew 
I-oves Paradise 
Lxvni 

Betimes when keen breath d winds 
with frosty cream 

Periwig bald trees glaze tattling 
stream 

For May games past white sheet 
peceavt is Winters theme 

LXIX 

Those daybreaks give good morrows 
which she takes 

With thanks so doubly good 
them makes 

Who in God s promise rests m God s 
remembrance wakes 
LXX 

Saints nothing more saints nothing 
less regard 

Than Love s Self than self love 
unscar d 

Though rack d into an anagram their 

I souls being spard aio 

I LXXI 

' Through virtuous self mistrust they 

I acted move 


igo Death s sisterl The substitoti nof s ster fortheusu 1 brother though ob\ ous 
isnottnvial andstlll ssunpoeti at Grammar p evented t m the classical languages 
our happy fre dom therefrom allows it. And the attributes of Sleep are certainly 
more i m n ne than masculine 

194 sun} I sh uld I ke to read sun s 
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Like needle, touch’d by th’ stone 
of Love 

Blest magnet, which attracts, and 
souls directs Above ' 

LXXII 

Were she but mortal, she were satis- 
fied. 

So God liv’d in her, till she died , 

His Word, her deed , His Will, her 
warrant , both, her guide 

LXXII I 

Thus, this Devota breathes out 
yearning cries 

^ Let not dust blind my sensual 
eyes, 

When as my spirit’s energy trans- 
cends the skies > 

LXXIV 

‘Virtues raise souls All’s filial to 
Above , 2 20 

Low’st step IS mercenary love , 

Fraternal are the sides that Saint’s 
ascent improve 

LXXV 

‘ Manna to my enamour’d soul, art 
Thou ' 

The Spirit of Heav’n, distill’d, 
does flow 

From Thy aspect, by that, from 
brutes, we angels grow 

LXXVI 

‘ Had I, oh, had I many lives, as 
years , 

As many loves, as love hath fears , 

All, all ivere Thine, had I as many 
hearts, as hairs ' 

LXXVII 

‘ From Thee my joy-extensions 
spreading flow , 

Dilating, as leaf-gold ' be n’t 
slow, 230 

O, Thou, my All, and more ' Love- 
lorn, Thee still I woo ' 

LXXVIII 

‘ The w idow press’d, tillTHEEto grant 
she bound , 

The virgin sought Thee, till she 
found , 

The publican did knock, till opening 
knocking croivn’d 
( 366) 


Benlowes [canto iv 

LXXIX 

‘Though nought but dross I in my- 
self can spy, 

Yet melted with Thy beaming Eye, 

My refuse turns to gold, by mystic 
alchemy , 

LXXX 

‘ 1 hen, w het thy blunt scythe. Time, 
and wing thy feet 
Life, not in length, but use, is s\\ eet 

Come, Death (the body brought abed 
o[f] th[e] soul), come, fleet ' 2 \o 

LXXXI 

‘ Be pulse, my passing-bell , be skin, 
my hearse 

Night’s sable curtains that disperse 

1 he rays of day, be shroud dews, 
weep my funeral verse ' 

LXXXII 

‘Pity me, love-sick virgins'’ Then, 
she swmon’d , 

O’ercome with zeal, she sunk to 
th’ ground 

Darts of intolerable sw'eets her soul 
did w'ound 

LXXXlII 

She lay with flaming Love impierc d 
to th’ heart 

Wak’d, as she bled, she kist the 
dart , 

Then sigh’d ‘Take all I am, or 
have ' All, All Thou art ' ’ 

LXXXlV 

Then, sunk again Reviv’d, Love's 
bow she bent, 2150 

And married string to shaft, and 
sent 

Ejaculations, which the skies, like 
lightning, rent 

LXXXV 

Piercing them through (feather’d 
with sighs) to show 
She little paid, yet much did owe 

The feathers sung, and fir’d, as they 
did upward go 

LXXXVI 

No ice fring’d cloud may quench 
Love’s soaring flame 
Love IS more strong than death, 
or shame 



C\vro IV] 


Theophtlds Lovc-Saci tfice 


Grown up ill sou! the flesh sinks in 
a triple qualm 

I charge jc Sion Virgins let her still 
Lnjo} her disencloisterd fill 360 
In these high ecstasies of Union and 
W ilL 

Lwwni 

‘ Do not w ith claps of hands or noise 
of feet, 

\wakeherfromwhatismorc sweet 
Tillthebrioht rising daj star light her 
to Hea\ n s street 
L\\\l\ 

\ield her what her unfetter’d 
rapture gnes 

Since she s more where she Io\es 
than lives 

Transanimalions scaling Hca\ n, 
break carnal g)i-cs 
\c 

In Lo\ e s triumphant chariot pbc d 
she IS , ' 

Concentric arc her jo>s with hts 
Encliariotedmfire her spirit Hcav n 
ripe for bliss 3 o 

\ci 

The> re onl> found whothusatclosi 
in trance 

Transportedtothe high st advance 
Vith him who was m spirit rapt to 
expressless glance 

\Cll 

Return d she cried Oh slaj me 
thus again ] 

Ncerlnes she who thus neer is 
slam ! 

How sweet the woundsof I o\e I No 
pleasure to I o\es pain 1 
xciir 

‘In furnacd heat Piraustahke 1 
fr> ! 

lo live is faith* tis gam to die 1 
One life s enough for two I Thou 
In st m me not 1 1 


\civ 

* How midst regalias of Love s ban 
quet 1 sSo 

Dissolve in Sweets extremit) ' 

O languors ! Thus to live is in pure 
flames to die 1 
\c\ 

Three kings three gifts to ih King 
of kings did bring 
^^)^rh mcense gold to Man Con 
King 

For mjrrli tears incense pra) rs 
gold take I-oves ofiering ' 

\cv I 

Oh take 1 ON c s hecatomb I T hen 
through her C}es 
Did IvOv ccmniouringpassionsrisc 

Highst ( Ior> crowns Ihcoplulas 
love sacrifice 

\c\n 

Not she MorlaUtj alone did dtc 
Death s but translation to the 
sk> jga 

All virtues fird in her pure breast 
their spiccr) 

\C\I1I 

As when Arabia s wonder spiccr 
brings 

Winch fanndto flames b> her own 
wings 

She from the glowing holocaust in 
UiumpU springs 
\ci\ 

So Virtues pattern (priestess altar 
fire 

Incenst and victim) up did spire 
Victoria Victoria sungallHeavns 
quire 

c 

She echoing (echo which docs all 
surpass ! 

Gods sight is Glorj s looking 
glass 1) 3;) 

Magnificats Hosannas Halleluiahs’ 


377 Pyrausta] mpa trfrjf a moth tliat is si ged in a flame and thus a sort of 
salamander 

87 Lov ] So in ong Love enamouring making Love Himself love eems 
verj 1 ke Denlowes 

300 Halleluiahs] Five syllable 
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Pars Cursvis emensa mei, Pars restat 
aranda 

Ex sequo Metam Vesper & Ortus 
habent 


Be7tloweS [Canto IV 

Ergo per immensos properent cava 
Lintea Fluctus 

Jactatam capiant Littora sancta 
Ratem ' 


ASIANS ANIMA SATIATUR AMANIIS 


Canto V. The Representation 

THE ARGUMENT 

Mundus Opes, Animam Coelum, Terramque resumpsit 
Terra Dfus, Vitam cum Itilil, Ipse dcdit 
Solus Amor facit esse Dfum , Quern, Mcnte capaci, 

Si Quis conciperet, posset ct esse Dels 

The Author’s vision, her ascent, Hcav’n’s place 
Descried, where rcipns all glorious Grace, 

Where’s all-sufficient Good, the sum of Bliss she has 


STANZA I 

I’m vile, a thing impure, Corruption’s 
son. 

Earth-crawling worm, by sin un- 
done. 

Whose suppliant dust doth own its 
shame, and t’ Heav’n doth run 

II 

Giace, intervene ’twixt sin and shame, 
and tie 

A hopeful bliss to misery ' 

Lord, pardon dust and ashes both, 
yea worse, am I ' 

III 

Though du St, Thy work though clay, 
Ihy Hand did turn 
This vessel , and, though ashes, 
th’ Urn 

Thou art, them to restore when sky 
and earth shall burn 

IV 

Whilst that my Heav’n-alhed soul 
does stay lo 

Wholly on Thee, not Europe’s sway 

Can elevate my wish, like one grace- 
darted ray 

V 

Meet, meet my prison’d Soul’s 
address ' oh, might 
She view,throughmould’nng earth. 
Thy Sight I 
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Grace perfects Nature’s want saj 
here, ‘ Let there be light ' ’ 

VI 

Then, though in flesh my spirit 
prison’d be, 

She may by Faith ascend to Thee, 

And up be rais’d, till she shall mount 
to liberty 

VII 

Clear-sighted Faith, point out the way, 
I lull 

Neglect curl’d Phrase’s frizzled 
skill 20 

Humble Devotion, lift thou up my 
flagging quill, 

VIII 

Which faints at first approach, my 
faith ’s too light 

To move this mountain, reach 
this height 

Can squeaking reeds sound forth the 
organ’s full delight? 

IX 

I’m mute, for only light can light 
declare , 

Adiamondmustadiamondsquare, 

Yet, where I dare not speak, there yet 
adore I dare 

X 

Ear has not heard, nor eye has seen, 
nor can 



Canto V] 


Theophtld s Love-Sacrtjice 


Man s heart conceive(\astheart of 
man) 

The Ticbes treasuid up m Glory s 
ocean I 30 

XI 

Tomes full of m}siic characlers 
enfense 

Those seas of bliss • To write to 
sense 

Hea\ n s chromcle would ask a 
Heavnd intelligence 

xir 

How then from flood of tears may 
an arkd doie try 

Its \ent rous pinions to descry 

That land unknown to Nature? Vast 
Etemitj ! 

xm 

Fear gulfs unfathomable nor desire 

Ere of God s court thou art i as 
pire 

To be of scouncil, pry not butuilh 
awe admire 

xiv 

Dwarf words do limp do derogate 
do scan 40 

Norheight, nor depth Since Time 
began 

^^hat constitutes a gnat was neer 
found out by man 

XV 

Daresmortalslime wilhrudcr tongue 
express 

What evn Celestials do confess 

Isinexpressible? Thou clod of earth 
first guess 

XVI 

In like degrees from equinoctial 
track 

Why men are tawn) white and 
black ? 

hy Bactria s camel tw o? Arab sone 
bunch on s back? 

XVII 

Canst lead leviathan with a silken 
string? 

Canst coverwithahornetswmg o 

Behemoth? Canst thou seas into a 
nutshell bring? 
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XVIII 

Canstmotionfix? countsands? recall 
past da> ? 

Show height, breadth length o ih 
spreading nj ? 

Discardmate the spheres? and rapid 
whirlwinds stay? 

XIX 

Tell tell how pond rous Earth s huge 
propless ball 

Hangs poisM m the fluent hall 

Of fleeting air? how clouds sustain^ 
arc from fall ? 

XX 

How burnt the Bush when verdure 
cloth d us fire ? 

How from the rock rod struck in 
uc 

Did cataracts gush out? How did the 
sea retire ? Co 

\\i 

Canst thou take post horse vrith the 
coursing sun 

And with him through the zodiac 
run? 

How man> stages be tlicrc ere the 
race be done? 

XXII 

Then tell how once heshot his beams 
down right 

From the same zenith while for 
night 

Mortals stood gazing at a doubled 
noondays Tight? 

XXIII 

Tell how that planet did in after da) <5 

Turn Cancer shooting Parthian 
ra}S 

Ten whole degrees reversd which 
did the world amaze 

XXIV 

Poor thingling man ! Propitious 
Heavn assign 0 

Some angel for this high design I 

Heav ns history requires at least a 
Seraphm 

XXV 

Oh might some glorious Spirit then 
retire 

And warble to a sacred lyre 



Kdward Be7jlowes [camov 


The Song of Moses and the Lamb m 
Heav’n’s full quire i 

XXM 

’Twas at Night’s noon, u hen sleep th’ 
oppress’d had drown’d , 

But sleepless were oppressors 
found , 

’Tivas when Sky’s spangled head m 
sable veil w’as bound 

WVII 

For thievish Night had stole, and 
clos’d up quite. 

In her dark lantern, starry light 

No planet seen to sail in that dead 
ebb of Night 8i 

xxvin 

When,lo, all-spreading rays the room 
surround ' 

Like such reflections, as rebound, 

Shootingtheir beams toth’ sun, from 
rocks of diamond 

XXIX 

This, to a wonder, summoned my 
sight. 

Which dazzled w'as at so pure light' 

A Form angelic there appear’d 
divinely bright ' 

XXX 

I wish’d myself more eyes to view' this 
gleam , 

I w'as awake, I did not dream , 

Too exquisite delight makes true 
things feignbd seem 90 

XXXI 

Model of Heav’n it was , I floated long 
’Twixt joy and wonder, passion 
strong. 

Wanting due vent, made sight my 
speech, and eyes my tongue ' 

XXXII 

Oft, my rapt soul, ascending to the eye, 
Peep’d® through upon Angelity, 

Whose bla?e did burnish’d plate of 
sparkling Sol outvie ' 

XXXIII 

If gracious silence shin’d forth any- 
where 


With sweet aspect, ’twas in this 
sjihere , 

The soul of sweetness, and the spirit 
of joys mix’d here 
xxxiv 

From out Love’s wing he must a 
pencil frame, 100 

Who, on Time’s cloth, would paint 
this flame 

None can portray this glorious draft 
but who’s the same 
x\\v 

Vcilthen,Timanthes-hke,thisgucss d 
at face, 

(I'he curtain of that inward grace), 

IMiose forehead with diaphanous 
gold impalLd was 
xxwi 

For, starry knobs, like diamonds, did 
attire 

That front w ith glory, and conspire 

To laMsh out their beams, to radiate 
that fire 

XXXVII 

Whose amber-curling tresses were 
unbound, 

And, like a glittering veil, spread 
round, no 

And so about the snow’y shoulders 
sweetly wound 

XXXVIII 

Whose robe shot forth a tissue- 
w’aving shine. 

Which seem’d loose-flowing, far 
more fine 

Than any interwoven silk with silver 
twine 

XXXIX 

With gracious smile, approaching 
nearer, sat 

This glorious thing oh, humble 
state ' 

Yet, on the Vision inexpressive rays 
did wait 

XL 

’Twas glorified Theophila sat there 

I, mute, as if I tongueless were, 


103 TimanthesI Orig ‘Timantes’ The story of the picture of the sacrifice of 
Iphigenia is well known 
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Theophtlas Love-Sacrtjice 


Till her \oice music drew my soul 
into mine ear lao 

XLI 

Twas hove lutes sweetest touch, 
or richest air I 

I bnng thee things (says she) 
are nre 

All subcelestial streams drops to 
this ocean are. 

xui 

Hear first my progress Loosd 
from Nature s chain 

And quit from claj I did attain 
Swift as a glancing meteor to 
th aerial plain 

XLllI 

^Vhere passing through I did 
perfume the air 

With sacred spice and incensd 
pra>r 

hile grateful clouds their liquid 
pearl as gift prepare 

XLIV 

I spare t unlock those treasuries of 
snoiv >30 

Or tell uhat paints the rain} bow 
Or uhat cause thunders lightnings 
rams or \shence ivinds How 

XLV 

Those regions pass d is licre beard 
ed comets light 

The world to fatal woes a bright 
Large orb of harmless fire enflamd 
m} heavnward flight 

XLM 

1 oazure archM sky ascends mysoul 

(Thence view I North and South 
ern Pole) 

Where globes in serpentine yet 
order'd motions roll 

XLVII 

Thence by the changing Moons 
alternate Face 

Up through unwean d Phosphor s 
place 140 

I mount to Sols diurnal and his 
annual race 

XLVIII 

B> whosepropitiousmfluencethings 
are 


Quicken d below this monarch 
star 

Making his progress through the 
signs, unclouds the air 
XLIX 

And eight score times outbulks the 
earth , w hose race 
In four and twenty hours space 

Bo\e fifi} millions of Germanic 
leagues does pace 
L 

This giant with as man} tongues as 
ra}s 

Speaks out so oft as he displa}s 

His beams which gild the world 
thatmanhis LoRoshouId praise 
Ll 

Through spheres I pass d to stars 
that nail Heav'ns court ki 
(M y stay was with sk} wonders 
short ) 

Which by first Movers force are 
whirl d about their fort 

Lit 

Through the blue spangled frame 
my psalming tongue 
Made th orbs suspend their usual 
song 

To hear celestial h} mns the glist ring 
quires did throng 
Lin 

Chime out }c cr>stal spheres and 
tone jour poles 

Skies sound your bass ere ye to 
coals 

Dissolve and tumble on the bonfire 
world in shoals 
LIV 

The Pntnum Mobtle does seem 
immense 16c 

And doth transfused influence 

Through all inferior orbs as swift as 
thought dispense 

LV 

Suppose a millstone should from 
thence be hurl d 
Unto the centre of this world 

Twould make up sixscore years ere 
It could down be whirl d 
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LVI 

Now, enter’d I Heav’n’s suburbs, 
pav’d with gems , 

No orient jewels cast such beams , 
(Oh, might this verse be wreath’d 
but w'lth such diadems ’) 

Lvir 

‘ Sol’s radiant fulgcnce in meridian 
skies 169 

Seem’d shade unto those clarities , 
Where Beauty’s self might beautify 
her fairest eyes 
LVIII 

‘’Tis ’bove high’st verge, where 
reason dares be bold , 

Ihat Heav’n of God is of such 
mould. 

That eyes, till glorified, cannot the 
same behold 

LIX 

‘ ’Tis purely spirit’al,and so must be, 
Above compare m all degree. 
With aught that draws its line from 
th’ SIX days’ pedigree 
LX 

‘’Tis immaterial, ’bove the highest 
sphere, 

Doth brighter than the rest appear, 
Than orbs of fire, moon, sun, or 
crystalline more clear 180 
LXI 

‘’Tis space immense, from whence 
apostates driv’n. 

Their rooms might so to men be 
giv’n 

With those confirmed sons, th’ 
indigenae of Heav’n 
LXII 

‘Absurdly some philosophers did 
dream. 

That Heav’n’s an uncreated beam 
Which forth eternally from God 
Himself did stream 

LXIII 

‘’Tis but a creature, though its 
‘ essence be 

To change unsubject, standing 
free 

On never-shaken pillars of Infinity 
( 37a ) 


I XIV 

‘ Ocean of Joys ' Who can thee fully 
state? u)o 

For clearer knowledge man must 
wait , 

First shoot Death’s Gulf, thy soul may 
then arrive thereat 
I w 

‘ For no one enters there, till he 
hath trod 

Death’s path, then, from that period 

Elected souls ascend to Hcav’n, to 
bliss, to God ’’ 

1 w I 

(Zeal through me fires its way to 
speak, that I 

Would thither, like wing’d light- 
ning, fij. 

Were my flesh curtain drawn that 
clouds mj spirit's eje * 
iwn 

What heights would souls affect, 
could they undress 

Themselves of rags, that them 
depress ' 200 

How beautiful ’s the form of naked 
Holiness ' 

LXVIII 

New light, life, love, joy, bliss there 
boundless flow ' 

There shall my soul thy glory know , 

When she her robe of clay shall to 
earth’s wardrobe throw ' 

LXIX 

Fond that I am to speak Pass on 
to bliss. 

That with an individual kiss 

Greets thee for ever > Pardon this 
paienthesis ) 

LXX 

‘ Faith ’s the Soul’s eye , as nothing 
were between. 

They that believe, see things 
unseen 

Close then thy carnal, thy spiritual 
eyes unscreen 210 

LXXI 

‘For, my transplanted spint shall 
emblaze 
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^\ords Tna> make wonder stand at 
gaze 

Unboundless bliss doth e\ n the 
sep rate spint amaze 

LXXII 

Oh fleet of intellectuals glory 
fraught, 

(Inestimable arras wrought 
^\ ith heart o ercoming colours ) how 
j e pass all thought * 

LXXlll 

rhou All-compnsing uncompnsd 
^\ ho art 

Eter yet never made impart 
Thou (Loves abjss without or ebb 
or shore) a heart 

LXXIV 

Of \\ isdom to attempt, proceed and 
end aso 

What never was IS canbepcnndl 
May spots m maps (dumb teachers) 
empires comprehend ? 

LXXV 

The sky-enchased diamonds lesser 
show 

ThanJulj shairy worms that glow, 
Sampled with those rebounds un 
bounded glories throw 

LXXVl 

That Vessel of Election rapt to 
th soil 

Of highest bliss did here recoil 
I tb same attempt tis honour to 
confess a foil 

LXXVII 

Sense knows not 'hove court 
triumphs thrones or kings 

Cems music beauties banquet 
mgs 930 

Without such tropes it can t unfold 
spiritual things 

LXXVIII 

Oh how that most unutterable 
blaze 

Of Heavns all luminating rays 
Does souls (disrobd of flesh) both 
brighten and amaze 1 


LXXIX 

That boundless solstice with trans 
parent beams 

Through Heavns tnumphant 
arches streams 

And gliding through each spint w ith 
intnnsic gleams 

LXXX 

Piercethtoth little world and doth 
dispel 

The gloomy clouds of sin that 
swell 

1 he soul decoying It to ever burn 
ing Hell ' 340 

LXXXI 

By glory how are spints made 
divine 1 

How super radiantly they shine 

From th ever flowing spnng of the 
refulgent 1 kine ' 

LXXXII 

Beyond report of high si discourse 
they dart 

Their radiations bovc all art * 

Ihis cath he bliss oerflows the most 
capacious heart ' 

Lxxxin 

Conceive a court where all joys 
domineer 

Where seas of sweets o erflow and 
where 

Glory s cxhaustless mines sports 
endless spnngs appear 
LXXXIV 

Wliere infinite excess of sweets 
neer cloys’ Soo 

Where still fruitions feast em 
ploys 

Desire 1 where who enjoy the least 
can t count their joys ' 

LXXXV 

One may t a glimpse none to a 
half can rise 

Had he more tongues than heav n 
has eyes ' 

Such nothing see as would in words 
this sight comprise ' 


313 Unboundlessi So m my conv but corrected to unbounded, which is of cou se 
obvious 

( ) 



Kdward 

LXXXVI 

‘ Can measmessuchUnmeasurables 
hold? 

Can time Infinity unfold ? 

Superlative Delights may be admired, 
not told 

LXXXVII 

‘When Glory’s Heav’n is all one 
sunny blaze, 

That flowing radiance doth amaze, 

While on that inconceivable result 
we gaze ’ 261 

LXXXVII! 

‘ IVhat ki ng would not court martyr- 
dom, to hold 

In capite a city of gold, 

Where, look how many gates, so 
many pearls are told ' 

LXXXIX 

‘The structure’s square, a firm 
foundation, [stone, 

Twelvefold, for each a precious 

The Lamb’s Apostles’ names en- 
graven thereupon 

xc 

‘There sparkles forth the verdant 
emerald, 

The blue-ey’d sapphire therein 
wall’d, 

The topaz too, with that stone which 
from gold is call’d 270 

xci 

* There, jasper, chalcedon, chryso- 
prase shine, 

There sardonyx, and sardius join, 

There beiyl, hyacinth, and amethyst 
combine 

XCI I 

‘No sympathizing turkise there, to 
tell 

By paleness th’ owner is not well. 

For, grief’s exil’d to earth, and 
anguish groans in hell ' 

XCIII 

‘ The streets with gold perspicuous 
are array’d. 

With blazing carbuncles inlaid , 
271] Read ‘ chry sop rase, chalcedon 
( 374 ) 
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Yet, all seem night, to glories from 
the Lame display’d 

xciv 

‘ For, thousand suns make an eclipse 
to those ' 280 

The diamond there for pavement 
grows. 

As on its glitt’nng stock, and all its 
sparkles throws 
xcv 

‘ And there, on every angel-trodden 
way 

Loose pearls, instead of pebbles, 
play, 

Like dusky atoms m the sun’s em- 
bright’nmg ray 

xcvi 

‘ Had I a quill sent from a Seraph’s 
wing. 

And skill to tune ’t > I could not 
sing 

The moiety ofthatwealth,Ehich that 
all-glorious King 
xcvii 

‘ Of Heav’n enstates those m, who 
follow good. 

And prize’t abovetheir vital blood' 

Heav’n may be gain’d on earth, but 
never understood ' 291 

XCVIII 

‘As, when the sun shakes off the veil 
of night. 

And scatters on the dawn his light. 

He soon takes pris’ner to himself th’ 
engaged sight 
xcix 

‘So, when I view those indeficient 
beams. 

Oh, they in overfulgent gleams. 

Like diamonds, thaw’d to air, em- 
bubble forth in streams ' 
c 

‘ Ev’n spirits, who have disrob’d their 
rags of clay. 

Laid up in wardrobe till that daj^, 

O’ercome, they dazzled are by each 
imperious ray ' ’ 300 


286] Note this 
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Sextarepercussi Parsantepenultima Quam (si prsestitent Mentem Deus 
Ponti Optimus) addam 

Imparibus restat perficienda Mo Flammiferos Phcebus cum jugat 
dis , ortus Equos 

IX OBSCURO SPECTABILE CCELUM 


Canto VI The Association 

THE ARGUMENT 

Panduntur Cceli juvat hinc invsere DivAm 
Atri tnortah non adeunda Pede 

Hie Animse penms advecta Thcopiiiia cernit 
Agmina Cmlicolum ducere sancta Chores 

Hea n s order beauty glor> is descried 
Here read the state o th Glonfied, 

Which Theophii. i th heraldry of Heav'n had eyed 

STANZA I 

Those happy mansions glorious 
Saint discover 

Where the bright Host of Spirits 
hover ^ 

Bring down all Heavn before the 
eyes o th Heav nly Lover 
n 

Frail man with zeal and wonder here 
behold 

Claj cast into a heav nly mould 

Faith did now Vision does Beatitude 
unfold 

HI 

The tenants m this splendid frame 
are they 

\\ hose grosser and unpolish delay 

Calcind in graves now robes of 
glory do array 

IV 

Here martyrs sit enthron d who late 
did bleed lO 

Sap from their fertile wounds to 
feed 

With oil the Church s lamps and 
with red dew her seed 

8 unpolish d] Ong unp lish an ob\ lous o ersight 

13 KnghtsofSt Vincent] 1 e conquerors 
( 375 ) 


V 

These ov ant souls knights of Saint 
Vincent are 

For high achievements gam d 
each scar 

To make a golden constellation 
seems a star 

VI 

Not by inflicting but receiving blows 
By sufFring they 0 ercame their 
foes 

How long Lord ere Thou dost 
avenge their blood on those ? 

VII 

These own their bliss sprung from 
the word and will 
O th Lamb by whom they con 
quer d still o 

Themselves and that revolted band 
that Hell does fill 

Mil 

Therefore each prostrate casts with 
th elders down 

At the Lamb s feet their palm and 
crown 

Beholding round all eminences but 
their own 
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IX 

,Th’ Apostles here, ■with him, m 
■whose sweet tongue 
The lute of high-tun’d Love was 
strung, 

When through so many regions he 
the Gospel sung 

X 

The loving, lov’d Evangelist here lives 
OnLove’s pure influence, and gives 
No bounds to’s flaminglove,but how 
to heighten ’t strives 30 

XI 

Love was his only theme She, here 
IS crown’d, 

Who near Death’s tomb. Life risen 
found , 

Whose eye-bowl was tear-brimm’d, 
whose towel hair unbound 

XII 

Parch’d Afric’s glory, born in ’s 
mother’s eyes 

(A happier offspring of her cries. 
Than of her womb), here to ecstatic 
Love does rise 

XIII 

The bounds are boundless of divine 
Amour , 

Love hopes, and yet hath all 
things, for. 

In Heav’n’s eternal heraldry, true 
Love IS Or 

XIV 

Fruition Love entires, thence Zeal ’s 
renew’d , 40 

Love hath the Spirit’s plenitude, 
Burning with flames in splendour of 
Beatitude ' 

XV 

Love caus’d the Son of God from ’s 
throne dismount. 

And make Himself of no account. 
Become a Man of Sorrows, who of 
Joy ’s the fount 1 

XVI 

This Love, by quire of Heav’n scarce 
understood ' 


Could so much ill cause so much 
good. 

For man’s redemption that God’s 
Son should shed His blood ? 

XVII 

Thou, Love, ivhen as my guilty soul 
did dwell 

In nest of ruin, didst unshell 50 

My spirit (fledg’d with Grace) from 
that disorder’d cell 

XVIII 

And, having crush’d the outvard film 
of earth, 

Gav’st her, new form’d with Glory, 
birth 

That she might sty to th’ Seat of 
Beatific Mirth ' 

XIX 

And praise Thee, with those virgin- 
souls, who in 

The cloisters of their flesh have 
been 

Wash’d in their Saviour’s bath of 
blood from spots of sin 

XX 

Flow’rs on our heads, as on their 
stems, do grow. 

Which into fadeless colours flow. 

Nor cold to blast, nor heat to scorch, 
nor age they know 60 

XXI 

Scenting ’bove thousand precious 
ointments, shed 

On consecrated Aaron’s head , 

Above pearl’d dew on Hermon’sever- 
fragrant bed 

XXII 

How far, immaculate flames, do you 
excel 

All that in thought’s high turret 
dwell ' 

What then can optics see? What 
then can volumes tell ^ 

XXIII 

If Beauty’s self we could incarnate 
see 


34 The promotion of St Augustine to special company with St John and St Mary 
Magdalene is noteworthy 

54 sty] Benlowes probably took this rare but good word ( = ‘ rise ’) from Spenser. 

( 376 ) 
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Teeming ^vith youth and joy yet 
she 

Wouldnot sobeauteousas the Virgin 
Mother be 

XXIV 

Who like a full orb d moon our stars 
outbhin d 70 

In glorious fulgurance of mind 1 

For ^vhose surpassing splendour I 
this Ode design d 

XXV 

Hail blessed Virgin Spouse, who 
didst bequeath 

Breath unto Him who made thee 
breathe • 

And givst a life to Him who gave 
thee life from death ’ 

XXVI 

Who bor’st Him in thy womb whose 
hands did stack 

The studded orbs with stars and 
tack 

The glowing constellations to the 
Zodiac > 

XXVII 

And what improves the m>$ter> 
begun 79 

New mysteries from thee werespun 

He did at once become thy Father 
Spouse and Son > 

XXVIII 

Conceiving Him as by the womb 
so th ear ^ 

By th Angels tongue Heav n cast 
seed there 1 

Thou heard St believ'dst and thence 
didst breed and thence didst 
beat \ 

XXIX 

Thou only may st (so it be humbly) 
boast 

To have brought forth the Eternal 
Host 

By mjstic obumbration of the Holy 
Ghost > 

XXX 

By thee did God and man embrace 
each other ’ 

Thus Heav’n to Earth became a 
brother ! 

( 37 ) 


Thus, thou a Virgin to thj Maker 
wast a Mother ' 90 

XXXI 

Thy fleece was wet when all the 
ground lay dry I 

Dry when allmoistabout did lie’ 
As Aarons rootless rod so didst 
thou fructify ’ 

XXXII 

‘Thou art from whence Faiths 
burgeon sprang the ground > 
Before in after birth was found 
Pureness untouch d wnth Virgin 
Mother’s Honour crowned ’ 

xxxin 

‘Thou shrine of Glory ark of Bliss 
thou high 

Fair Temple of Divinitj 
In thee the masterpiece of Nature 
I descry ' 

XXXIV 

My ravish d Soul said she extols 
His Name joo 

Who rules the Heav n s expans^d 
frame 

Whose mercy raisd me up to mag 
nify the same 

XXXV 

Who can anatomize the glorious list 
Of heirs to God coheirs with 
Christ 

Who royalize it there bj Grace s high 
acquist ? 

XXXV I 

Whose several glories admirable are ’ 
And yet as infinite as fair ' 

Where all s enjojed at full where 
everything is rare ' 

XXXVII 

The joy of each one is the joy of all ' 
Beatitude s reciprocal ' no 

They drink Christ’s cup of flowing 
wine who pledg d His gall ’ 

XXXVIII 

Silence most rhet ric hath, and glories 
^ best 

Do portray forth that rojal feast 
At which each blessed saint is an 
eternal guest ' 
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xv\i\ 

Nor can a thought of earthly friend’s 
annoys 

Extenuate one grain of joys, 

While Mercy sa\es the wise, ^\hIlc 
Justice fools destroys ' 

XL 

Strangely their intellects enlighten’d 
be ' 

Nature’s compendium did not see 
One half, yea, ere he tasted the 
Forbidden Tree ' no 

XLI 

If, that sea-parting Prince, from cleft 
rocks’ space 

V iei\ ing God’s back-parts, thought 
It grace. 

What honour is it then to see I-Iim 
face to face ' 

XLII 

Who doth inspirit th’ indeficient ray, 
Not dimm'd AMth a minute allay , 
Where, though no sun e’er rose, yet 
’tis eternal day ' 

XLin 

Where all are fill’d, yet all from food 
abstain ' 

Where all are subjects, yetall reign ' 
All rich, yet have no bags that stifled 
wealth contain ' 

XLIV 

Where each saint does a glorious 
kingdom own , i :;o 

Where each king hath a starry 
crown , 

Each crown a kingdom, free from the 
rude people’s frown 

XLV 

Where each hath all, yet, more than 
all, they owe , 

All subjects, yet no kings they 
know. 

Save King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
who quell’d their Foe 

XLVI 

Where highest joy is their perpetual 
fare. 

Their exercise Hosannas are , 
Spirits the choristers, the subject 
Praise and Prayer 

( =578 ) 


XI MI 

The laureate King his Psalming voice 
doth raise. 

And sings to ’s solemn harp high 
lays, 140 

Being himself the organ to his 
Maklr’s praise 

XI Mil 

Enflam’d ^\lth holy zeal, and high 
desire. 

Encircled vith the cnihcan quire, 

Warbles tins epininan can/on to his 
1} re 

XI IV 

‘Thou, Crown of Bliss, whose foot- 
stool ’s Isarth, whose throne 

Outshines ten thousand suns in 
one. 

Who art the radical life of all truejoj 
alone ' 

1 

‘Royal PROTrciOR' when m Tull, 
Light’s sun, 

Jklortals would deem the last hour 
run, 

Wc find no wane of daj, but a 
solstitial noon ' 150 

LI 

‘When we Time’s volumes of past 
thousands scan, 

Thy origin with time to span, 

Wc find no track in infant age when 
It began ' 

Lll 

‘Ancient of Days ' to w horn all times 
aie now , 

Before svhom, Seraphims do bow. 

Though highest creatures,) et to their 
Creator, low ' 

LIII 

‘Who art by light-surrounded powers 
obey’d 

(Heav’n’s host Thy minist’ring 
spirits made), 

Cloth’d with Ubiquity, to w’hom all 
light IS shade ' 

LIV 

‘ Whose thunder-clasping Hand does 
grasp the shoal 160 

Of total Nature, and unroll 
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The spangled canopy ofHeav n from 
pole to pole ’ 

LV 

‘Who on the clouds and \\mds Thy 
chariot ridst 

And bridling wildest storms them 
guid St 

Who mo\eless all dost move, who 
changing all abid st ' 

LVI 

The ocean Thou begirt st with misty 
shrouds 

That monster wrap st in swathing 
clouds 

And withThymightyWordcontroll st 
tempestuous floods • 

LVII 

Earth circling oceans Thy displeas 
ure flee 

Mountains dismounted are by 
Thee tjo 

Those airy giants smoke if Thou 
incensed be ’ 

Lvin 

Innumerable troops of Jojs do 
stand 

BeforeThy boundlessPresence and 

Uncessantly attend Thy ever blissful 
Hand • 

LIX 

Thou Lord good without quality 
dost send 

Bliss to all Thine great without 
end 

Whose magnitude no quantity can 
comprehend * 

LX 

What s worthless man ? what his 
earth crai\hng race? 

That Thou shouldst such a shadow 
grace 

Andinunspeakable triumphant glory 
place I i 8 o 

LXI 

Who may thy Mercy s height depth 
breadth extend? 

In height it does to Heav nascend 

Confirms the Angels and in depth 
doth low descend 


LXII 

Lessening the pains o th damned 
ev n in Hell 

In breadth fromEasttoWest does 
swell 

And over all the world and all Thy 
works excel ’ 

LXIIl 

‘ Immense Existence * Heav n s 
amazd at Thy 
Incomprehensibility t 

Intelligences dread Thine all com 
manding Eye ’ 

LXIV 

‘Ye wingbd heroes whom all bliss 
embowrs 190 

To Him in anthems strain your 
pow rs 

Whose sea of goodness has no shore 
whose age no hours 1 

LXV 

Then oer the trembling cords his 
swift hand strays 
And closd all ^^nh full diapaze 

As in a sounding quire the iteJl 
struck concert plays 
LXM 

Victonousjubilees when echo d clear 
From the Church Militant are 
dear 

To Heav’ns triumphing quire, such 
no gross ear can herr 
Lxvn 

Musics first martyr Stradas night 
ingale 199 

Might ever wish (poor bird) to fall 

On that excelling harp and joy i th 
funeral • 

LXYIII 

Had It but heard those airs where 
Music meets 

With raptures of voice warbled 
sweets 

Flowing with ravishing excess in 
Sion s streets 

LXlX 

All what symphonious breaths 
spire all what 


194 diapaze] The ns a 1 ttle interesting 
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Quick fingers touch, compird, ’ 
sound flit 

Could I but coin a word be} ond all 
sweets ’ Twere that 

L\X 

What orders in Xew-Salems Hier- 
arch} . 

In what degrees the} enstated be, 
Are iTings that mount my thoughts 
to high dlsco^ ery ;io 

LXXI 

Blest sight to see Heavns order d 
Host to move 

In legions glistnng all abo\e 
V hose armour is true Zeal, whose , 
banner is pure Love ’ 

LXXll 

Bnght-hamessed Intelligences ’ VTio 
Enucleate can } our Essence so 
As men may both your might} pow'r 
and nature know ’ ^ 

LXXllI 

Imasible, impassive happy, fair, , 
High incorporeal, active, rare. 
Pure, scientific and illustrious spints ^ 
vou are, 

^ I 

LXXIV I 

Guess at their Strength by One; w,as 
not almost 220 | 

Two hundred thousand of an host | 
B} an Angel slain when Assur s chief ^ 
gainst Heav n did boast ? ! 

LXXV j 

In brightness they the morning star I 
outvie 1 

In nimbleness the Winds outfiy; i 
And far surpass the sunbeams in 
subtility. 

LXXVI 

Archangels, those superior Spirits, are 
God s legates when He will declare J 
His mind to s chosen* Gabnel did [ 
thus prepare j 

LXX^^I , 

Gods embassy when His Belov'd ! 
did tie 

Our flesh to His Divinity; 250 , 


Grace was the kiss, the Union was 
the nng from Irgh 
iwa in 

Angels the pos} sung; this, made 
our claa 

Oer emp}rean court* ers sw-}, 

Whenas the Bpouse His mystic 
nuptials d’d display 
LXXIX 

Xo sooner shall that great Archangel 
sound 

His wakeful trump of doom to th 
ground, 

And echo shall, as banded bah make 
quick rebound , 

LXVX 

But, pamper'd graves, with ah tlieir 
jaws, shall yawn * 

And seas, floods' nurse, strange 
shoah snail spawn 

Of men tow.ait o th dreadful Judge 
at s judgements dawn 
LXXXI 

To incorrupiion then coaupLon's 
night 

Shall tumbd be ; for that strange 
sight 

Inebnates so'uls with deepest woes 
or high'st del’ght ^ 
uxxxn 

Then s'nall my ear, my nosemyhand 
tongue eye, 

Alw.ayshear smell feel taste espy. 

Hosannas incense off rings, feasts 
felicity I 

lotxxiii 

To act God's will, oer s'ablunar}* 
things. 

The Dominations sway, as kings ; 

He curbs aenan potentates, b} th' 
Pow rs He wings ; 

LXXXIV 

The Princij'ates, of princes take the 
care, r=o 

T enlarge their realms, or to 
impair, 

Mrtues in acting of His will have 
their full share; 


200 they’l So in o-ig ; the apostrophe evidently indicating a slur. 
-37 Ijsraedj = brndied ' 
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LXXXV 

Thrones Him contemplate nor from s 
presence move 

To Cherubs He reveals above 
Hid things He Seraphins inflames 
with ardent love 
LXXXVI 

PrecellingSeraphsshowGoD sardour 
still 

Wise Cherubs His abyss of skill 
Ingovemmgof all beatiousThrones 
instil 

LXXXV II 

To us His steadiness in s blessed 
throne 

Ever unalterably One aro 

Powr’rs virtues pnncipates to His 
commands are prone 
LXXXVIlI 

Dominions own His regal sway 
and so 

Archangels Angels swiftly show 
Agility that from theDEiTV does flow 

LXXXIX 

Their number s numberless not half 
so few 

As orient pearls of early dew 
Like aromatic lamps they in Heav’ns 
Temple show 
xc 

And jet of them though vast the 
number be 

The thing that most does glorify 
Their Maker s this they differ 
specifically 270 

xci 

Of the first machine they the parcels 
are 

Yet if we them with God compare 
Then with their wings they screen 
themselves though else most 
fair 

XCII 

Lawless Desire does never pierce 
their breast, 

Th Almighty s face is still their 
feast 


Theirbliss in service lies m messages 
their rest 

XCIII 

They speak with thought achieve 
without a fee , 

Silence they hear Ideas see 

Still magnifjing Him who cannot 
greater be’ 

xciv 

Thu^thev with one fleet glance m 
full e 280 

Into each other s know ledge div e 

And by consent thoughts else in 
scruiable unrive 
xcv 

Eachonem Psalms Eternity employs 

Where use nor tires nor fullness 
clojs 

Enjoying God their end without an 
end of joj s 1 

xcv I 

Each ravishing voice each instru 
menl each face 

Compos d such music that I was 

In doubt, each so m tune which did 
precede in grace 
xcv 11 

The spntely instruments did sweetly 
smile 

The faces play d theirparts mean 
while 290 

The voices with both graces did 
them both beguile 
XCVIII 

The Ninefold Quire such heavnly 
accents there 

In sweets Extension still do rear 

As overpow rthew indings of a mortal 
ear 

XCIX 

Who Music hate inbarbrousdiscord 
roll 

In Heav n there is not such a 
soul 

tor there s all harmony Saintssmg 
the damned howl 


358 beat ous] This though an ugly word, no doubt intentio ally connects with 
beatific and beatitude 
xc u xciv 3 Cf Dante De V Ig Eloq I 11. 
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c 

Celestial sweets did this discourse 
excite , 

Firm ]oy, fast ove, fix’d life, fair 
sight ' 

But may a creature, its Creaior’s 
glory write ? 300 

TE DEUM 


Be7jlowes [Camiovi 

Nunc alti Plumbum scrutator Viscera 
Ponti, 

Viscera Navarchrc non repetenda 
Manu ' 

Hmc procul oplatam divmo Lumme 
Tcrram 

Cernimus, optatum pcrficiamiis 
Iter I 

\LiDAMUS 


Canto VII The Contemplation 

THE ARGUMENT 

Pango ncc hiinnnis Opus cnarrnbilc Verbis, 

Quae melius posscm Mira silcndo loqm ' 

Da, Deus, Ilia cannm, quae Vox non pcrsonet ulla, 

Metiar ut minimis Maxima Mira modisl 

She launclicth into shoreless Seas of Light, 

Inexplicable, infinite' 

Whose beams both strike her blind, and reno\atc her sight' 


STANZA I 

Were all men Maros, \tere those 
Maros all 

Evangelists, met in Earth’s Hall 

For grand-inquest of that which we 
Eternal call 

II 

Draw' T ime from ’s cradle (Innocence) 
could they, 

And pilhd heaps of ages lay 

Amasshd in one scale , those w'ould 
they find to w'eigh, 

III 

Balanc’d with Thee, no more (when 
all is done) 

Than, if they vainly had begun 

To poise minutest atoms with the 
mighty sun 

IV 

Could they Earth’s ball with numbers 
quilted see , 10 

Yet, those throng’d figures sum 
not Thee, 

They were but ciphers to immense 
Eternity > 
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V 

Should every sand for thousand ages 
run, 

AVhen emptied shores of sands 
were done. 

That glass no more Thee measures, 
than if now' begun ' 

VI 

Had tongues Heav’n’s mint, to com 
each Angel-grace 
In dialect, they’d fail o’ th’ space, 

Where all to come is one with all 
that ever w'as ' 

VII 

Faith, stretch thy line, yet that ’s too 
short, to sound 

Sea without bottom, without 
bound , 20 

As circular, as infinite, O shoreless 
round > 

VIII 

Immense Eternity' Whatmystic art 
Of Thee may copy any part. 

Since Thou an indeterminable 
Circle art ' 
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IX 

Whose \ery centre so diffusd is 
found 

That not Heavns circuit can it 
bound 

Then ^\hat what may the ^^hole 
circumference surround? 

X 

Hea\ n s heroes can ye find for th 
Endless end ? 

Can poiv’r’s Immensity extend ? 

Ubiquit\ enclose ? The Bound lls 
comprehend ? 30 

XI 

Jehovah s zone to this uncentred 
Ball 

Ecliptic and meridional 

Who was before is iMth, and shall 
be after all 1 

XII 

But now behold its height abo\ealI 
height 1 

Placdbejondplace' Abovelights 
light * 

Bapt were the three Apostles by a 
glimpse 0 th sight 1 
xiu 

Oh thou all splendent all transcend 
mg Throne ’ 

Compact of high st Dominion ' 

That bove the super-eminence of 
lustre shone 1 

From each of llime ineffably bright 
sides 40 

Diffusion of such splendour glides 

As rolls bo\e thousand seas of jo>s 
m flaming tides 
XV 

With such refulgence that if Che 
rubs might 

With face unveil d gaze on that 
sight 

Straight their spintual natures would 
be nothing d quite 
x\i 

Nature put on thy most coruscant 
vest 


Thy gaieties show brought to 
this test 

As a crude jelly dropt from dusky 
clouds Tt best 

XVII 

Couldstthou impov’rish every Indian 
mine 

And from each golden cell un 
shnne oo 

Those beams that with their blaze 
outface day s em lous shine 

xvin 

Couldst find out secret engines to 
unlock 

The treasunng casket of each 
rock, 

And reap theglowing harvest of that 
sparkling shock 

XIX 

Couldst thread the stars (fixd and 
erratic) here 

That stud the lummated sphere 

That all those orbs of light one con 
stellation were 

XX 

Couldstjoin mines gems sky tapers 
all m one 

W hose near immense reflection 

Might toth outrival and outvie the 
glonous sun 60 

XXI 

Could all th) stones be gems seas 
liquid gold 

Air crjstal dust to pearl enroll d 

Each stara sun that sun more bright 
a thousandfold 

XXII 

Yet would those gems seem flints 
those seas a plash 

Those stars a spark that sun a 
flash 

Pearl d islands diamond rocks gold 
mines all sullied trash 

XXIII 

Yea were all e)es of earth sky 
Heav n combm d 

And to one optic point confind 


(383) 


59 near] Ong *neer 
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This super-radiant object would ev’n 
strike that blind ' 

XXIV 

Blind, as the sable veil of gloomy 
night 70 

(The Gospel’s self but hints this 
Sight) 

All seem obscurer shades to this non- 
pareil Light ' 

XXV 

Amazing ' Most inexplicably rare • 

Oh, if, but those who worthy are. 

None may this light declare — none 
may this light declare ' 

XXVI 

Best eloquence is languid, high’st 
thoughts vail. 

To think, to speak, wit, language 
fail , 

’Tis an abyss, through which no 
Spirit’s eye can sail ' 

XXVII 

Here Glory dwells, with lustres so 
surrounded. 

That brightest rays are quite con- 
founded, So 

When they approach this radiant 
eminence unbounded ' 

XXVIII 

Forth from this fulgurance such 
splendours fly. 

As shall draw up frail dust on 
high, 

Which, else, would in its lumpish urn 
still bedrid he 

XXIX 

Before the Almighty’s throne my 
soul I throw. 

Whence all, that ’s good and great, 
does flow 

Lord, I that grace implore, which 
may this glory show ' 

XXX 

Great God ' Thou all-beginning, un- 
begun ' 

Whose hand the web of Nature 
spun I 

At once the plenitude of all, and yet 
but One 1 po 
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XXXI 

Parent of beings. Entity’s sole stud t 

Spint’s eternal spring and flood ' 

Sprung of Thyself, or rather no way 
sprung ' Chief Good ' 

XXXII 

Abstract of joys, vhose Wisdom an 
abyss 1 

Whose Pow’r Omnipotency is • 

Whose soul-enhvenmg sight’s the 
unnersal bliss ' 

XXXlII 

Thou dost descend on wings of air 
display’d, 

’Bove majesty itself array’d, 

Curtain’d with clouds, the Host of 
Heav’n attendants made ' 99 

XXXIV 

Essence of glorj', Summity of praise ' 

Abash’d at Thy all-piercing rays, 

Heav’n’s quire does chaunt unces- 
sant Alleluiahs ' 

XXXV 

Diamonds than glass, than diamonds 
stars more bright , 

Than stars the sun, than sun 
Heav’n’s light , 

But infinitely purer than Heav’n’s 
self ’s Thy Sight > 

XXXVI 

Great is the earth, more large the 
air’s extent 

Planets exceed , the firmament 

Of stars outvies , unlimited ’s the 
Heav’nly Tent 

XXXVII 

But, as my tenter’d mind its spirits 
still 

Strains forth, from less to more 
(Lord, fill no 

My outspent raptures by Thy all-re- 
pairing skill ') 

XXXVIII 

When I above air, stars, Heav’n, on 
would press 

Rack’d thoughts to spheres beyond 
excess , 

Myriadsofspheresseemmotes to Thy 
Immense Oneness ' 
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XXXIX 

Eternity is but Thine hour glass > 

Immensitj but fills Thy space* 

■\\Tiole Natures six da}s work took 
up but SIX words place ' 

XL 

One word did th all surrounding sky 
roof frame 

With all its starry sparkling flame * 

Not all created wisdom can spell out 
Thy Name* lao 

XLI 

Supreme Commander of the rolling 
stars I 

Th) law sets to their progress bars 

Does epic) cle their obliquely gliding 
cars ' 

XLII 

No lines poles tropics zones can 
Thee enthrall 

First Mover of the spheric ball 

Above beneath without within be 
)ond them all 1 
XLIIt 

hat could buithyall potent Hand 
sustain 

Thosemagazmesofhail snow ram 

Lest they should fall at once and 
deluge all again ? 

XLIV 

By them Thou plenty dost to earth 
distil, 130 

And man s dependent heart dost 
fill 

Winds are van couriers and posti 
lions to Thy Will • 

XLV 

Tis that the ominous cause of earth 
quakes binds 

In subterranean grots , that finds 

Strange ruptures to enfranchise th 
ever struggling winds * 

XLVI 

Thy sandy cord does proudest surges 
bound 

And seas unfathom d bottoms 
sound 


Thy semi circling bow 1 th clouds 
thy covenant crown d 1 

XLV 11 

Earth shinges hang upon thy fiat set 

Midstair sunoundingwaters yet 

Stand fix d on that like which what 
15 so firm so great? 141 

XLVIII 

Yet earth s fast columns atThy frown 
do quake , 

And oceans dreadful horrors 
make 

Flints melt the rocks do roll the 
airy mountains shake ’ 

\LI\ 

\ca Heav n s self trembled and the 
centre shook 

iihThy amazingpresence strook 

When Power of pow rs on Sinas 
Mount His station took ' 

L 

Each Ens(as linkd to Providence 
Thy chain) 

Is govern d by Thy fingers rein * 

Thou seeing us we grace we Thee, 
do glory gam * 150 

LI 

Who bast nocyes tosce norcarsto 
hear 

Yet see St and hear St all eye all 
ear ’ 

Who nowhere art contamd yet art 
Thou everywhere ! 

Lll 

The optic glass w e of Thy prescience 
may 

Call th Ark where all ideas lay 

By which each entity Thou dost at 
first portray 1 

LIIl 

Future events are pre existent here 

As if they lately acted were 

Than any new dissect anatomy more 
clear I 

LIV 

Each where at once Thou totally 
art still 160 


133 couriers] Ong curriers 

160 Each where] So m ong but the word wh ch is Spenserian should be revi ed 
as one 1 e eachwhere for everywhere is not synonymous 

( 3S5 ) c c 
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The same unchang’d , yet, at Thy 
will. 

Thou changest all , who, though 
Thou art unmov’d, dost fill 

LV 

1 hings that are most remote , in 
whose forecast 

Contingencies do crowd so fast. 

As if past things were now, and 
things to come were past ' 

LVI 

Though acts on earth cross to Thy 
will are done. 

Besides Thy will yet acteth none , 

Preceding and succeeding will, in 
Thee are one ' 

LVII 

Of whose vast Manor all the Earth’s 
domains • 

Though Earth, nor air, nor Heav’n 
contains, 170 

Yet each obscurer grot Thy Omni- 
presence gams I 

LVIII 

Though nought accrues to Thy 
unbounded state 

From spirits, which Thou didst 
create, 

Yet they Thy goodness and Thy love 
shall still dilate ' 

LIX 

Thou, who mad’st all, mad’st neither 
sin, nor death , 

Man’s folly first gave them their 
breath , 

That did abase whole Nature with 
itself beneath 

LX 

But sin to cure. Thou in a crib gav’st 
man 

Emanuel ' Divine-humane '' 

Who diffring natures join’d , whose 
reign no ages scan i 180 

LXI 

And Thou, O Mediator ' Thou, 
whose praise, 

Like morning dews, to first of 
days 

Was sung by heav’nly choristers in 
seraph lays 1 
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LXII 

God, by the Holy Ghost, begat Thee, 
Lord I 

Flesh took by the Eternal Word ' 

Whose self-eternal Emanation none 
record ' 

LXIII 

As Thy eternal Emanation ’s past , 

So to Eternity shalt last ' 

In the beginning was the Word, 
shows still Thou wast , 

LXIV 

There God in Essence, one in 
Persons Three ' 19° 

Here Natures two in One agree ' 

Thou, sitting in the midst of Trinal- 
Unity 

LXV 

At Heav’n’s high council-table, dart’st 
such rays. 

As strike ev’n cherubs with amaze ' 

Of which the school, disputing all, 
It nothing says 

LXVI 

Search we the ages past so long ago, 

None, none this Mystery could 
show. 

Till in that maiden-birth, ’twas acted 
here below ' 

LXVII 

A Dove hatch’d in that nest Thyself 
did build > 

A Lamb that Thine own flockdoes 
shield ' 200 

A winter Flow’r that fram’d, from 
whence it sprung, the field ' 

LXVIII 

The Jewish shepherds all affrighted 
are. 

When heralds Thee proclaim’d 
1’ th’ air I 

Yea, Magi carnet’ adore, led by a new- 
born star I 

LXIX 

Yet, though thus wond’rously begot, 
thus born. 

Sponsor for us, fall’n race, forlorn, 

T’ ingratiate us with God, becam’st 
to man a scorn ' 
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LXX 

The Grace Self wast th Honour t 
evangelize ! 

The sacred Function as a prize 

Thou took St jet that not on till 
call d in Aaron s guise 1 aio 

LXXI 

Which God t apostohze did bring 
to pass 

By th Hol\ Ghost’s descent at 
face 

Of Jordans then blest streams of 
which John witness was 1 

LXXH 

Thence led bj th Holy Ghost to 
th wilderness 

There tempted bj the Fiends 
address 

Him overcam St by Scnptum 
hence our release ! 

Then forth Thou wcntst — 

LXXIII 

Thj sermons oracles acts wonders 
were • 

Those Faith begot these others 
Fear I 

Bj both thus wrought m us to Thee 
ourselves we rear ] 330 

LXXIV 

Thou gav st the lame swift legs the 
blind clear ejes I 

Thou heal dst all human maladies’ 

Thou madst the dumb to speak I 
Thou mad st the dead to nse I 

IJCXV 

A,nd art to dead men Life to sick 
men Health 1 

Sight to the blind to th needy 
Wealth 1 

A Pleasure without pain’ a Treasure 
without stealth 1 

LXXVI 

Lord in not of this world Thy 
Kingdom is 


Thy chos n Apostles preach d Thj 
bliss 

That none of all Thj creatures might 
salvation miss 

Lxxvri 

Abraham long dead before, jet saw 
Thy day 9 0 

In Isaac born and vows did pay ' 

Type first, then antitype and quick 
nest every way 1 

LXXVIH 

Thy Gospel Wisdoms Academy 
show d , 

Thy Mercy Justice calm d, Life 
vievr d 

Is Temperance Thy Death the flag 
of Fortitude ! 

LWlX 

Thou altar sanctuary sacrifice 
Priest bread of life dost all suffice ’ 

Ncerclojing feast where appetite 
by food doth rise ' 

L\XX 

And Son of Man dost sin of man 
forgive! 93 ^ 

To be Thy \ iclims hearts do sinv e 
ho hv dst that life might die and 
didst that death might live ! 

LXXXI 

\ et di dst Thou not but that (Spirit 
quicken d) free 

Thou might st saints paradiscd see 

Rejoicd assurance give to them 
rejoic d in Thee 1 

LXXXH 

And that from thence to Satan s 
gloomy shades 

Made prison for the damnbd 
Hades 

Thou might st Thy conquest show 
Thy glory that ne er fades ! 

LXXXIII 

Thence loosd Deaths chains from 
body up to rear it 


2:7] This extra hemistich is pr nted m ong le\cl with the number Lxxiri of the next 
st n a as a kind of as de a parenthetic ejaculation 

232 qu ck nest] This which is without apostrophe in orig is rather hard to idjust 
even to B nlowes s ngular stenography 1 should like to read thou for and 
246 Hades] Rhyme noted in Introd 
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That, when rais’d state Thou dost 
inherit, 

Thou might’st become to us an ever- 
quick’ning Spirit ' 250 

LXXXIV 

The Father to reveal gives to His 
Son 

Thee, Holy Ghost (thus Three 
in One) 

Of all peculiar Sanctifier, yet not 
alone ' 

LXXXV 

The Father’s love, and Son’s , 
Adoption’s seal. 

The Spring of sanctity, the Weal 

O’ th’ Church Thyself in light of 
fiery tongues reveal > 

LXXXVI 

O Light unscann’d ' Of wisdom 
every glance 

BeamsonlyfromThy countenance, 

Whose store, when emptied most 
Itself doth most advance ' 

LXXXVII 

Whose fruits are Gentleness, Peace, 
Love, and Joy, 260 

All crown’d with bliss, freed from 
annoy , 

l^diich neither Time, World, Death, 
Hell, Devil can destroy ' 

LXXXVI 1 1 

Thou art a feast, fram’d of that fruit- 
ful fare, 

Which hungers waste not, but 
repair ' 

A rich perfume, no winds can winnow 
into air 1 

LXXXIX 

A light unseen, yet in each place 
dost shine 1 

A sound no art can e’er define ' 

A pure embrace, that Time’s assault 
can ne’er untwine ' 
xc 

Floods of unebbing joys from Thee 
do roll I 

Which, to each sin-disdaming soul 

Thou dost exhibit in an unexhausted 
bowl ' 271 
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xci 

This Wine of Ecstasy, by th’ Spirit 
giv’n. 

Doth raise the ravish’d souls to 
Heav’n ' 

Affording them those comforts are 
of Earth’s bereav’n ' 

XCII 

Thy union is as strict, as large thy 
merit ' 

No Heav’n but Thee, which 
Saints inhent 

Through grace, divmest sap, denv’d 
by th’ Holy Spirit ' 

XCIII 

When souls enflamed by that highest 
light. 

Fix on Thy glorifying sight. 

All glories else, compar’d to that, are 
dusky night ' 2 So 

xciv 

When high’st infusions pass our 
highest sense, 

Amazement is high eloquence, 

’Bove all hyperboles which fall to 
exigence 

xcv 

Blest Trinity, Th’ art all, above 
all. Good ' 

Beatitude’s Beatitude > 

Which swallows us, yet swim we in 
this Living Flood ' 
xcvi 

Th’ art King of kings, of lords Lord’ 
None like Thee ’ 

Who, for Thy style hast Majesty ' 

And for Thy royal robes hast 
Immortality 

XCVII 

Mercy for throne ' for sceptre Justice 
hast I 290 

Immensity ’s for kingdom plac’d ' 

And for Thy crown such glory as 
doth ever last ' 

XCVIII 

For peace, what passeth understand- 
ing’s eye ' 

Pow’r, irresistibility ' 

For holiness, all what’s most sacred, 
pure, and high ' 



Canto VII] ihcophild s Love-Sacrtjice 


xcix 

For truth Thy Word • Wisdom for 
counsellor • 

Omnipotence does guard Thy 
towr I 

Thou ramist ring angels hast to act 
Thy sovereign po^\ r ! 

c 

Omniscience Thine intelligencer is > 
For treasure Thou hast endless 
bliss ' 300 


For date eternity • Oh swallow me 
Abyss 1 

Ite pii Cantus Cantus quibus arduus 
jEther 

Est Portus Portus quern videt 
alma Fides 

Visuram Littus Navem sacra Serta 
coronent 

Serta per innumeros non peritura 
Dies I 

GLORIA IN EXCELSIS DEO 


Canto VIII The Admiration 


THE ARGUMENT 

Cceh trina Movas Trias una faveto precantii 
Personas una Tres Deitate colo ' 

Su t tna Sunt et idem, Fons Flnmen Gurges aquarum 
Sic tna sunt unum ^1 Jubar atque Calor 
Th El xir centuplies itself Cut oh 
Myn ds of myriads must she so 
T express Goos Essence which no intellect can show I 


STANZA I 

Projection to my souU Thy sights 
a w reath 

Ofglory thou dost virtue breathe 

Thy words like sacred incense fuel 
and ^ame bequeath 
II 

Thou Maid of Honour m Heav n s 
Court ’ to break 

Thy gold twist lines show s judge 
mentweak 

Yet deign to hear my suit of God s 
hid Nature speak ' 
in 

Can counters sum up infinite ? Fond 
man 

Couldst grasp whole oceans m thy 
span 

And Phcebus couldst outface m his 
meridian , 

tv 

Tear rocks of adamant and scale the 
wall 10 
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O th glorious empjr'ean hall 

And worms to super eminence of 
Seraphs call * 

V 

Yet this ev’n then thou couldst nor 
learn nor teach 

The World unravelld cannot 
stretch 

To sound th Abyss Itself alone it 
self can reach 

VI 

Of all intelligences not all Light 

Muster'd into one optic sight 

Can speak what each where IS jet no 
where seen to th height ' 

VII 

Who out of nothing all things did 
compact 

Whose will sHiswork whoseword 
His act o 

Of whom who says the most must 
from His worth detract ? 
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VI n 

How from the Essence the Creator 
flows ' 

Or how the Word, Mhat creature 
knows ' 

Howth’ Spirit, all in’t, all from ’t, does 
Heav’n’s assembly pose ' 

IX 

Here they, who leave the Church’s 
ship, are tost 

Till irrecoverably lost ' 

Whose rudder is God’s Word, steers- 
man, th’ Holy Ghosi 

X 

Archessence ' Thou, self-full ' sclf- 
infinite i 

Residing in approachless light i 

In the Incomprehensibilities of 
Height ' 30 

XI 

Thy peerless uncreated NxMURE is 

The super-excellence of Bliss I 

Where Holiness and Pow’r , vhere 
Truth and Goodness kiss ' 

XII 

Who only in Thyself subsists, i\ith- 
out 

Or form, or matter ' yet, no doubt, 

Inform’st the matter of the universe 
throughout' 

XIII 

No need compels Thee, no disasters 
sad 

Disturb thy state, no mirth makes 
glad. 

Oblivion takes not from Thee, nor 
can mem’ry add ' 

XIV 

With prudent rev’rence, thus What- 
e’er 's in God, 40 

His Essence IS, there’s His abode. 

Whose will His rule, whose Heav’n 
His court, whose hell His rod 

XV 

He exists an active Ens, upholding 
both 

Itself, and everything that doth 


Exist , without distinction or of parts, 
or grow th ' 

XVI 

Not made by nothing (nothing no- 
thing makes) , 

Nor birth from anj thingTlE takes, 
For, what gives birth, precedes 
springs usher in their lakes 

xvn 

WereHi material, then HiJocalwere, 

All matter bcingin place, so, there 
Th’Incircumscriptiblewould circum- 
scrib’d appear 51 

XMII 

Fin’s so diffusive, that Fin’s all in all ' 

All in the universal ball ' 

All out of It ' The only Was, the Is, 
the Shall 

XIX 

To help thy reason, think of air, 
there see 

Ubiquit} unseen, and free 
From touch , inviolable, though it 
picrcJid be 

x\ 

Mere air corrupts not, though con- 
vey’d unto 

All lungs , for, thither it does go 
To cool them , quick’neth all, as the 
world’s soul doth show 60 

XXI 

Moisture and heat, its qualities, are 
cause 

Of all production yet, because 
This element ’s a creature, God 
C reator, pause 

XXII 

Self-life the attribute of ’s Being is ' 

His Will, of governing ' and His 
Command of execution ' and His 
love of bliss ' 

XXIII 

All’s tied in this love-knot J eho vah’s 
love 

Time’s birth the Trinity does prov e 
Creator made, Word spake, and 
Spirit of God did move 69 


27 th’] So in orig if correctly, Benlowes must have made ‘steSrsman’ tns3dlabic 
63 Creator,] No comma in orig , but required ‘Pause’ corresponds to ‘thinL’ in 55 
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XXIV 

Let us m our ow n image man create 
Which Solomon does explicate 

Remember theCreators in thj youth 
ful state 

XXV 

The Father spake the Son i th 
stream did move 
At His baptizing from above 

The Holy Ghost descended in the 
form o th Dove 

XXVI 

Of Him to Him and through Him 
all things be 

Of through and to declare the 
Three 

And in the Him theUnityofGoDwe 
see 

xwn 

Thus Holy Holy, Holy s namd to 
show 

A Temion we m Union know 8o 

The notions issuing from the Trine 
int One do Row 

XXVIII 

Whilst that I think on Three^ I am 
confin d 

ToOne* whilelhaveOneinmind 

I am let forth to Three ’ Yet Three 
in One combm d ' 

XXIX 

Oh inconceivable Identity > 

In One how may a Plural be ' 

Coequal both m attributes and 
majesty * 

XXX 

TheFATHERistrueGoDi th Ternion 
The Word unborn yet after Son 

The Spirit God coessential 1 bree 
cause Three from One ! 90 

XXXI 

The Father and Word are One • 
One shows their power 
Are distinct Persons Orte does 
show r 

On Tntheists vengeance Are, does 
Arians devour 


XXXII 

One yet not one ’ The Father and 
the Son 

In Persons two from Father one 

Byth Spirit Son is one byresigna 
tion ' 

XXXIII 

The Word IS what He was yet once 
was not 

^Vhatnow He is ’ for He hath got 

A Nature more than once He had 
to cleanse our spot ■ 

XXXIV 

For neer had man from earth to 
Heavn attain d ico 

Had God from Heav n to earth 
not deign d 

His Son ’ now unto God man s way 
by Man is gam d ' 

XXXV 

Equal and Son the form of servant 
takes • 

The world, unmade by sin new 
makes ' 

Equal Son servant * All are mys 
tenes not mistakes > 

XXXVI 

Thus byfreegraceismansdefection 
heal d 

Behold the mystery reveal d 

Word equal shadowing Son 
Unction is servant seald ' 

XXXVII 

Because God s Equal serpent s 
tempts are quell d 
Yet He as Son to death must 
yield no 

For us by resurrection to regain the 
field 

XXXVIII 

TheSpiRiTis trueGoD, from ever He 
Did reign with Both ' TheTRiNiTv 

Coequal Coeternal Coessential be ' 

XXXlX 

The Father s full though th Son 
hath all engross d ' 

Nor yet is aught of this all lost 


90 cause] So in orig and possible Benlowes often havi g comma between noun 
and V rb But it may s often also be cause ~ because 
93 Trithe sts] Orig Tnthe is ’ 
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Though th’ Father give Himself 
to th’ Son by th’ Holy Ghost ' 

XL 

For, though He freely thus give all 
His store , 

Yet hath He Infinite, as before i 

Conceive for glimpse some endless 
spring, or mine of ore ' 120 

XLI 

What soul will have this Triad for 
his book, 

With faith must on the back-parts 
look. 

For, ^Ylth His glorious Face, blind 
are ev’n Seraphs strook ' 

XLll 

By speculation from Sol’s substance, 
we 

The Father , from its splendour 
see 

The Son , from’s heat the Holy 
Ghost Here, One is Three 

XLIII 

The intellect, the memory, the will 

Resemblance make o’ th’ Trine , 
these fill 

One soul, yet are distinct in outward 
workings still i 

XLIV 

Thus, to restore from fall, we may 
descry 130 

The Trinity in Unity > 

Inscrutable Abyss rebates our weaker 
eye ' 

XLV 

Be ever-ever-ever blest, O Trine ' 

Ever Unitedness divine > 

Who dost as well in ants as in Arch- 
angels shine ' 

XLVI 

The Principals, Thrones, Domina- 
tions, all 

Archangels, Pow’rs celestial 

Are ministers attending on thy 
sovereign call ' 

XLVII 

The government ’bove star-embroi- 
der’d hall, 


Thus truly is monarchical, 140 

Where all are kings, and yet one King 
does rule them all ' 

XLVIII 

Less than the thousand part I have 
express’d , 

Man’s weakness cannot bear the 
rest 

For Thy expressless Nature, Lord, be 
ever blest 1 

XLIX 

Soul of all sweets 1 my love, life, joy 
and bliss ' 

To enjoy Thee ’s Heav’n < Hell 
Thee to miss * 

What ’s Earth’s ? Ev’n Heav’n hath 
Its beatitude from this ' 

L 

Remove the needle from the pole- 
star, and 

’Tis still with trembling motion 
fann’d. 

Till It returns No fixture but in 
God does stand 150 

LI 

To saints all other objects prizeless be , 

In God, the All of All, ne see 

Feast to the taste, all beauty to the 
sight IS He ' 

LII 

Music to th’ ear , and those whom 
He unites, 

Partake with Him in high’st 
delights ' 

Springtides of pleasures overwhelm 
their ravish’d sprites ' 

LIII 

But, contraries, when opposite, best 
show 

(As foils set diamonds off, we know ) , 

See Hell, where caitives pine, yet still 
their tortures grow ' 

LlV 

As metals fiery weaves in furnace 
swell, 160 

That founders run, to cast each 
bell. 


139] Allusions to the Star-chamber (see note, p 356) are not uncommon at this time 
the special play of thought here is pretty obvious 
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This not endurd more rage ten 
thousand times is Hell ! 

LV 

^\^le^e souls still rave adust with 
horrid pain ' 

They tug they tear but all m vain 
For them from raging smart Hope 
never shall unchain • 

L\I 

Oh that for trash these Esaus sold 
their bliss 1 

Forsin thatvvorsethannothmgis • 
This desperates their rage ’ How they 
blaspheme at this ' 

LVll 

This viper clings corrodes gainst 
which no ward ' 

God s beatific sight debarr’d i<o 
Renders their case bove all the pains 
of sense more hard 1 

LVIlt 

Oh never satedworm'unpiiiedwoes! 

Unintermitted! what Sin owes 
Hell pays * The damn d are anvils to 
relentless blows 1 

UK 

Fiends forfeit not their energy 
There Cam 

Fries butforonelanibbyhimslaml 
Oh what flames then shall butchers 
of Christ s flock sustain ? 

LK 

Earth sfatalmischief prosp rousthief 
that thunder 

^Vhlch tore the nations all asunder 
^Vhom just Fate slew i th worlds 
revenge thatconquringwonder 

LXI 

That ghost of Philip shot brain d son 
may tell i8i 

Heart breaking stones of his Hell ’ 
Too late he finds one soul did his 
whole world excel • 

LXII 

There cursd oppressors dreadful 
rackings feel ! 

Whose hearts were rocks and 
bowels steel * 

194 Have] Apparently si 
( 3S3 ) 


Oh, scorching fire ’ (cries Dives) for 
one drop I kneel * 

LKIII 

Oblig d IS man God s steward to 
supply 

Brethren, in Christ coheirs who 
he 

GaspmginstifTning frosts nocov ring 
but the sky 

LXIV 

Whose wither d skins sear as the 
sapless wood 190 

Cleave to their bones for want of 
food 

Seem Natures monsters thrown 
ashore by Mis ry s flood 

LKV 

Though all their physic s but a diet 
spare , 

Hive no more earth thin what 
they are 

Nor more 0 th world thangraves yet 
in Heav ns love they share 

LXVI 

Inestimible Love from none be 
reav^n I 

Heavnsunktoearth earth mounts 
to Heav n 1 

JustJudge' to Dives Hell toLazrus 
Heav n is giv n * 

LXV II 

Love disengage us of ourselves » 
Love has 

Nor bit nor reins* Rich bove 
earth s mass ' 300 

Fixd in ideas of Loves soul enhv’n 
mg grace * 

LKV III 

O I^ve ' O Height, above all height 
to Thine I 

Thy favour did to foes incline * 

Unmeasurable Measure’ endless End 
of line ’ 

LXIX 

Love darts all thoughts to its Belov d 
doth place 

All bliss m waiting on His grace 

It languisheth with Hope to view 
Him face to face ’ 

(it for // ou^i they have 
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LXX 

And ushers in that Beatific Love, 
Which so divinely flames above, 
And doth to vision, union, and frui- 
tion move ' 210 

LXXI 

Ice IS a thing distinct from th’ ocean 
wide , 

But, melted by the sun, does glide 
Into ’t, becomes one with ’t, and so 
shall e’er abide 

LXXII 

Desire ’s a tree, whose fruit is love, 
the show’rs 

That ripen it are tears, the flow’rs 
Are languors, leaves afflictions, 
blossoms pray’r-spent hours 
Lxxni 

O mental Pray’r, thy joys are high > 
Resort 

By thee ’s to God i Thou art the 
port 

Of inward peace from storms ' The 
path to Sion’s Court ' 

LXXIV 

By pray’r God’s serv’d betimes, 
remember who 220 

The blessing got by wrestling so , 
Who early pray, they healthy, holy, 
happy grow 

LXXV 

Then pray, befoie Light’s rosy blush 
displays 

I’ th’ Orient Sol’s encheenng raj s, 
When he from ’s opal East to West 
obliquely strays 

LXXVI 

Before the cock, Light’s herald, day- 
break sings 

To’sfeath’ry dames, ere roost-lark 
springs, 

Morn’s usher, when the dawn its 
mongrel hour forth brings 

LXXVI I 

Pray’r, thou art life’s best act, soul’s 
silent speech. 

The gate of Grace , saints God 
beseech 2:50 

238 confection] Used, it would seem, in 
( 394 ) 


By prayer, but join’d \Mth alms and 
fasts they Him besiege ' 

LXXVIII 

Fasting, the soul’s delicious banquet, 
can 

Add strength to pray’r, feast th’ 
inner man. 

And throw up to Eternity the body’s 
span ' 

LXMX 

Fasts, sackcloth, ashes, grovelling on 
the ground 

Saints studied have with pain , 
and found 

With joy, that ^^hat degrades the 
sense, in Heav’n is crown’d ' 

LXXX 

Prize Faith, the shield of martyrs, 
Joy’s confection, 

Soul’s light, the Prophet’s sure 
direction, 

Hope’s guide. Salvation’s path, the 
pledge of all perfection ' 240 

LXXXI 

In Faith’s mysterious Eden make 
abode , 

With Jacob’s staff, and Aaron’s rod 

Frequent its grove, where none are 
but the lov’d of God ' 

Lxxxn 

The radiations of Faith’s lamp excite 

Such a Colosse of sparkling light. 

That saints through ivorldly waves 
may steer life’s course aright 

LXXXIII 

Being in, not of this world, they 
comforts rear 

Above the pitch of servile fear 

Terrestrial blossoms first must die, 
ere fruit they bear 

LXXXIV 

N o clogging fetters of 1 mpris’n mg clay. 

No wry-mouth squint-ey’d scoff 
can stay 2t;i 

Their swift progression, soaring in 
their heav’nly way 1 

LXXXV 

Thoughts on the endless weight of 
glory shall 

e sense of ‘completion,’ familiar in conficeic 
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Render ev n cro^ ns as dung and 
all 

Afflictions light as chaff chasd on 
Earth s empty ball 
LXXXVI 

The torch that shines in night as 
eye of noon 

Is but as darkness to the sun 

Run after shades they fl> fly after 
shades they run 
LXXXVII 

All worldly gays are reeds without 
support 

Fitly Mith rainbow gleams they 
sort j 6 o 

Want solidness when gam d they 
are as false as short 
Lxxxvni 

While fools like silly larks with 
feathers play 

And stoop to th glass are twitch d 
away 

Amidst their pleasing madness to 
Hells dismal bay ' 

LXXXlX 

Oh could embodied souls sms banc 
view well 

Rather m flames theyd choose to 

d>\en * 

Not so much ill as sm have all the 
pains of Hell ' 
xc 

A smiling conscience (wrong'd) does 
sweetly rest 

Though starvd abroad within 
doth feast , 

Has HeaVn itself for cates has God 
Himself for Guest ' 3 o 

xci 

May call Him Father , His Vice 
gerent be • 

An atom of Divinity ^ 

Redeem d by s Son by the Spirit 
inspir d blest by All Three ' 
xcii 

His judge becomes His advocate* 
hath care 

To plead for Him * The Angels 
are 


His guardians * from his God him 
heights nor depths may scare 
XCIII 

Oh blest who m His courts their 
days do spend * 

And on that Sovereign Good de 
pend * 

His Word their rule His Spirit their 
light Himself their end * 
xciv 

While pride of life and lust o th eye 
do quite 280 

Dazzle the world saints out of 
sight 

Retire to view their bliss on which 
some cantos write 
xcv 

For souls sincerely good in humble 
cell 

Encloister'd near Dev otion s bell 

By Contemplations groves and 
springs near Heav n do dwell 
xcvi 

Bright gifted soaring minds (though 
fortune trod) 

Are careless of dull Earth s dark 
clod 

Ennchd with higher donatives 
their prize is God ’ 
xcvii 

Farewell As vanish d lightning 
then she flies 

Oh how m me did burnings rise ' 

The only discord was Farewell 
Hearts outreach eyes 291 

XCVIIl 

The air respires those quintessential 
sw eets 

From whence she breath d and 
whoso meets 

With such the tuneful orbs he m 
that zenith greets 
xcix 

Dwell on this joy my thoughts 
react her part 

Such raptures on thy shuddering 
heart 

Make thee all ecstasy by spint seizing 
art > 


(235) 
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Kdwai^d 

c 

Chewing upon those Heav’n-en- 
chanting strains, 

My soul Earth’s giddy mirth 
disdains , 

Fleet Joy runs races in my blood 
through thousand veins ' 300 

Contingit gratam victrix Industria 
Metam , 

Et mea nunc Portu fessa potire 
Ratis 

Est Opus exactum, Cujus non 
poemtet Acti 

Me juvat at Ctepti Summa videre 
mei 

OMNIA IN UNO, ET IN OMNIBUS 
UNUS 

Mira mihi inter Authorem & Opus 
occurrit Symphonia Ille Cselebs, Hoc 
Virgmeum , Ille Philomusicus , Hoc, 
ipsum Melos , Ille Dilectus, Hoc ipsa 
Dilectio Quis enim ad Vim Amons 
explicandum vel copiosius dixit, vel 
impensius Opere perfecit, qukm Autor 
hlc m sua Theophila? quse tanta 
Florum Varietate conspersa est, ut quid 
prms legam, aut laudem, vix mihi post 

Ad pise Poesios 

Vos, Eruditionis Candidati, quibus 
Crux Domini Glonae, Religio Cordi, 
Integntas Honon, Doctnna Orna- 
mento, Poesis sacra Oblectamento, qui 
Cupiditates Rationi, Rationem Reli- 
gioni, ut Christiani, subjugistis, cum 
Musis convivamim devotioribus, ut 
perpetuS. Posterorum vigeatis Memona 
Non ad Mundi deliria, vos, Animm 
pi^ anhelantes, sed, fulguris more, ad 
Sublimia nascmiini Credite Vosmet- 
ipsos Dei Filios, respondete Generi, 
vivite CceIo, Patrem Simihtudme 
referte , Quid enim evidentius ccelestis 
Originis Indicium, qukm humano Cor- 
pore Mentem Angelicam circumferre ^ 
Vosmetipsos ergo erigite, Dictatores, 
Magna loquimini, Magna vivite , 
Cmteros, ad inferiora depresses, Quad- 
rupedes non esse natos, pceniteat 
O, qukm divina Res est Mens varus 
( 396 ) 
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repetitam Lectionem constare possit 
Quid etiam Jucundius Animi Oculis, 
qukm sttientem tarn cmlesti Nectare 
Ammam adimplere ^ Sine me Deliciis 
igitur istis mebriari , & me Epulis, 
hisce, Mel & Amorem spirantibus, 
jugiter accumbere Modus amandi 
Deum non habet modum , nullus 
plank m hoc Genere Excessus datur 
Senpserunt De Arte Amandi Vani, sed 
imperfectk admodum, & impurk , ac 
SI, non tarn Amandi qukm Peccandi 
Artem edocere professi essent Quia 
hujusmodi illecebrm, dum sens'im sine 
sensu Venenum hauriunt, Morbo sine 
Medelk afficiunt Hie autem sunt Dictu 
honesta, Lectu jucunda, Scitu utilia, Ob 
servatu digna, & Factu prsestantissima 
Eximiuni ergo hoc felicis Ingenii Speci- 
men, propter Multiphces Aculeos m Le- 
gentium Ammos suavitkr penetrantes, 
^penitioremseternseVeritatisCognitio- 
nem instillatam, Auresque harmonick 
demulcentem, m Lucem emitti, non 
possum non Isetan 

M G STD 

Jam satis expertus Bnticum Mare, 
contraho Vela, 

Naviget Ausonio Musa Latina Salo 
Fallor, an extemo venit Aura secundior 
Orbe ? 

Portus in Latios versa Triremis eat 

Cultum Invitatio 

omataDisciplinis' AcquisitioSapientim 
Carbunculos, & pretiosissimas Orientis 
Gazas antecellit Nihil, Vobis o 
Animae, Dei insignitae Imagine, de- 
sponsatae Fide, dotatae Spiritu, redem- 
ptac Sanguine, deputatas cum Angelis, 
capaces Beatitudmis, sequk sit Curm, 
qukm ut omnes altiores Animi vestn 
Vires in summum Illius Honorem, qui 
primum Ilium Vobis inspiravit ^stum 
exeratis. Tanti enim est Quisque quanti 
Mens, quae, prmter Deum, nihil 
excelsius m Terris Seipsk complecti 
potest Ad Se igitur revocetur, Secum 
versetur, m Se abeat, Sibi tota intendat, 
deque sua Sublimitate, & Autore 
semper adorando, cogitet Hoc autem 
prasstaie non possit, niSi Vitia Corporis 
ableget, nisi Avaritiae &. Ambitioni 
renuntiet, nisi sui Juris sit, nisi Se 
denique a Sensibus separata, penitius 
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perfruatur tunc enira ad Deom 
O bjectum suum libera assurgat Hsec 
autem jpsius m Seipsam Conversio ac 
Defixio tantffi est Voluptatis ut ex 
cogitari nulla m hac Vita possit qua; 
vel adaliquamejus particulamaccedai 
Ut igitur ad summum hoc Bonum, 
summis Ingeniis Propositum per 
•\ emails VotisS. Vocibus cohoitamur 
Imo Deus m Vobis &. vdle & 

Vos sacra Progenies C<ELI celsique 
capaces 

Pectons Heroes salvete Poemata 
Mundo 

Sancta tnumphaio diffundite Versibus 
Orbjs 

Ultimusapplaudat SpargantPrtcconia 
Musas 

Fn\ola Vesani Crepitacula spemile 
Secli 

Excelsos Excelsa decent Mens una 
Beatos 

Hecatombe IX 
Recapitulatio 

AMM/E Pli ANHELANTIS DE 

SCRIPTIO I 

Beato THEOPHiLiEVirginis Incendio j 
Quisquis flagrare gestis | 

In quo felicior Salamandrd tn 
umphes 

Et instar PyraustJE nascans mstar 
PhcEnicis morians 
Ut ASviternitati resurgas 
Non tarn vitam deferens quam 
conferens 

Sanctions 0 \idu Carmina 
Cordis Oculis &. Oculorum Corde 
perlustres 

Debuissent Inccndia dia Ada 
mantino Stylo 

In Tabula Immortautatis 
incidi lo 

Sed quoniam pennte ductibus 
scnbenda fuere 

3 P^rausta] See note p 367 
5 iCviteroitati] It is very like Benlowes 
form 


perficere operetur Ipse Autor Ipse 
Remunerator Ipse Causa efTectiva Sc 
finalis Cuisoli Nobilissimi mcumbite 
&. Unum Hoc agite ut \os Deo 5. 
Davidicte Pietati consecratos Sedes in 
Gloria Templo cetema; excipiant 
Sed quia Heroes aPoquimur heroico 
nostram banc Panenesin Carmine 
substnngemus 


Reddit prte Sanctis sordescant Cuncta 
Tnumphis 

DavidicasUecon Vos aspirate Camcena; 
helix Vena sacros potius prorumpat 
in Hymnos 

Quim micet eois Caput aspectabile 
Gemmis 

Sic cclebrctur Opus donee Formica 
Profundum 

Ebibat ^ \astum Testudo perambulet 
Orbem 

I G Sculp 

Canto IX 

The Recapitulation 

AND Portrait of a HEAv’NLt 
Breathing Soul 

Whoso delights to burn in hol> fire 
Of Virgin fair Theophila 
Joy Salamander m that flame 
Thou so Pyrausta born, may st like 
the Phoenix burn 
That to Eternity thou rise 
Not losing life but sou mg well 
the same 

A holier Ovids smoothed 
verse * 

With eyes of heart with heart all 
eyes behold 

Such sacred flames by adaman 
tine hand 

Ought to be plac d ^m lasting 
urns 10 

But cause these writings needed 
aid of pens 

to show his knowledge of the uncontracted 
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Pennas porngat Scnbenti Pictas 
pennatior Ave, 

Et centum Oculos Legenti ocu- 
latior Argo 

PORTICUS 

Amor erga Magistrum, & Sodalem 
Languidius se movet, & quodamodo 
vegetat , 

Erga Parentem & Conjugem 
Expansius se e\erit,&quasi sentit , 
Erga Patriam, & Palrije Patrem 
Elatids se erigit, & Rationem 
mduit 

At erga Deum 

Totus Ecstasm patitur, Sese tran- 
scendit, 

Nec Modi, nec Limitis capa\ , 
Sed, separatarum mstar Animarum, 
Cupit, jesluat, ebullit, anhelat ' 
Finitus Infinitatem ambit, ac 
suspirat ' 1 2 


ARGUMENTUM 

Musa sacrata struens Aras, ut Numen 
honoret, 

Calcat, & oditharas, Musa peligna, tuas 
Est Hsec, ut Clytie, studiosa Pedissequa 
Solis , 

Sol Dtus est, Solis Lumen Amantis 
amat 

Distichon I 

Musa, silere potes, vaga dum Citba- 
nstria Sylvse 

Cnspillat tremulo gutture mille 
Sonos? 

II 

Ars acuit Concepta, Poesis acummat 
Artem , 

Spicula jactetEpos^ jacta coronet 
Eros 


Virtue, than birds more siMft, unto 
the scribe lend AMng, 

And let the reader’s care more eyes 
than Argus bring 

The Portico 

Love to the master, and the mate 

Stirs Itself feebly in Life’s lowest 
sphere , 

That to our parent, and the bed 
More large extends, and breathes 
a life of sense , 

That to our counliy, and its sire 
Self raises loftier in Reason’s air 
But, that to God, 

RaMsh’d with ecstasj', itself tran- 
scends, 

Nor bounds, nor limits would 
It ow n , 

But, narrow’d that (like loxcrs, kept 
apart) lo 

Warms, heats, )ca boils, boils up 
and oier ' 

Longs for th’ Eternal, sighs for Him, 
beyond that lo\ er ’ 


THE ARGUMENT 

Blest Tilusc the Altar builds, where Lo\ e ’s 
ador’d , 

And throweth down, loose wit, thy 
nest ibhorr d 

She, Clytie-hkc, to th’ Sun of Glory 
turns , 

God is her Sun, with light of Zeal 
she burns 

Distich i 

Muse, canst be silent, wLen each 
charmbd grove 

Harbours a thousand w'arbhng notes 
of Love ? 

II 

Art whets the mind, and hymns set 
edge on art 

Dart up an epod , Zeal, crowm thou 
the dart 


Arg 2] It IS rather odd that Benlowes in his Englishing softens hat as, ‘styes,’ to 
‘nest’ , and omits the direct reference (Pcitgna') to Ovid altogether 
4] Here one has to choose between * Epos ’ for ‘ Epode ’ in the Latin, and ‘ Epod ’ 
for ‘ Epic ’ in the English 
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lU 

Spes Arcus sit Amor tibi Dextra 
Fidesque Sagitta 

ASpemissaFides, NuMLNAtnore 
petit 

IV 

EstsacrumquodconorOpus DeUS 
annue Coeptis * 

SemmatlbtaFides Spesa]it,auget 
Amor 

V 

MundusAger SemenVerbum Deus 
I pse Colonus I 

Latro Satan Lolmm Gens mala 
Sancta Seges lo 

VI 

Da mihi Coelipetas Fastigia, Numen 
A huda* I 

Mens utAvis pennaremigesulcct 
Iter ’ 

VII 

Nosse Deum bene posse Bonum 
sunt Vota Piorum 
Da mihi nosse Bonum da niihi 
posse Deus * 

VIII 

Notio non Cceli sed habet Dilectio 
Palmam 

Tu mihi nosse dabas Calica \elle 
dabis 

IK 

Quod volo quod possum quod sum 
Tibi debeo Christe 
Q uod sum quod possum quod 
volo Christe, cape 
X 

Isil video sine Te sapionil nilqueo 
Solub 

Solmeuses meusesSal measola 
Salus 30 

KI 

Lux Via Vitapio Dlus hacFace 
Tramue Corde 

Qmvidet it vivit noncadit errat 
obit 

XII 

Da cumulem tua centenis Altaria 
D onis ' 

Viclimasint Versus AraCor Ignis 
Amor 
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III 

Hope be thy bow thj hand Love 
Faith the shaft 

Let Hope shoot Faith to God with 
Love s strong draft 

i\ 

Sacred s my theme may my first 
fruits Him please * 

Faith plants Hope nounshes Love 
npens these 

V 

This world s the field God sows His 
Word the seed 

Satan the thief the good corn th 
ill the weed lo 

VI 

I ORD mount me to the pitch of 
larks on high 

That I as birds wing’d oars may 
cut the skj ' 

VII 

Saints would know God so asthej 
good may do 

Let me both know this good and 
act It too ’ 

Mil 

Heavns love not knowledge doth 
the palm acquire 

Who heavnly knowledge gave will 
give desire 

IK 

That aught I will can am is Chrisi 
from thee 

Christ what I am can will accept 
from me ! 

X 

No light taste strength without 
Ihee Thou alone 

Art health unto my soul my salt 

I m) suri 30 

I XI 

I Thou Light Way Life who sees 
walks hveth b> 

That flame path, strength does not 
fall fail nor die 

KIl 

Upon Thy altars let my v erses 
prove 

The victim heart the altar, the fire 
love I 
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XIII 

Thura Preces, Lachrymie Myrrhsc, 
Pietasque sit Aurum 

Mentis Opus, Clysmus Cordis, 
Amoris Opes 

XIV 

Hoc Hecatombsei Tibi Carminis 
offero Libum 

Ut tu millenos, Nate Davide, 
Boves 

XV 

Vult pia Musa Deum ' Quoties volat 
altius, Alas 

Flagitat assidub, Sancta Co- 
LUMBA, Puas ' 30 

XVI 

Ferre per Aithereasvolitante Vigore 
Phalanges, 

Fulgida Chrysolithiim Lux ubi 
stellat Iter 

XVII 

Carmine ducat Amor, quos terret 
Concio , Mentes 

Elevet m Ccelum, quo nequit ire 
Fides ' 

XVIII 

GratarepercussireferantModulamina 
Nervi , 

Unica nec nostrte sit Synaltepha 
Lyrffi 

XIX 

Umbra mihi Deus I, patulse, 
Maro, tegmine fagi , 

Tu, Siloame,veni , CastalisUnda, 
vale 

XX 

Vanaprofanorum calcando crepundia 
Vatum, 

Spintuale pius parturit Author 
Opus 40 

XXI 

Vita quid est? Fumus QuidForma? 
Favilla Quid Aurum 

Idolum Quid Honos ? Bulla 
Quid Orbis ? Onus 

XXII 

Vita repenth fugit, citb Forma pohta 
recedit, 

Aurum fallit. Honor deficit, Orbis 
hebet 


XIII 

Pray’r frankincense, tears myrrh, be 
gold, soul’s health 

The mind’s best work, heart’s la\er, 
and love’s vealth 

XIV 

I this verse-hecatomb to Thee do 
bring , 

As Solomon his numerous offering 

XV 

The pious Muse courts Heav’n, 
when highest things 

She soars for, still she cra\cs, Blest 
Dovr, Thy isings ' 30 

XM 

With aelive plumes fly up to th’ 
angcl-quire. 

Where chrysolites to gild thy vay 
conspire 

XVII 

Love may them lead by \ersc, vhom 
sermons fright , 

Bring them, vhcre Faith comes not, 
into Heav’n’s light 

XVIII 

Oh, may our numbers m sweet 
music flow , 

Nor the least harshness of elisions 
know > 

XIX 

Shade me, O Lord ' I seek not 
Virgil’s tree , 

Hence, springs profane , glide, Si- 
loam, by me ' 

XX 

Trampling vain labours, w ith loose 
wits defil’d. 

The hallow’d brain brings forth a 
spritely child 40 

XXI 

What’s life? a vapour, beauty? 
ashes , gam ? 

An idol , honour ? bubble , the 
world? vain 

XXII 

Life flits away, and beauty wxanes at 
full. 

Gold cheats, and honour fades, the 
world IS dull 
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XXIII 

Vita Voluptatis brevis est Vit'eque 
Voluptas , 

Non capjt ilia Deo quid sit 
Amante capi 

XXIV 

Ilia maritah qu® Taeda parata 
Leandro 

Ilia Sepulturaa Tseda parata 
fuit 

XXV 

Mille Vine Morti proh mille* sed 
unica Vitffi 

Cnmma qui non Me eluet ille 
luet 50 

XXVI 

Bellica fedifragos pessundabit Ira 
Tjrannos 

NonVobis Scelen vmcitis, Ultor 
adest 

XXVII 

PeccantGm Limen Peccati linquite 
Semen 

Contagem ducit ProximitatePecus 

XXVIII 

Hinc Josephe fugis fugis hinc sine 
\este Johannes 

Proh Dolor 1 Ipse manes Pelre 
manendo negas ' 

XXIX 

Conscia Mens Noctesque Diesque 
Domique Forisque 

Pungitur InSeseVerberaTortor 
agit I 

XXX 

Jussa decern bis sex Credenda 
SacratJo Caenre 

Heu nimis in lemplis Lege 
loquente silent ’ 60 

XXXI 

Grex pent hmc ' Veniet qua non 
speratur in herd 

Judex Ternbilis Sontibus Ultor 
adest • 

xxxn 

Nec Prece nec Pretio nec Fraude 
nec Arte nec Ira 

Vincitur t In Ptcnas Flamma 
perennis erit * 
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XXIII 

Life s pleasure s short and pleasure s 
life IS vain 

It knows not highest bliss Gods 
love to gam 

XXIV 

That torch which flam'd so bright m 
Hero s room 

Did light her lov'd Lcander to his 
tomb 

XXV 

To death a thousand wa}S to life 
but one 

For sm who groans not he for sm 
shall groan 50 

XXVI 

Arm d wrath perfidious tyrants throw s 
from high 

They conquer Right Sm them , th 
Avenger s nigh 

xxvii 

Sinners flrst steps sms seed and 
fruit avoid 

Many b> near infection are destroy d 

\XV111 

kill vice 1 th egg John Joseph 
robeless fl> 

Peter thou stay st and sta> st but to 
deny ’ 

XXIX 

By night and da) at home and 
when abroad 

Guilt stings the soul and thereon 
lays Its load ! 

xxx 

Of Decalogue Creed Supper of the 
Lord 

Though laws speak loud our Church 
hath scarce a word ’ 60 

XXXI 

Hence flocks are pin d The Judge 
in time will come 

Unthought of near to guilt s the 
Avenger s doom ' 

XXXII 

Nor pray r nor price nor fraud nor 
rage nor art 

Can help ah fear then flames 
eternal smart ' 
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xxxni 

Imbre rigante Genas, quoties Tibi 
Christe, qucrebar, 

Nocte vigil, nullo Teste, Medela, 
vem ' 

XXMV 

Aspicis, & Patens? Scelus omne 
repelle, Colonus 

Nec gerat Arma sua qua sent Arva 
Manu ' 

XXXV 

Vis, Amor, est cxorsa Deo , data 
Gratia gratis , 

Hanc Vim Theiophil/E Nomine 
Musa vocat 70 

XXXVI 

Urens ignifluis confossa Theophilv 
Tells ' 

Sacra beatificans si cremet Ossa 
Calor, 

XXXVII 

Quo magis ardescis, magis, hoc, sis 
Follis ad Ignes , 

Omnibus exundet, qui calet intus, 
Amor 

XXXVIII 

Ure Tepescentes, Viresque Caien- 
tibus adde , 

Igne crema, recreaLumine, Mente 
bea 

XXXIX 

Et Mare tentanti Pharos esto, 
Benigna, Poetae, 

Dum pandit Vento Lintea plena 
sacro I 

XL 

Vela pius Genius, Tu Sidus, Acumma 
Remi, 

Vates Nauta, Salum Vena, Poema 
Ratis 80 

XLI 

Consecro Frrena tuae moderanda 
Poetica Dextrre , 

Sunt Donantis Honor, sed Ca- 
pientis Amor 
XLII 

Stringe soluta, recudeproterva, revelle 
prophana. 


XXXIII 

Wet check’d, how oft I’ve moan'd 
to 'Phce, my Dear, 

All night awake, alone, 0 cure, 
appear ' 

XXXIV 

See’st Thou, and suffrest? Stoji 
sin’s course, and birth , 

Let not that hand bear arms, that 
sows the earth 
xxx\ 

Lo\e’s pow’r’s infus’d from Goo, a 
free giv’n grace , 

Thlopfiila from Lo\c takes name 
and race 7^ 

xxx\ I 

Thou burn’st, pierc’d TheophiIt 
with fiery’ dart , 

If blessed heat cnflamesthy vigorous 
heart 

XXXV 11 

The more thou burn’st, the more be 
bellows still , 

As thy flames grow, let those flames 
others fill ' 

XXXVlII 

Heat the luke-warm, to those, more 
hot, give fire , 

Bless God, refresh with grace, 
enfiame desire 

XXXIX 

The poet’s Pharos be that sets forth 
sail, 

While he steers sheet-fill’d with a 
holy gale 

XL 

Pure wit’s the sails, quick judgement 
oars, thou th’ star. 

Pilot the scribe, sea vein, the ship 
hymns are So 

XLI 

I give wit’s tackling to thy guiding 
hands 

Honour in giving, love m taking 
stands 

XLII 

Bind up what’s loose, what’s rash 
new -mould, refell 


70 Theiophilae] Benlowes takes the liberty of this form, to get the long syllable, after 
the analogy of OeioKoyos, 8 cl In next line Theophila is more daring 
( 402 ) 
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Supple manca poliscabra superba 
preme 

XLin 

Imta sulphurei rides Crepitacula 
Mundi 

Regnaque pro Nidis quse fabn 
cantw babes 

XLIV 

Despicis Orbis Opes opulentior 
Orbe mmorque 

Orbis majori pulchnor Orbe 
micas 

XLV 

Congestas effundis Opes releventur 
ut ^gri 

Sic ab Amante tuo semper araere 
Deo 90 

XLVl 

Scisque Deum notunique doces 
doctumque \ereris 

Praxis habet Cultum Quae cams 
ilia facis 

XL\n 

Osa Mails pretiosa Pns Ljra viva 
Poetjs 

Casta Fide» Genio Candida, chara 
Deo 

XLVIII 

S>lva Smaragdicomas quae ventilat 
invidet Auro 

Cnnis & ad Cirros Gratia trma 
rubet 

XLIX 

Gaudn tot spargunt splendentia 
Siden Vultus 

Quot fovet Attis Apes quot gent 
^thra Faces 

L 

Invidet ignipansAdamantmus Ardor 
Ocellis 

\ ibrat abinde sacras Pupula casta 
Faces 100 

LI 

Emula puniceis Tmctura Corallina 
Labris , 

Lnet ad Ambrosias pensilis U>a 
Genas 

LI I 

Mirarer Labnque Rosas 5^ Liha 
Mal« 
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What sill lame help smooth rough 
depress what swell 
XLin 

Thou slight St earth s rattling squibs 
with sulphur fill d 

Kingdoms such nests are as the birds 
do build 

XLIV 

Above all worldly wealth thy nches 
nse 

Thy microcosm the macrocosm 
outvies 

XLV 

Thou lay st out hoarded gold the 
poor to aid 

So with Gods love thj love to 
God s repaid jo 

XLV I 

Thy sacred skill imparted reverence 
breeds 

Thy worship s practice and thy 
words are deeds 
XLVII 

Fiends hate saints prize whence 
lyric strings sound clear 

Of spotless faith pure mind to th 
Highest dear 

XLvin 

The emerald grove envies thy golden 
hair 

Whose curls make Graces blush 
themselves more fair 
XLIX 

As many joys thj starry beauties 
shed 

As bees m Attis gems in skies are 
spread 

L 

The diamond sparkleth rage at thme 
ejebeams 

Whose chaste orbs brandish thence 
their sacred gleams 100 

LI 

The coral die is blank d at lips so 
red 

And livid grapes at rosy cheeks 
hang head 

Lll 

Id gaze o th lilied cheek and the 
lips rose, 


D d - 
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Mala sed exuperat Lilia, Labra 
Rosas 

LIII 

Suavia mellifluo dimanant Verba 
Palato, 

Verbula Nectareis limpidiora Ca- 
dis 

LIV 

Quas non Delicias, radiantibus ebria 
Guttis, 

Psaltria dia, creas ' Ore Mel, Aure 
Melos 

LV 

Spiras Tota Crocos, Violas, Opobal- 
sama, Myrrbas, 

Bdellia, Thura, Cedros, Cinnama, 
Narda, Rosas no 

LVI 

Runs Aroma Rosas Quot Cantica 
sacra profundis. 

Tot pans OreFavos, tot jacis Ore 
Faces 

LVI I 

Dum jaciuntur ab Ore Favi, supene- 
que Favill®, 

Pascor, ut incendar , Flamma dat 
ipsa Dapes ' 

LVIII 

Languet Olor dum spectat Ebur 
Cervicis Ad Agnum 

Hsec Via susceptum Lactea mon- 
strat Iter 

LIX 

Ningit in Alpinis mansura Pruina 
Papillis , 

Anser es His Cornix, Nix nigra, 
sordet Olor 

LX 

Vellera cana Nivis, Manibus collata, 
lutescunt , 

Figis ubi Gressum pressa resultat 
Humus 120 

LXI 

Lilia Lacte lavet, Violas depurpuret 
Uva, 

-^Ere Crocos tingat, Murice, Flora, 
Rosas , 

LXII 

Nec potis est meritam Tibi texere 
Flora Corollam , 
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But oh, thy cheek, thy lip surpassed! 
those ' 

LIII 

Grace pours s\v eet-flowing words from 
charming lips. 

Sparkling ’bove nectar which I’th’ 
crystal skips 

LIV 

Rare Psaltress, with Heav’n-drops 
inebriate. 

What sweets to mouth, and ear dost 
thou create? 

LV 

Sweet violets, saffron, balm, myrrh 
from thee flows, 

Bdell, incense, cedar, cinnamon, 
nard, the rose no 

LVI 

The rose, swain’s spice such heav’n- 
dew’d verse dost frame, 

As sweet as honeycomb, as bright 
as flame 

LVII 

While combs, and flames divine from 
thee are cast, 

I’m fed, as fir’d, ev’n flames do nurse 
my taste ' 

LVIII 

The swan pines at thy neck, this 
Milky Way 

Doth steps, begun to th’ Holy Lamb, 
display 

LIX 

There falls on thine Alp-breasts a 
lasting snow. 

To which snow’s black, swans foul, 
the goose a crow 

LX 

The hoary frost turns dirt, vied with 
thy hand. 

And, where thy foot does tread, it 
prides the land 120 

LXI 

On lilies milk, on violets purple 
throw. 

On saffron gold, scarlet o’ th’ rose 
bestow , 

LXII 

Wreaths, worthy thee, fair Flora ne’er 
can weave , 



Canto IX] 


T‘heophtlas Love-Sacrtpce 


Te nec hyperbolicus dura cano 
Cantor ero 

LXIII 

Flonbus omnigenis Gemmisque 
nitentibus ardens 

Tu Paradisiaci Pr^da videns 
Agn 

LXIV 

Quselibet in Vita Virtus sic sequa 
relucet , 

Ut dubitetur an hsec ilia vel ista 
prsit 

LXV 

Desuper extat Amor , Tibi Mens 
contermma Ccelo 

Regnat Honor radiat Forma 
triumphat Amor 130 

LXVl 

Illud es Elixir Chymica quod pro 
tmus Arte 

Alutet m auratas me rude Pondus 
Opes 

LXVII 

Igne Cmis fitagente Vitrum micat 
Igne Metallum 

Corpus &. hoc fieri Spintus Igne 
potest 

Lxvni 

Magneti saht e Ferro celer Ignis 
Amons , 

Imo Silex faculas quis putet ? 
intus alit 

LXIX 

Durius at Saxo ml est ml mollius 
Igne 

Dura sed igmtus Saxa resolvit 
Amor 

LXX 

Hffic meditans quis non Facibus 
solvatur Amons ? 

Tu Chans es StudusTuCynosura 
meis 140 

LXXI 

Gemmula Alentis Ocella Smfls pia 
Flammula Cordis 

Incepi Duce Te Te Duce ccepta 
sequar 

LXXII 

Sponsa creata Deo Virtutum fulgida 
Ccetu 
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Nor can our highest strains thee 
higher heave 

LXIII 

With all bred flow rs and glitt nng 
buds thou beam st , 

As if t have cropt all Paradise thou 
seem St 

LXIV 

Each virtue s in thy life so pois d so 
fine 

What s first ? This ? That ? or 
T other? since all shine 

LXV 

Love to thy soul derivd is from 
above 

Where Honour reigns sparks beauty 
tnumphs Love 130 

LXVI 

In chemic art thou my elixir 
be, 

Convert to gold the worthless dross 
m me 

LXVII 

Fire makes of ashes glass makes 
metals shine, 

This fire my body may to spirit cal 
cine 

LXVIII 

Enamour d iron does to the magnet 
fly 

Yea sparksmhardestflintsconcealed 
lie 

LXIX 

Nothing more hard than stone more 
soft than fire 

Yet stones are melted by inflamd 
desire 

LXX 

Is t SO? Who d not dissolve in flames 
of Lov e 

Be thou the grace thou mythought s 
loadstar prove 140 

LXXl 

Mind s gem eye s apple heart s m 
tenser flame , 

Thou show dst the way 1 11 prosecute 
the same 

LXXII 

For God created bnght m Virtues 
train, 
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Jus colis, Afiectus suppnmis, Acta 
regis 

LXMII 

Est Tibi Vita Dnus, Pietas Lex, 
Gloria Christus, 

Expetis Hunc, libi Qui semper 
Amore proeit 

LX\IV 

Quid Te, Christe, Crucem perferre 
coegit ? Amoris 
Ardor i Amaroris Pignus Amoris 
erat ' 

LXXV 

Factus Amans, fit & Esca Deus ' 
Te nutrit Iesus 

0 Bonitas' Quales Hocin Amante 
Dapes ' 1 50 

LXXVI 

Est mihi Chnstus (ais) Laus, Splen- 
dor, Aroma, Triumphus, 

Musica, Vina, Dapes, Fama, 
Corona, Deus 

LXXVI I 

Omnia Tu Jesus ' prae Te, nihil 
Omnia ' Coelum 
Exploraturge, qu^m mihi sordet 
Humus ' 

LXXVIII 

Orbis es Exiliura, Mors Janua, Patna 
Coelum , 

Dux sit Amor, Baculus Spes, 
Comes alma Fides 

LXXIX 

Diffluat in Gemmas Oriens, in Car- 
mina Coelum , 

Nec Mentis Onens, nec Polus 
aequa ferat 

LXXX 

Fac timeam, fac amem , Quae Te 
timet, acnhs ardet , 

Nempe tui Cultlls Fons Timor, 
Amms Amor 160 

LXXXI 

Vox tua Norma mihi , Tibi Palmes 
adhaereo Viti , 

Totus es Ipse mihi, sim tua tota 
Deus ' 

157 Indie] As we have kept tl 
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Wcigh’st right, quclhst passions, and 
o’er deeds dost reign 
1 will 

God is thy life, 1 au Mrtue, Glory 
Chrisi , 

Ilim, s\ho leads thee b) love, thou 
lov’st Him high’st 
I wiv 

Christ, to endure the cross, vhat 
did Thee move ? 

The pledge of bitterness was pledge 
of Lo\ c ' 

IWV 

IsGod both meat and lover? Chrisi 
thy food 

What banquet is this Lover' As 
sweet, ns good ' 150 

i \\v I 

Christ’s spice (thou say’st) light, 
triumph, praise to me , 

Music, wine, feast, fame, crown, God, 
all to thee 

L\\\ II 

Lord, Thou art all m all ' Thou 
lost, all 's nought , 

How base seems muddy earth, where 
Heav’n is sought ' 

LXXVIII 

Earth ’s exile. Death the gate, my 
home’s above. 

My staff’s Hope, Faiih companion, 
leader Love 

LXXIX 

Turn Indie into jewels, Heav’n to 
verse, 

Nor Indie can Thy w orth, nor Heav’n 
rehearse 

LXXX 

Let me Thee fear, and love, fear 
Love’s heat blows , 

Fear is Devotion’s fount, whence 
love o’erflovvs. 160 

LXXXI 

Thy word’s myrule, I cleave to Thee, 
my Vine , 

Lord, Thou are all tome, I’m wholly 
Thine 

; plural why not the singular ? 
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LXXXII 

Comprecor exaudi patior succurre, 
molestor 

Auxiliare premor protege flagro 
fa-\e ’ 

LXXXIII 

Te \oco laudo rogo colo diligo, 
qu'^ro Redemptor 

Affectu Prece, Re Spe Pietate 
Fide • 

LXXXIV 

Si Te contueor liquefio perusta 
Favillis 

Ni Te contueor sum glaciata 
Gelu ' 

LXXXV 

O Facibus superadde Faces ut Tota 
liquescam • 

Sim \el Mortis Odor sim \el 
Amantis Amor 170 

LXXXVI 

Grata Procella jugum mihi gratum 
gratus &. Ignis 

Me quibus imme^it deprimit, 
urit Amor' 

Lxxxvn 

Non mea sum sed Amore Dei 
languesco > Sorores 

Me stipate Rosis languet Amore 
Sinus! 

LXXXVI 1 1 

Nil Animantis habet, quae Pectore 
vwit Amantis 

Hoc in Amore mihi sit mora nulla 
mori ! 

LXXXIX 

Unio sit Nobis Animamque Iiqua 
mur m unam • 

Unaque Vita Duos stringat Amor 
que Duos ’ 

xc 

Tu super Omne places I Tua sum 
Tu noster & Arabos 

Mutuus Ardor agit, possidet unus 
Amor ,80 

xci 

Uror lo, Redamatur Amor ' Voto 
que fruiscor • 

Dum quod Amans redamor dum 
quod Amante fruor 
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LXXXII 

Oh hear my pny r, my sulTrings 
bear, my task 

Take off redress my wrongs, grant 
what I ask * 

LXXXIII 

With pray r, desire faith zeal, hope 
deed I call 

Laud, seek, love pray worship Thee 
all in all 

LXXXIV 

If I behold Thee I m all flaming 
spice , 

If not behold Thee, Im congeal d 
to ice * 

LXXXV 

Add flames to flames that I may 
melt away ! 

Be I belov d of Thee or else Death s 
prey I 170 

LXXXVI 

Sweet seas light yoke a friendly 
flame I find 

Which me with love doth drown and 
burn and bind 

LXXXMl 

I m not mine own but faint for God 
above ’ 

Rose deck me Virgins for I m sick 
of Love ’ 

LXXXV HI 

Nought of a liver hath a lover’s 
heart ' 

Or live belov’d or Iife-bereft 
depart > 

LXXXIX 

Let us be one ' In one two melted 
flow • 

Let one life as one love inform us 
two ' 

xc 

My only joy I m Thine , Thou mine 
and both 

The like flame burns , th one loves 
as t other doth 180 

XCI 

Fire * Fire ’ Love is beloved > My 
Maker s mine I 

Loving 1 m lov d • while with my 
bpouse I tw me I 
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XCII 

O, quid Amare ' Quid est Redamari i 
Gaudia nacta 

Tanta, stupendo tacet ' Tanta, 
tacendo stupet ' 

XCIII 

Vivo Deo, morior Mundo, monendo 
resurgo , 

Inde, catenate Dite, triumphat 
Amor 

xciv 

Sic amet omnis Amans, sic immo- 
riatur Amanti 

Ut Lyra Luscinise Vitaque Mors- 
que fuit 

xcv 

Si mea Lumen habent, si Nomen 
Carmina , Lumen 

Ex Oculo Sponsi, Nomen ab Ore 
venit t 190 

xcvi 

Argus eat, qui Talpa venit, radiatus 
Amore , 

Vates Sperati fidus Amoris ero 
XCVII 

Cingant Theiophil® potius mea 
Tempora Lauri, 

Quam gemmans Capiti sit Dia- 
dema meo 

XCVIII 

Nam, quid erunt, animse Damno, 
Diademata Mundi? 

Celsa ruunt, fugiunt blandula, 
prava necant 

xcix 

Ut prsesens novit, sic postera noverit 
iEtas, 

Sive premamus Humum, Sive 
premamur HuAio 

c 

Finis Fine caret, nec Terminus ullus 
Amantem 

Terminat , Hic Modus est non 
habuisse Modum 200 


XCII 

0 Love, belov’d ' Her, who such 

joys partakes, 

Silencemakes wonder, wondersilence 
makes ' 

XCIII 

To Heav’n I live, to Earth I die , 
dying rise ' 

So, Hell being chain’d. Love takes 
the victor’s prue 

XCIV 

Lovers so love, as for the lov’d to 
die ' 

As Strada’s lute was life and des- 
tiny 

xcv 

If these my lays have either light, or 
name, 

Name from thy word, light from thy 
grace doth flame 193 

XCVI 

Who came a mole, goes Argus hence 
by Love , 

1 shall Faith’spriest to hopeful Chans 

prove 

XCVII 

Theophila’s bays to me more honour 
brings 

Than gems that blaze on the proud 
heads of kings 

XCVIII 

For what boot ivorldly crowns with 
soul’s loss bought. 

Heights fall, spruce courtship fades, 
vice brings to nought 

XCIX 

We may hereafter, as we now have 
found 

The voice of Fame above, so, under 
ground 

c 

The last shall last, Term can’t Vaca- 
tion lend 

To th’ Lover, here ’tisendto have no 

End 


188 Strada’s lute] Benlowes merely alludes to what Ford and Crashaw had elaborately 
handled And the piecing together of the allusion by the Latin and English is note- 
worthy ' 
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Canto IX] 


Theophtids Love-Sacrtjice 


Imus m Albionis Freta per Latialia, 
Lntus 

SisteBritannales,Hac Vice Musa, 
Pedes 

Anglica num prrestent Latiis Bnti 
cis\e Latina 

Scire \elim Placcant quaj magis, 
Ilia dabo 


To see, not know, is not to 
see 

Then let our English render be 

Mamd not on Latian Alps to 
roam, 

The next vales path will lead him 
home 


PRiELIBATlO 

AD THEOPHIL/E AMORIS HOSTIAM 

QU^ UNICA CANTIO A DOMINO ALEV ROSS^EO IN 
CARMEN LATINUM CON VERSA EST’ 

Cantio I 

AItGUVENTVV 

EMgilej surgas diMni Rector Amons 
Oelicium pnus explores quim Gnudia tentes 
Ad Ccelos Cursum Undim pia Vota gubenient 


TRlSTlCltON I 

Mutua si Mentes agerent Commer 
cia Secum 

Angelicum in Morcm terrena Mole 

SOlutffi, 

Intuitu quales posscnt cfTunderc 
Cantus * 

11 

Spintus ut subitd SI subhmctur 
abibit 

In i-umum nimium chymicus nisi 
temperet ^Estum 

Haud aht^r pent omne nimis subtile 
Noeina 

m 

Aurum Sole satum Teme inter 
Viscera clausum 

Non pretio cessit quamvis non 
splenduit asque 

Qualiter excoctum flagranti fulgurat 
Igne 


Mens age nunc FamTi Sph*cram 
conscendc per Orbes ro 

Eirat cnim quisquis non Cursum 
dingit illuc 

Virtuiis Comites Aures adhibetc 
Docenti 

\ 

Ergb m, Venens lasciv'c Pr'cha 
Cornu 

Vocali accensa aut Ocuhs flamman 
tibus Igne 

(Formaj Armis) cedant inopmis 
Pectora PJagis 

M 

Quarum pestiferis Ocuhs jaculan 
tjbus, Ignem 

Viiginitatis Honos purusmiculatur 
&. ipsa 

Mens capitur Laqueis fictarum m 
cauta Comarum 


’ The ‘Engl sh reader ’ after the broad hint given to him mtto read Alexander Ross 
over in the last stanza above may be emboldened to ask why this Latin duplication 
IS even given here ! But the original of Th o/A»/« is too rare for the reproduction to be 
mutilated 

(■l»9) 





C'^NTO I] 


Prcelibattonts Pranslatio 


Lt tmctT5 Baccho Buccjb mihi 
saep^ videntur 

Tedifera quoties Gemrais micat un 
dique Nasus 6o 

XXI 

Cantibus alternis Homines sese esse 
negantes 

Exleges fiunt Titubant seseque 
volutant 

Atque Pedes smuant potant Or 
casa Venena 


Gaudia quae Yens nensatis falsa quid 
estis 8o 

Lucrata ex infrugiferis Nugisque 
caducis 

XXVIII 

Stulti qui propter Nugas divenditis 
Autura 

Dicite num caleat quas Flamma est 
picta? Voluptas 

Num stimulans juvat? o angustum 
Ccelum, mferiusque * 


XXII 

0 tumulatae Animas vivas putresci 

tis ’ usque 

Ad Faeces Vester liquefit Sal Qms 
que coercet 

Naturara & Mortem accelerat 
Spernitque Salutem 

XXIII 

Insontes Pecudes vestros odere 
Liquores 

Cum Nugas Vomitu & Punctis 
distinguitis Aci, 

In Vino & Somno Proceres nisi 
Fumus & Umbra 

xxi\ 

Mallem condin Muria qu^m Hectare 
dulci 70 

1 utrere Invitatmiseros nunc Alea 

Mensas 

Illaqueant nunquam felix datur 
Exitus illis 

XXV 

bed sine Mente uno jactu Patnmo 
nia perdunt 

Obscurant Noctem cum decipit Alea 
Dins 

Vincitur en Victor num Victus vin 
cere posset ? 

XXVI 

Denis & septem Cubitis si Nilus 
mundat 

Fertilis Egypt! Campos miseranda 
sequetur 

Esuries Tabes sequitur sic saeva 
Nepotes 

xxvn 

Dicite VOS pictae vos dicite Papi 
hones 
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XXIX 

Ite &. Dehciis (fruitur quels Bestia 
sola) 

Gaudia mutetis \era at Gens impia 
turget 

Dehciis Christus flevit Gens 
optima luget 

XXX 

Nil nisi terrenum cupiunt Animalia 
Bruta 

Coelestes Animse coelestia Gaudia 
quserunt 

Ast Homines media Naturse Dona 
requirunt 90 

XXXI 

Gens humana foret si moles Corpo 
ns expers 

Angelicie Naturse esset si Mente 
careret 

Brutiginte Caro Brutorum est 
Mens Angelicorum 

xxxii 

Pnncipio Deus Hos univit subji 
ciendo 

Sensum Judicio Rationis turn 
moderando 

Affectum Arbitno Mentis verum in 
ficiendo 

XXXIII 

Libertalem Animas Cnmen concus 
sit ut Ipste 

Jam nequeunt habitare simul, nisi 
Lucta sequatur 

Nec sine Tnstitia divelh posse vide 
mus 

xxxiv 

Jam valeat Mundus fallax spinosa 
Voluptas loo 



Kd^doarcl Ben I owes [camo i 


Cui Cordi cst, quod pcrdit amal, 
quod Nobile spernit 

I, Cole nunc Vitiuin, ride \irtulis 
Am antes 

xwv 

Mellito Cyatho, at Fclle Aspidis 
baud meliorc, 

Inficis incautas Animas ad '\ arlara, 
semper 

Mortales Magico & fallaci decipis 
Ore 

x\\^ I 

Duni Tempus fallis, Tcmpus to fal- 
lit, & aufcrt 

Prtedam, dum Tempus pcrdis, 
Coelcstia pcrdis, 

Sed, cum Furc bono, pauci furanlur 
Olympum 

XXWII 

Projiciunt Stultipreliosum Tempons 
Aurum 

Qui Vitm Gemmam gcncrosam pro- 
digit, ille no 

Ad Barathrum graditur, Stimulisquc 
agitatur Averni 

xxxvin 

Cui Terrain amplecti \astam funosa 
Cupido est, 

Vique Doloque simul , Muscis hic 
Retia tendit, 

Ut fonbus la\os suspendit Aranea 
Casses 

XXXIX 

Cum Mors pra?scindet Nimrodi 
Vultuns ungues, 

Nomina cernemus subito mutata 
Domorum 

Bethesda his fiet tandem Bethania 
tnstis 

XL 

Arbitno subdi pejus, quam Lege 
penre , 

Pharmaca quaa curare valent, si 
Balsama perdunt ? 

Namque Bono quod degenerat, nil 
pejus habetur 120 

XLI 

Sique Tyrannorum arbitno non 
traderet ullos 
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Omnipotcns Sanclos, cnidcli Mortc 
prcmendo-i, 

Nullum Martjnum forct, nutSiKa- 
lor Icsiis 

XI fi 

Stulti durcsfuni, sfd Sanrti, ut 
Ctra, liqucsfunt 

Corporis ad gcmiluin moricritis, 
jamquc jaccnlis 

Nudo Dentc, Gems macri-., Oculis- 
(]i!C ta\.itis 

\i in 

Vita; Author Vitam prabct, largirc 
Miscllis , 

Disseclis \ cnis prrcclusa cst Jamn 
Lclhi 

Sit Dcus Exemplar , te cura , jiasro 
Famcnlcs 

XI i\ 

Ut Crtlum oblmcas, heu, qiiantula 
Portio Vita; 13'= 

Hic percgrinantis superest * inmqiic 
cxcipit Ortum 

Occasus subito, Finisquc ab Ori- 
gme pendet 

\i % 

Cum Vitiis cm Bella fons. Pax per- 
manet inius 

Ccssat Judicium, quiim scse judicat 
ullus 

Extra vestiri Zelo est augcrc Dolores 

XLVI 

Magnates, Vos magna manent Tor- 
menta, Ijranni 

Si sitis infernus Mcdicmam hand 
exhibct ullam 

Sccurus nb sis, securus si cupis esse 

XL\ II 

Robora franguntur qutc Cecil Mur- 
mura temnunt , 

Ardentem m Cmeres Prunam consi- 
dere cernes , 140 

Nec non in fumos clarum \anescere 
Lychnum 

XLvni 

Exue rugosam Sagam, jam Tempus, 
& aufer 

Peccati Achanis velamina nigra, 
Magarum 



Canto I] 


Prcehbattottts ’Tra7islatio 


Leprosvs pann\s superabunt Ulcera 
foeda 

XL1\ 

Insontem hoc Naboth Ferro super 
avit idemque 

Jezabehs pinxit Faciem Centroque 
removit 

lot Regna, atque novum dimovit 
Cardine Mundum 

L 

Felices hujus qui spargent Saxa 
Cerebro 

Quiqueea loturi maledicto Sanguine, 
stemetque 

Osse Vias Cujus Gemitus sunt 
Gaudia nostra 150 

LI 

Non debet Salicd regnare Htc I ege 
Procellas 

Excitat Halcyonumque Dies dis 
pellit in Aula 

Mentis ml habitat Bonitatis st regit 
Ilia 

LII 

Luxunes ejus quot ^^o^bos edidit? 
Astra 

Inficit, Esunemque auget ViMsquc 
molesta est 

Dum crapulantur humum Turaulis 
civiha Bella. 

LIIl 

Mens mea M$stitix Lab)nnthis 
septa quot Annis 

In sacco Lachrymis baccato trans 
ige Vitam ’ 

Clim nigns in Speluncis ambito 
Timores • 

LlV 

Cumque Herachto pacatum transige 
Tempus 160 

A Turbis procul &. procul h. Dis 
cordibus Armis 

Qu® Mundum insanum turbato m 
Pegmate versant 

LV 

Illic Relligio duldis vel Pectine 
pulsat 

Vel Digitis C>tharam vel Cantu 
personal Antra, 
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Divinxi inspirat vel Dorica Carmina 
Musre 

LM 

Proque Tubisresonabit Amor Testu 
dine solvens 

Obsidione Urbes quassatas Marte 
vocansque 

In Ccelum Imperii Sedem mortaha 
Cordx 

LMI 

Nostra hinc Lmtitia, hmc Hymni 
Solatia nostra 

Pnecipufe Angelici Summo sit 
Glona Patn, 1,0 

Pix Terns Hommum succedat 
prompta Voluntas ' 

LVII! 

Penrni quas Venens Volucres dant 
Dedecus addunt 

Ergb Vulcano Versus committite 
toilet 

Ille pedes Mchs liber scdclaudicat 
Ille 

LIX 

Tollitur cn Nihil ast Aliquid cadit ' 
6 ubi Merces 

Antiqux Virtutis Honos I Sapientia 
quondam 

Virtutem evexit, coluisti Piute 
Mincrvam 

LX 

Cos fuit Oxonu Lambeth I tamen 
Ille Volatu 

Exuperax longb Pmnacula Divitia 
rum 

Qui Virtutem ambit puro Virtutis 
Amore j8o 

LXI 

Virtutis Radus accenditur Illius 
Ardor 

Et Pestes omnes Modulis fugat ille 
canons 

Fulmmaque extinguit per Cceli Ex 
pansa tnsulca 

LXII 

An matutin® Volucres cantando 
citabunt 

Solcm ex nocturms Tenebris, tecto 
que Cubih? 



Kdwa?''d 

Atque Animse vivas in Tenebris & 
Morte jacebunt? 

LXIII 

Evigilate ergo de Somno, & Nocte 
sopora , 

Increpat ecce Moras nostras Auriga 
Diei, 

Sol dum cseruleos moderator in 
^there Currus 

LXIV 

Jamque experiecti, Textnces mille 
Laborum igo 

Conspicite aenas, quae fingunt Arte 
stupenda 

Maeandros, texuntque suis per mania 
Tells 

LXV 

Surgite, Sol Aurum per summa 
Cacumina spargit, 

Condit Aromatibus Lucem, dum 
spargit Odores, 

Cuncta sagittifens Radiis Dulcedme 
replet 

LXVI 

Engit m Coelum Mentes Lux aurea 
Phoebi 

Pulpita qui fugiunt, Hymnis capiun- 
tur In Aurum 

Vertit Amor Plumbum, Chymico 
praestantior omni 

LXVI I 

Utque Opifex Naturm Apis est, Tra- 
gemata fingens 

Mellea, dum sugens chymice trans- 
format m Aurum 200 

Ploies , ditatur sic plumbea Carmine 
Prosa 

LXVIII 

Nullus Rex Vatem, sed Regem Car- 
mine Vates 

Evehit, Ille Animas languentes 
excitat, Ille 

Ad Mare Pacificum Curas trans- 
mittit edaces 

LXIX 

Ut Gemmae radiant, atque aemula 
Lumina Stellis, 

Per Loca transmittunt tenebrosa 
ita docta Poesis 
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Be7jloweS [Canto I 

Et Lucem, ac Animam, Vitamque 
dat Artibiis ipsam 

LXX 

O dives, ndens, radiansque Poetica 
Gemmis, 

Nobilitas Splendore tuo Diademata 
Regum ' 

Tu Gentilitium Clypeum depingis 
Honoris 210 

LXM 

Te, (quae circundas Artes velut Aere) 
Teque 

Rerum inventarum Portam, Scenam 
Ingemorum, 

Tam dives, quhm pauper amat, 
Regesque procando 

LXMI 

Vates & Reges Tumulo conduntur 
eodem , 

Rummat Ars quodcunqueaccenditur 
Igne Poetae, 

Sensibus ut nostns divinum exbalel 
Odorem 

LXXIlI 

Prudentes reddit Speculatio, non 
meliores 

Littera solum Ars est, sed Praxis 
Spintus, Usus 

Arte valet, sic Ars usu , qui seperat, 
aufert 

LXXIV 

Languida Facta quidem Dictis 
stimulantur acutis, 220 

Verba ut Femellis, Maribus sic Facta 
probantur 

Sit Vita Exemplar, fac, Leges prae- 
vemantur 

LXXV 

Maxima Cognitio nostra est servire 
Tonanti, 

Tunc nos morigeros Mandatis aesti- 
mat. Actus 

Excipiunt quando quaedam Inter- 
ludia nostros 

LXXVI 

Illorum Mentes sola ad Sublimia 
tendunt. 

Quorum nonquovisagitanturPectora 
Vento, 



Canto I] 


Prcelibattonts Praiislatto 


UtqueAuhinstabiles sedmiCquore 
nint Sapienlis 

LXXMI 

Non alia his Cynosura nitet quim 
Gratia quamque 

Portat Apostolicus collustrans S»g 
nifer Orbem *30 

Hdc Evangelici Cursum rexere 
Magistn 

Lxwin 

Hicque Theanthropos Sermo turn 
mj stica Vitra 

0 ns fatidici nec non Oracula tanta, 

Foraentumque Precum turn Murus 
Aheneus hic est , 

LXXIX 

Cecil Sculptura hic, Pietalis Clans 
ipsa 

Gaza, Instrumentum Spesque An 
chora Charta fidelis, 

Atque Voluptatis Gorges sic Navis 
Amoris 

LXXX 

Nunquam sic refluil Sanctorum 
Fluctus ut ipsos 

Urgeat in Syrtes Lrrorum cuncta 
vorantes 

Peccati Clades fugiunt ut naufraga 
saxa 240 

LXXXI 

Ut Casus Mortis, Noctis Septentno 
Non tarn 

Obscuri aut Tenebraj tnduan® 
quas super omnem 

Egyptum induxit qui Lucem &. 
Sydera fecit 

LXXXII 

Tempestati hujus collata Tonitrua 
languent 

Si Stimulos spectes Aspis fert Bal 
sama Mors est 

Vel Pietas hujus c&m Carmina 
faeda videbis 

Lxxxni 

Hujus cum laqueos mea Musa eva 
sens illuc 

Tende Alls ubi Lux Mentes quae 
luminat ardet , 

Et Nebulas abigi t, tenebrasqueNitore 
resolyit 
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Lxxxn 

Sit tibi Relligio cune quam discute 
raeque 3 o 

Errantem cohibe Deus alme &. 
percute Carnis 

IgnavT (st quando salit \el rudet) 
asellum 

LXXX\ 

Mens minor es mmimo Coeli indul 
gentis Amore 

Peccatum baud linquunt Terror 
Pudor atque Reatus 

Quatuor hi Comites Ccetum glome 
rantur m unum 

LXXXM 

PeccatQ defectus ego nunc perditus 

CTTO 

Namque onre mihi vesana Sup rbia 
Msa est 

Luctantem Deus alme leva sub 
Pondere Terrx 

LX\X\JI 

Nemo merere potest meruit tamen 
Unus 61 . horum 

Qui jactant Sese Zelum frigcscere 
ccrnis sCe 

His stannum Argentum est oes 
Aurum sajpb ndelur 

LXXXMII 

Cor reno\a Lmguam mihi dmge 
pornge Dextnm 

InspiresqueFidem Spemvelo detege 
tectam 

Cnge collapsum crescat Vis semper 
Amoris 

LXXXIX 

Lingua Decus nostrum Menu ser 
\ire memento 

Spintus ille tuus Bezaliel illustravit 

Mors Fide me sahat Cecis das 
Lumina sputo 

xc 

Spintus ex sensu fiat, nam Gratia 
sola 

Naturam \ertit chymichus Lapis 
ecce repertus 

Et Verbum omnipotens sola est 
Projeclio pura 3^0 



Kdward 

XCI 

Verbum, Cos vcn, nec Regula cerlior 
ulla 

Rejicinius Mappam tenebrosam 
Traditionum 

Non urit me Charta, tamen Mens 
ignibus ardet 
XCII 

Dum lego, Mens intiis magno Splen- 
dore coruscat, 

Et no\ us ecce Vigor penetrat Pnc- 
cordia, namque 

Omnia describit Placitorum Arcana 
tuorum 

XCIII 

Hujus Carminibus tecum ^crsantur 
Enochi , 

Avertit Mortem, transfert nos ante 
Senectam 

Dat Vaticanus Sconam, purum hie 
nitet Aurum 

xciv 

Sic ciim pigra gelu Gens Tartara, 
splendida Gemmis 280 

Tecta subit Sophite, subito Eervore 
refecta, 

Quse nive semiammis fuerat, se 
vivere sentit 

xcv 

Infundis mihiTu Meditaminasancta, 
meoque 

Effundis pia Verba Ore, & laudando 
per Orbem 

Diffundis mea Facta, tuoquseMunere 
vivunt 

xcvi 

Musa, mihi Chordas tendens, cane 
Facta Bonorum 

Hymnis,sedpravos taceas , Artesque 
Tributum 


Post HomerumIliada,postVossceum 
Grammaticen, post Rossteum, celeber- 
nmum ilium Virgilu Evangelizantis 
Autorem, Carmen Heroicum con- 
scribere audax planfe videatur Facinus 
Tenuitatisquippe mete, &imparislong^ 


Be7?lowes [ can-io i 

Dent tibi, tu Cordi Lingiiam, Pen- 
namque Iigabis 
xc\ n 

Degener at Sobolcs Eva;, pollulaque 
Culiiis, 

An Tc Mensura teniii comprCnderc 
posset, 290 

Omnipotens qiium sis, nec mensu- 
rabilis unquam ? 

xcv III 

Arbustum Cedros, Aquilam non 
rcguliis cfTert 

Daudibus, aut cernit Plucbcasnoctua 
Flamnias, 

Gutta quid Oceano? Radiis Jubar 
infimtis? 

xcix 

Dangucnlcm sed Spes & Amor per 
inane \olatum 

Ferre valent, in Tc noctem Fiducia 
lustrat , 

Grandis Amor, supplcto Fidem, SpCi 
scribimus Alis 

. c 

Spintus, almcDnus, Mens, Corpus, &, 
omnia Facta, 

Et Verba, 5 . Mentis Meditamm.i, 
postea discent 

Et Laudes cclcbrare tuas, (S. 
Cnmma Acre 300 

O, quantum JESU me diligis ' 
Ergo Beatum 

Me tua jam reddat Dilectio, 
subcipiatque 

Erectum rursus Dilectio 

Maxime Jesu' 

Hsec ara est, atque base mea 
victima dulcis amoris 
Cor, Oculus, Lingua, atque Manus, 
Poplesque reflexus 

A te sunt Cuncta haec, ad te smt Cuncta 
vicissim ^ 


m Poesi venae conscius, cum non possum 
quod vellem, volo tamen quod possum 
effundere 

Est aliquid prodire tenus si non datur 
ultra 


^ This IS again, in the original, arranged and framed altar-wise. 
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CANTO III] ‘Theophtlce Amorts Hostia 


THEOPHILiE AMORIS HOSTIA 
Cantio III Latino Carmine donata Restauratio 

ARGUAfESTUM 

Authoris Raptus laudatur Gratia fuss 

Sunt l^chrymae charo Bntonum pro Sanguine fuso 

Obscure petitur Pax ictis pnsca Uichaus 


TRISTICHON I 

SoLLiciTES mea Musa Lyram, digi 
toque pererra 

Argutje Cheljos Chotdas &.Caniica 
psallas 

Qujb rapiant Terras &. scandant 
Astra Tnumphis 

II 

Ecstatico raptus Motu Bartieius 
Heros 

Lecto subsiliens alacres ducensque 
Chorseas 

Dixit In hunc Morem saltabunt 
Gallica Regna 

lit 

Seu Meteora Soli viscoso Semme 
facta 

Qu« motu succensa suo super 
ardua tendunt 

Nubila Stellarum nec non de More 
coruscis 

IV 

Effulgent Flammis Duntaxat at ilia 
relucent lo 

Ut Sese absumant & nos per 
Compita ducant , 

Necprose Venti sed Nobis Flamma 
spirant 

V 

Enthea sic superas mea Mens 
ascendit ad Arces 

Sesedispendens Stolidos ut reddat 
Acutos 

Qui Tsedampnefert Allis SeLumine 
pnvat 

VI 

Qualitbr Inferno sudat \esana 
Libido 


Sic Cceloaspirat diviniZelus Amoris 

Scrutari Hoc Mentis contendit tota 
Facultas 

vii 

Cardinibus subnixa Fides conver 
titur altis 

Purior baud ullis pneclusa Scientia 
Metis JO 

Flamma Cor accendens non Ignis 
Signa rehnquit 

viii 

Horti florentis blandum Po[i]m»ria 
sancta 

Visorum Tellus Sapientum grata 
Cohorti 

Auratis Asmi Phalerts Ludibria 
prostas 

IX 

Huic Mare fit rabidum Mundus 
Discordia major 

Est ubi Ventorum quam Pyxis 
nautica norit 

Incumbit Sanctus Veils tenet An 
chora Ccelum 

X 

Appulit hic Pietas ubi non confracta 
Dolore 

Conscia Mens fremitat Rabie aut 
consumpta maligna 

Lumma lascivie Veneris nec Fulgure 
tacta 30 

XI 

Non Nugse Hic Pueri Juvemsnon 
fervidus ^stus 

Ambitus Atatis maturie nullus 
Avan 

Grand'evi baud Vitium, non Otia 
pigra coluntur 


-.2 Po mser a] S r m ong 
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[Canto III 


XII 

Non Gula, lascivi aut Pruritus turpis 
Amoris, 

Turgidus baud Fastus, non mvi- 
diosa Rubigo, 

Ira nec ardescens, aut Obduratio 
Cordis 

XIII 

Non Amor invadit propiius, ^el 
Pectora Cune 

Scindentes, Schisma aut Doctrinre 
mobile flatu, 

Non cmci punguntStimuli, ncc Poena 
Latebris 

XIV 

Hinc macula apparet Tellus obscura, 
ubi certant 40 

Pro vanis Homines, puerilis more 
tumultbs , 

Formic®, veluti peterent, mummina, 
scloppis 

XV 

Est ubi Luxuries satiata, Libidoque 
spumat, 

Sanguis ubi Irato, petiturque ubi 
Pignus Avaro, 

Turget ubi Ambitio, Livor fremit, 
Otia torpent 

XVI 

Imperio Martis remanent quam 
Regna revulsa, 

Dispel SIS Aulis ' sub nostro Lumine 
qu® sunt 

Pulvis ut exiguus Ventorum Flatibus 
actus 

XVII 

Hic stat formosi polyd®dalaMachina 
Mundi, 

Sustentata Manu Veri, summique 

jEHOViE 50 

Apparent instar Nanoium exindb 
Gigantes 

XVIII 

Qukm vilis Mundus ' pia Musa, 
innitere Pennis 

Firmis, (terreno fueras detenta 
Tumultn, 

Jactata& Turba)dembm transcende 
Monarchas 
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XIX 

Raptus in hunc morcm divino con- 
citus Igne, 

/Etlieris in Camera slellata pcrcute 
Chord as 

Aspirare tui ncqueunt hue, Roma, 
Regentes 

\x 

Sese dilatans Animus fit latior usqub 

Sicut Helix , Hominis status at 
Nativus, ut Orbis, 

Quern subitb c\ Zenith deturbant 
Fata superno 60 

x\i 

Perspiciens Ratione Fides oculatior 
Aulam 

Sidercam, Mentes rapiunt sua Visa 
serenas , 

Veri accensa Pharos per Amorem 
Gaudia pandit 

WII 

H®c Lux qu® Radiis conucstit 
singula clans, 

Theiophilam, inclusit Pr®gnanti 
Islente decoram , 

Excipit occiduum Natur®, Gratia, 
Solem 

XXIII 

Fundat Aroma Caljx, Rosa quam 
dulcissima, Virtus 

Illustns matura siet tua Tempore 
justo, 

Expheet ac Radius divinus Flons 
Honorem 

XXIV 

Anni Procursu duodeni sic sua 
Forma 70 

Enituit, Formam Domin® stupuere 
potentes , 

Spectantes Anim® Lucem per 
Corporis Umbram 

XXV 

Ardet Crystallo veluti Lucernapohto, 

Cujus transparens decoratur Fabrica 
Flammis , 

H®c ita divino splendescit Virgo 
Nitore 

XXVI 

Mens Gemmam superat, superat sua 
Concha pruinam, 
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riumina \el Lactis manantia ab 
Ubere pleno 

Ven® Saphiros precellunt Labra 
Kubmos 

xx\n 

Circ^im Labra 'olant Chantes sua 
mille \enustre 

Suavia Puniceis labuntur Aromata 
Portis 8o 

Inde flaunt cunctos medicantia 
Balsama Morbos 
XXMH 

Ernittunt tales Altana Sancla 
Vapores 

Tales Blanditias halant Fragrantia 
Gummi 

Sic Rosa coccined spint preflonda 
Veste 

XXIX, 

Attonitos reddunt Spectant&m 
Lumina VuUus 

Afficiunt quam' is Prrecordia fervida 
costis 

Attamen Ardoris sunt ipsa immuma 
Flammis 

\xx 

Lampadas hasce volet qutsquis de- 
pingere quisquis 

Expnmeret clard radiantes Luce 
Fenestras 

Pingeret Aspectum fugicntem pon 
deret Austrum 90 

XXXI 

Suave videremus Pectus raicatEden 
Amons 

libs Monticulis nascuntur Mala 
decons 

Que Mala de vetitd sanarent Arbore 
nata, 

XXXII 

I^Iollities Candorque Manfls Iran 
scendit Olons 

Plumas est tabs cujus moderatior 
Ardor 

Quails cum coeunt Radius Phcebeus 
&. Aurum 

XXXIII 

^ucund® demons S>renes Musica 
turba 

( 1'9 ) 


Guttunbus quarum dimanat dul 
cior Aer 

Illam quid petilis cunabula vestra 
perosae ? 

XXXIV 

Ecce Latus claudunt Argentea Liba 
castum 100 

Calth® fulgentes Aun flammantis 
amictu 

Ignes evibrat cum I-auro Primula 
Vervs 

XXXV 

MaigaronevcelluntDentes Tegmen 
Caput Aun 

Vox pmt Argento de Te Natura 
Vjgorem 

Sumit Pinniculis estpne Ttsqual 
bda Flora 

\x\\i 

O Formosa Pudici lamen seu 
Chava, pnusquim 

Candida purpurco sufTuderat Ora 
Rubore 

A Tc Virtutes Artes Chantesque 
profcct'c 

WXVII 

Ad Vivum dcpjcta manct non 
Pulchnor Icon 

Quim pia Mens pulchro quTJ 
splcndct Corpore clausa no 

Hujus Ccclesticedit Pandora Decori 

XWVIll 

Aulx Sidcnbus Piet's sic Cynthia 
Preses 

Apparet Phocbi Splendonbus aucla 
refractis 

Fulgida Stellarum dum stipant 
Castra Phalanges 

XXXIX 

(Astra Pruina refert) subitb Telluns 
at Umbra 

Objecta Lucem retrahit cui Conus 
opacus 

Falcatam supra Lunam sub Lumine 
Sobs 

XL 

Qui Coelum Nubes Terras Mare 
Saxaque lustrat, 

Qm penetrat Gemmas Fructus 
Stellas Adamantas , 


£62 



Kdward 

Mundi Oculus, clarre Promus Con- 
dusque Diei 120 

XLI 

Cujus gliscentes imitatur Flamina 
Pyropos, 

Purpureas Aurora Fores dum 
pandit Eoo, 

Noctis lucentem Dominam, Famu- 
lasque repellens 

XLII 

Theiophilam radians Lumen Tc 
appello Diei, 

Palpebra quippb Fides tua fit, seu 
Pupula Fervor, 

Vultus Angelico speciosos More 
venustans 

XLII I 

Athens ilia potens, casta & Regina, 
reclusi, 

Plurima vestalis quam cingit Virgo 
propinqua, 

Disparet, dia hrec si Constellatio 
splendet 

XLIV 

Nobilitas vera est Virtus, Cognatio 
Sancti, J30 

Tutela Angelicus Chorus est, 
Ccelumque Brabium , 

Cujus demissus, dum surgit Gratia, 
Vultus 

XLV 

Eugenia Ingenium, Paidia ministrat 
Acumen , 

Thesauros Veri charos Eusebia 
praebet 

(Cudendi Voces Vati concessa 
Potestas ) 

XLVI 

Aula Cor est formosa sibi, divinius 
Ejus 

Pectus, Sacrati Penetralia Candida 
Am oris , 

Hie Sibi Delicio est, Sanctos reficitque 
Poetas 

XLVII 

Illustres Domini, quos Laurea Serta 
coronant, 

Artes qui eruitis, qui cultas reddi- 
tis Artes, 140 

( 420 ) 


Be7dowes [Caxto hi 

Estis & mfirmi qui Sustentacula 
Mundi , 

XIMII 

Qui struitis Famrc Monumenta 
pennelyta Tcmplo, 

Mcllea de Vobis Modulamma lalia 
manent, 

Qualia dnmo mulcercnt Pectora 
Succo 

xi ix 

Dum succcdit Iljcms Autumno, Ver 
prcmit yEstas, 

Dum recital Modulis Tempus 
Pceana \etustis, 

Vestns Vos Famac Plumis repara- 
bitis Alas 

I 

Illud quod prmbent sublimia Tamera 
Vinum, 

Insane Vires potent reparare 
fugatas , 

SicCithane,atque Tubai,'sic Organa, 
Tympana, Sistra iso 

Ll 

Conciliat quamvis reboantia Mur- 
mura Basso 

Ars, torquens Nervos graviores 
usque, sonoro 

Fulmme dum complent Aulam 
Diapasona totam , 

LI I 

Ista parfim valeant , Domime Teslu- 
dine tensa 

Hujus, Chordarum Pulsum tenta- 
verit Omnem, 

Dum Mens Harmonia; pertracta est 
Pollice docto 

LIII 

Gratia mest Verbis , O, terque 
quaterque beati, 

Queis Coelum Terris, reterno 
Codice scnpti ' 

Qui, Sensu amoti, cupiunt Com- 
mercia Mentis ' 

LIV 

Inter Eos qui divino de Semine 
creti, 160 

Non obscurati Sensu nec Corporis 
Umbr^ 
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Seraphic^ evardent vivacis Ongine 
Flaram® 

L\ 

Gaudia dat Gustus non exequanda 
Loquelis » 

Ritu Ommenoque Scholis pal 
panda supema 

In quorum Solis Frontem sunt 
Nubila densa 

Lvr 

Calhs inaccessus nimio fit Lumine 
Cceli 

Splendidior Radius teneros per 
stringit Ocellos 

Ephata fare Lutum Visu me reddet 
acuto 

ivn 

Hoc Raptu emotus divino fac mihi 
tails 

Conlingat Finis, Stagantx qualis, 
in illo 170 

Eunpo quern non ulluscomprendcre 
posset ' 

L\ni 

Myslicaprasbeat haic (0 si t protensa *) 
Catena 

Nexus qm strmgat tel quavis 
fortius Arte ^ 

Talia lenitos rapiant Modulamma 
Sensus 

ux 

Musica pertadit Mentes cum per 
cjius Oestro 

Insano Saulus Genio fremuUque 
maligno 

Gemmea pre Plectns sordebant 
Sceptra Tyranni 

LX 

Hujus inardescens Hjmni me 
Flamma repurgat 

Fcecibus 4 Terraj Cantus Pene 
tralia Cceli 

Divmi reserant deducunt Agmma 
pura tSo 

LXI 

Agmma pura Dei celebrant Natalia 
Iffita 

Hymnos vel Chnstus modulatur 
Sancta Columba 

170 StagOTi 


Ccelt, summa petens Numerorum 
deligit Alas 

LXII 

Ni Versus non sit Textus quia 
quxlibet Hymni 

Incantant actis famuletur Concio 
Psalmis 

Antfe Diem summum per Vos 
demortua surgunt * 

LXin 

Ast ubi grassitur Funis Bellona 
tremendis 

Stragibus heu lassato sed baud 
satiata recedens, 

Prcdatnce Lupa truculentior, Or 
gana pulset ? 

L\1V 

Est equidbm non Mota Solo pacata 
lumuUu n)o 

Degencres trepidant manet ilia 
inMCta Catcrvis 

Displosi metmi nec nuca Tonitrut 
Scloppi 

LX\ 

Insunt Virtuti sua Balsania , sollici 
ta\it 

Intensl Numen GJadii mollire 
Rigorem 

Axtatisl errosicAurea Virgo profatur 

LXM 

Ingruit 0 Numen Vcncrandum ’ 
dira Procelh 

Cocana purpureu cum telant 
Crimma Vestes 

E/Tuso imctie pretioso Sanguine 
Vjt£E I 

LX\ II 

Orbis Aquiscinctus fortunatissimus 
olim 

O, deplorandum * quantum muta 
tus ab illo ' 200 

Pax ubi floruerat pia Mors ibi pro 
diga rcgnat ’ 

LXVIII 

Rubrum deprompsit Vmum Mayor 
tius Ardor ! 

Conserves Arcam, Deus in lor 
rente Timorum, 

*] Stc in ong 
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Aut tua subsidat Lachrymis, turn 
Sanguine, Sponsa ' 

1 \i\ 

Est Panem I^chr>mata suum, 
Gemilusquc rcsorbct 

Lumina pro Polu sua sunt in 
Flumina \cisa ' 

Ipsa, inimcrsa Malis, acl Tc Sc lan- 
guida confert 
1 \x 

Ad Modules Componc gra\ cs, Pater 
Orbis, acutos 

Hybernrc Chclios ' cpiaiMS Dis- 
cordia Concors 

Esto, Scoti fucrit super, aut Insigni- 
bus Angh ' 210 

LX\I 

Non inter Socios scevo Formido 
Leoni , 

Vel prcedabundis inter sc con- 
venit Ursis , 

Mutua Pernicics,laccrat, Vir, Corpus 
lesu ' 

LXMI 

Si modb fert Animus, pugnetis Ful- 
mina Martis, 

Turcico & invisam Labaro dedu- 
cite Lunam, 

Sacra rehnquentes Fidei Confmia 
recta; 

LXXIII 

Agmmibus Thracum densis conten- 
dite , quamvis 

Sclopporum seu Tiuncus incrs, 
Caro vestra deorsum 

Tendat, summa petent Animrc de 
more Globorum 

LXXIV 

Numinis in mediis si sit Praesentia 
Castris, 220 

In Templo residet multb magis 
Ille sacrato, 

Hseresin ut pellat, perversaque Schi- 
smata purget 

LXXV 

Hccc Tumcam rupere Tuam, Dolor 
undb Bonorum ' 

Zelotse quamvis rauca Te Voce 
fatigant, 

Voto indignaris civili Sanguine mixto 

( 422 ) 


I\' M 

I'allaccs polucrc Bonum suadcrc 
fuisst 

Prmconcs, per Diluvium eaclarc 
Criions ’ 

I’raistigiis iiti, Summosfjiic ri-soherc 

Ncmis’ 

l ' \M1 

Inde Catcf'hisnii ncgiccii, te sicra 
S)n IMS ' 

lltrbe bine sjhcstrcs, sen Kane 
VerL. ]\aliistrc-> ' 

Atlica vSchi'^nntK iCorrujiliopC'vSima 
Clcri 

IXWlll 

Pra;tc\tus fugiant spccinsos, siinto 
fidclcs , 

Cultu duino rcpctantqiic Precarntn 
Icsu , 

Feedens aut \alcant M\ stern dira 
triscvli 

LXXIX 

Sic sedu\criint illos Insomnia \ana, 

Vilcscant illisadcout NataliaCliri-sti' 

(Nemo tenet Nodismutaniem Protca 
Vultiim ) 

i\\\ 

Festum Festorum, supremre dulce 
Cohorti , 

Inclinat Ccelum hie Perns, hinc 
Gaudia Sanctis , 

Judicc Relligione Dies primarius 
Anni 2^0 

I XXXI 

Factus Homo bonus est primum, 
turn degener , Ipse 

Sermo Caro Factus, nostra baud 
Commercia Mtans, 

Pejor ut is nihilo, meliori Sortc 
fruatur 

LXXXII 

Audetis Verum profiten? Pabula 
pascunt 

Fuel aliena , merum Pigmentum 
Papiliones, 

Tettix deperdit, redemit sibi l"em- 
pora Myrmex 

LXXXIlI 

Mellea dum repetunt Vespee Spelcea 
rapaces, 
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Illis Insidiis structis merguntur in 
Olla 

Corpons baud tanti sint ac Mum 
mtna Mentis 

LXXXIV 

\vi\ icsl , Leges le 

\ocate Draconis 2«o 

Instaurate \etus Templum, Sunt 
Moenia Sancti 

Seu Tubus est Pastor Fons Gratia 
Gluten Amorque. 

LXXXV 

Vobis pnetentos ignoscat Musa 
Furores 

Singula propitio condant Oblivia 
Velo 

De Rebus moveat si Vos Metancea 
peractis 

LXXXM 

Veri Cultores balantespascueChnsti 

Agnos, quippfe Rierum Sanguis 
Caro dapsilis Esca 

Illos pascentes semper spectate 
Coronam 

LXXXVII 

Dispensatores Sponso Sponsscque 
fideles 

Nos sacra divim ducant Oracula 
Ven, < 5 o 

Relligione Status floret, data Gloria 
Fidis 

LXXXVIII 

Cum Judex veniet Merces entampla 
Labon 

Pro Lachtjmis Vobis manabunt 
Gaudia Rivis 

Aurat® surgunt Spicx sementibus 
udis 

LXXXIX 

Lcesis Omnipotens Vindex • certb 
»qua rependes 

lUis qui sese fcedo maculare Reatu 

Sanguinis innocui cum sit Detectio 
fusi' 

xc 

Aurea Pax aures Verumqueappellat 
amicum ' 

Lumina non Phoebi latebns tarn 
grata Borusso 


Urbibus eversis Homines \el Littora 
Fractis 2/o 

xci 

O, SI ccelestis vel tandem Turma 
secunda 

Nobis BeUotom d r\s Craciatibus 
hiustis 

Grata salutifene resonaret Cantica 
Pacis * 

xcn 

Pax Domus est fessis Pax ad Nataln 
Chnsti 

Cantio prima fuit Terns suprema 
Voluntas 

Pax Bonitatis amins, Pax Sanctis 
>era Voluptas 
XCIII 

Mart>ribus fulcimen Amor ceu stra 
men Achates 

Attrahit ad nostrum sic nos perducis 
Amantcm 

Elixir Aumerum Compendia Legis' 
xciv 

UUaob DvMTvuto uanet Tacuodia 
Amocem? 

Quippb redemptus Homo Naluras 
nobiliorcs 

Angelicas superat , Tanti sit Passio 
Chnsti I 

\cv 

Hic demum tacuit, Lachnmarum 
riumma manant 

Ex oculis illi Mundus Cadus esse 
videtur 

GaudiafalsaMerum Stultorumportio 
Faeces 

xc\i 

Et nunc Ltetitis vivne de Fonte 
micanti 

Puta ubi perpetuo Chrystalla fluentia 
Cursu 

Mens erit ajthereas conscendere 
Raptibvis Oias 
xcvn 

Hinc Documenta sibi Zelus male 
sanus habebit 

Ardores Cujus tradunt m Prrelia 
saevi 390 


50 kemmus] Cf Inlrod on Bullet’s wrath at Benlowes macaronics 
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lime fera dcpo^-uis nih 

jiClllS 

'f \ in 

Auribus exhihns Lpiilum, 'LUft.i 
^'cnu^t.^s ! 

Dum Mc cant U Amor, Ropt'. duVe 
dincrapli 

Gratia Nattir.i- Nervo. inlendit 
Amore 

i\ 

llornsoins Amur ip-^c pot*, s '"f'd u< 
l’ro< clla*, 

Caniibus iV jihnn, tui*, imtmnn 
Ccic, 

Qua: PominalnriducrruiuM.umor i 
Cauda 


f 

*^1 tut, ir>’o, ni qu't foup 
I n'M* ' ? 4 ii 

luf umb' n .1 U) } turn mr» 
n*) >ro, 

Pro rt(j’! . f.-'t hru.i , N'nr 
t t tl 'll 1 t I Ufu't ’ 


ProM.' ti, t Mul at I rtn!' 
nur Or , 

'It5t.t1.nu [Mrttm, Or 
t imn, '^ulu! t 

lilf ub’ \t u.u ( ,:t (\ ’ . 

U' . ( > * hi 

1 ','t< * f tilt { ht' t’ 

K.’ti 


Upon the Vanity of the W'orlcl 


Lo^G ha\c I sovipht the winh of all 
'lo find , ind %shav it u. men call 
True llappmtsi, but c tnnot « * i* 

'Ihc world liath it, which it inn be, 

Or with It hold .t ‘ij mp ith\ 

He that enjo>s wh U here below 
Frail element*? ln\e to bestow, 

Shall find inostsv cetb ire hopes at first, , 
rnntion by fruition’s bur'-t, ' 

Sea-water so alla>s the thirst 10 | 

\\ hoever would be h ipp> then, I 

Alust be so to himself , for, v hen 
Judges arc taken from witliout, 

To judge what we arc, fenc’d about, I 
They do not judge, but guess, and 
doubt 


lb **>.'1 uu • hti ' ! n t)'.< t*»' • 

I or, th U * V ( n t ‘d 1 d 

II It Innof • nc( , v-h’ re 'h<- 1 n . 
Pi mu' • all \v* I’e u < , n, i uo 

l,\’n tilt n be b* *. hen 1 o 
wor .t 

<'iod-buiit he mu't he m hr rur 
'Ihil IS, DiM.ie , vl'ij r futh n 
C.’ii Ai vl e , \ hen tirmb be r* 1 
Upon the At *'lt,n i\ , he oettlie 
1 ow eh mie. and f ite of eh a.i 

\s fountains rest not till tins h 
Mennd’rinu high, .is ih* ir firs’ 

I bo, man res*s not till he huh tt 
j Dtuh’s height thin, !>\ that j 
i He rests too,r.its'd m soul to ( 
Ou IN Ini 


POTESlAS Ciilinmis cst Tempest is cpi'iin sincerx lK. sacro?anct.o 
Mentis, Splcndorein h.ibct liiulo, j Anhclationcs Secuh delect Un 
cruciatum Ammo, dcsuntejuc Inopi.c j dcvita, A. Calorum Jubilo reert 
multa, Avantia: omnia Nc pcias | dchcatula minis es, si \elis g mdi 
igitur, dc\ota Antma, esse quahs m Muntlo,t‘epostcare>’n irecumCu 
Anglia Uu\ Buckmgami e, A. in Aula Ain.irescat Mundus, ul duleesc i 
Cmsana Princcps ab Eggenberg, Ou.undiu cst in te /Lgapti 
in Hispania Comes D’Olitares, A m Manna ctelestc non gust ibis, 
Impeno Ottomanico Mustaphn Bassa Dl bMcuiLibidoSeculiNause 11 
fuere , nee tibi magis arndeant ccrus- E\manilio nostra plcnuudmi; 
satte Laudes, & calamistrata Encomia, capaccs reddit Si ms frui Sol 

Owen rdtluatn] Not the ivorst \crscs of the author of the Resol,,(s 


T^he Vanity of the World 


dorsum Umbr® nec amans k Mundo 
nisiiCHRiSTOrtpulsa neciCHRiSTO 
nisi k Mundo spreta DejicitsedeCul 
mine Majestatis quj \ Deo ad Con 
solatiunculas Creaturul® confugit O 
qukm contempta recuh* cst homo nisi 
supra humana se erexent ! Beatum 
nil facit Hominem nisi qui fecit Ho 
minem minimum enim Dei oronis 
Orbis Magnitudine est magnificentius 
Paucis nec tibi ignorainiosum sit pan 


quod passus est Christus nec glo 
nosum facere quod fecit Judas 
Morere Mundo ut vnas Deo Qui 
cunque cum Deo habet Amicitiam, 
Felicitatis tenet Fastigium Hac 
unica Laus hic Apex SapientiiE est 
ea viveniem appetere qu-e morienti 
forent appetenda Mortis crgb Medi 
tatiom & ^temitatis Contemplation! 
I-uceniul:e tuas Oleum impendas 
Vale 


Storms on the mind from Honours 
hill descend 

Titles external beams add not to bliss 

The poor wants much the covetous 
all My soul 

No painted praise nor fiou Pd enco 
miums prize 

Equal to pious breathings of pure love 

Eschew the petty pleasures of the time 

And Heavns refreshments make thy 
jubilee 

Imagine not to swim in worldly pomp 

And aftenvards to reign with Christ 
m bliss 

Earth must be gall, that God may 
honey prove lo 

He the best relish hath ofHeav n who 
most 

Disdains the base licentiousness o th’ 
age 

We must be emptied ofourselves before 
e can have entrance into th heav nl> 
court 

If we desire fruition of the sun 

Then must our backs upon the shade 
be turn d , 


Di chim d by Christ are those the 
world doth love 

And those whom Christ does love the 
world contemns 

He of his greatness doth himself divest 

Who goes from God and creature 
comforts seeks 20 

Oh what a mean despised thing is 
man 

Unless he nise himself above the earth 

Since nought but bis Creator makes 
him high ' 

Let s think t no shime t endure what 
Christ endur d 

Nor glory to do that w hich Judas did 

Dead to the world let s be alive to 
God 

Who gam His favour are supremely 
blest 

This is the height of w isdom to desire 

Those things mlife which thou wouldst 
djing crave 

Then on the thoughts of death thy 
lamps oil spend 30 

And muse upon that state which neer 
shall end * 


Mundo 

Non possum non Arte loqm Furor 
addit Acumen 

Crimina taxantur Nomina salva 
latent 

Munde quid hoc sibi vult? tantb 
longinquius erras 

Quantb plus gradens Te Cacoethes 
habet 

In quos Schismaticas torsisti sievius 
Hastas 

* cula\ For th dmnutive (*thinglet 
Apuleius cieaturula and eottsolai ttneula m 
This blank verse translation (with coupl 
graph IS curious and it might at the time 
( 4»5 ) 


immundo 

Qukm quos Virtutis ccelitus Umbo 
tegit 

Protege me Ccelum ' Quis adest ? 
Oppressor avarus 

Cui prior est Nummps Numine 
Libra Libro 

Numme potens Deus es ' Sicundique 
supplicat Auro 

Omnipotens veluti Numen inesset 
£1 10 

‘tnfle ) B m ght quote Plautus and 
t be cedes astical if he did not com them 
:t tip) of the preccdi g Latin prose para 
.avebecn muchworse. 


Ed’wa7'cf 

AurumN cquitirc Paler «S. rilin': Ore;, 

Os proinit Ncclar , Mens Aconila 
\omit 

Hie voiat, utqnc rapa\ niil in no\ i 
fiusta Molossiis , 

Vast.i Siliin paniint yPqnora, '1 erra 
Famcm , 

Tola nee e\plcrcnt Pcll.r.is /llrpior.i l 
Fauces, j 

Tcri.iquc sat tant.i non erit un.i 1 
Faini 

Perfida quisqiiis ainat, scperdit, A odit 
amnndo 

Plus habcl I lie Dei, qui minus Orhis . 
habet I 

Dum capiat, capitur, D.emon licet 
Omnia spondel, > 


Ba?/owcs 

Dal Mundiis, rnap;num pr.eter inane, 
mini 

Plena 1 nines, mellit i Lite-, Per'^uasio 
falla . 

Gloria I Ins, Pul' is Gar i, Tiara nnr 

'lerniuuhs, Pipnunta, Doln-, Cre{)U'- 
ruh, r iimo , 

ll.is nueo M<rcf'. Guttiire laudtl 
Anus 

Insali ita I antes raiito superineuhe^ 
Atirn, 

J’orrtis iV aj'Cjestas pninniat in'( r 
Opes 

Liltir.i R luhraa, pelaspi, htina no* 
talnint 

(iiiod. Indus, (V-rr>>ls ml mn, 
Mundus habel * 


THE VANITY OF THE WORLD 
Canto X. The Abnegation 

THE ARGUMEh T 

Wlnt ’s potent OpuIcnc> ? M’Int *s remiss 
Voluptuousness? World, v Int 's nil this, 

To that the Soul s created for, I'tcrnal Bliss ? 


STANZA I 

Various are poets’ flames , some, 
eclogues iirite. 

Others describe a horrid fight, 

Some lyric strains, and some the 
epic do delight 

II 

But, here my sharpen’d Muse shall 
entertain 

The scourges of satiric vein. 

To lash the world, in iihich such 
store of vices reign 

III 

No grandee patron court I, nor 
entice 

Love-glances from enchanting 
eyes, 

Nor blandishments from lisping 
wanton’s vocal spice 
iv 

No such trite themes our fired genius 
fit, lO 


Of which somanj pens ln\c writ 
Prudential soulsaffect sound Reason, 
not slight wit 
\ 

Blest talents which the Gospel’s 
Pearl do buy 

Frail hopes that on the world rcl). 
Where none are sav’d by faith, but 
by’ infidelity 

V I 

The VI ay to gain more ground, is to 
retreat , 

Our flight will be our foe’s defeat, 
Minds conqu’ring great delights, 
triumph in joys more great 
vn 

Pull me not, WofM , nor can, nor 
will I stay , 

Juggler, I know what thou canst 
say 20 

Thy magic spells charm easy sense 
but to betray 


^ Observe the mostBenlowesnn eccentricity of the subscribed h to get the Hebrew 7csh 
15 by’] Cf note on < they’ ’ sttpra, p 380 
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Canto X] 


The Vanity of the World 


VIII 

Wits toil to please thee sables yield 
their skins 

The silkworm to thy wardrobe 
spins 

Rocks send their gems seas pearls 
to purvey for thy sins 

IX 

Thou bright nest cupboards with 
throng d massy plate 

Heap St ermin d mantles of estate 

Sheu St rich caparison d champing 
coursers at thy gate 

X 

Thou cull st of Nature s spoil from 
air earth seas 

The wing d hoofd finny droves 
to please 

Gluttons who make themselves 
spittles of each disease 30 

XI 

And shall like Dues asadrecknmg 
pay 

Feasts hasten d on his funral 
day 

Death brought the voider and the 
Devil took away 

XII 

Tell me no more th art sweet as 
spicy air 

Or as the blooming Virgin fair 

And canst with jovial mirth resusci 
tate from care 

XIII 

Boast not of ruby bps and diamond 
ejes 

Rose cheeks and lily fronts made 
pnze 

With dimpled chins the trap-pits 
where a fondling lies 

XIV 

Death s serjeant soon thy courted 
Helens must 40 

Attach whose eves now orbs of 
lust 

The worms shall feed on till they 
crumble into dust 


XV 

Boast World who unto rev els dost 
decoy 

Thy fav rites that they re bathd 
in joy 

Disdaining saints who precious time 
m pray r employ 

XVI 

Who where they come, with purer 
Ki>s of light 

Dazzle thy bat ey d legions quite 

Rage Impudence and Ignorance 
the imps of Night 

XVII 

Fool thy attractives m no limits 
pent 

Indulge to surfeits not content 
And but illude the mind not give it 
ornament 

xviii 

Gild 0 er thy bitter pills with guileful 
arts 

Sweet potions brew for frolic 
hearts 

When most thou smil st thou actest 
most perfidious parts 

XIX 

With thee dwells fawning and 
glozing Hate 

Th allurements of imperious state 

Which barks like calms invite unto 
a shipwreck d fate 

XX 

Guile, rule the world that doth m 
madness roll 

Great things the better oft con 
trol 

Where Pride is coach d Fraud 
shoppd and taverns drown the 
soul 60 

XXI 

Folly in ruffling storms with Fren y 
meets 

Ebbing and flowing o er the 
streets 

O th care fill d pompous citj which 
exiles true sweets 


30 spittles] Qf course- spitals 
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XXII 

Oh, fretting broils m populous 
bustle pent, 

Where still more noise than sense 
they vent. 

And, now as much to gold, as late 
to battles bent ' 

XXIII 

World, reason if thou canst Thy 
sports leave stings , 

Thy scenes, like thee, prove empty 
things , 

Thou glorious seem’st in paint, from 
whence all falsehood springs 

XXIV 

So, rainbow colours on doves’ necks 
have shone 70 

In hue so diverse, yet so one. 

That fools have thought them all, 
the wiser knew them none 

XXV 

I’ll countercharm thy spells, that 
souls, ere thee. 

May trust wild Irish seas, who flee 

Distress’d to thy relief, thou say’st , 
‘ What ’s that to me ? ’ 

XXVI 

Fawn, and betray, and Treason’s 
self outdare, 

T’ o’erthrow by raising is thy care, 

But I’ll ungull thy minions, undis- 
guise thy iiare 

XXVII 

Thy gold ’s dross, ghtt’ring troubles 
are thy bliss. 

By pomp thou cheat’st, thy all ’s 
amiss 80 

Thou art Sin’s stage, the Devil 
prompts. Flesh actor is 

XXVIII 

Spectator Sense applauds each 
Itching gin. 

But, unto Reasofi's eye within, 

Thou seem’st Hell’s broker, and the 
servile pimp of Sm 

XXIX 

Thus peaches do rough stones in 
velvet tire , 


Thus rotten sticks mockstarryfire. 

Thus quagmires with green emeralds 
crown their cheating mire 

XXX 

So, Mermaids lovely seem in 
beauty’s guise. 

With voice, and smiles, draw ears, 
and eyes, 

But whom they win, they sink, 
those never more shall rise 90 

XXXI 

Thy shop ’s but an exchange of 
apish fashion. 

Thy wealth, sports, honouis are 
vexation. 

Thy favours ghst’nng cares, sweet 
surfeits, woo’d damnation 

XXXII 

Base proverbs are thy counsels to 
enthral 

‘ Each for himself, and God for 
All’ 

‘Young saints ’ (I dread to speak it) 
‘ to old devils fall ’ 

XXXIII 

Ram on thy darling’s head a Danaen 
shower. 

Let him be drench’d m wealth, 
and power , 

What then ? Th’ hast storm’d, and 
seiz’d on all in one short hour 

XXXIV 

Oh, thou Pride’s restless sea 1 swoln 
fancies blow 100 

Thee up, dost blue with envy 
grow, 

Brinish with blood, like the Red 
Sea, with lust dost flow 

XXXV 

Remorseless Rage 1 thou in thy 
fifth act’s breath. 

When blood does freeze to ice of 
death, 

And life ’s jail’d up for Nature’s 
debt, where art ? Beneath 

XXXVI 

Wofld, ev’n thy name a whirling 
storm implies. 


102 blood lust] The suggestion to transpose these is obvious and is supported b; 
a minute and ^ over the words in my copy 
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Where men in generations nse, 

Like bubbles dropsied bladders of 
the ramy skies 

XXXVII 

Some straight sink doiin ivhom 
iiateri) sheet does hide , 

Some floating up and down 
abide no 

The longest are so circumvolvd as 
rest s denied 

xxxvm 

So ha%e we rid out storms when 
Eols ra\e 

Plough d up the ocean whose 
each wave 

Might waken Death with noise and 
make its paunch a grave 
XXXIX 

The sick ship groan d fierce winds 
her tacklings rent 
The proud sea scorn d to be shore 
pent 

We seemd to knock at Hell, and 
bounce the firmament 

XL 

Clouds then ungilt the skies when 
lightning’s light 

Flash d thousand glimmering 
da)s t our sight 

But thunders cannons soon turnd 
those flash d days to night no 
XLI 

Thus art thou World lifes stoim 
at death distress 
Starving s the bottom of excess 

Thyself a piteous creature how 
canst me redress? 

XLII 

No hadst less cruel been th hadst 
been less kind 

Oil s in thy gall to heal my mind 

Thus Hell may help to Heavn 
Satan a soul befriend 
XLIII 

A good cause with good means 
some use yet fare 
But ill when others of thy care 

"Whose cause is bad and means lU 
us d successful are 
(■t’s) 


XLI\ 

No wonder Sins career uncheck d 
runs on 13° 

Since here life s joy it hath alone 

Which though thou bragg st is giv n 
no sooner s giv n than gone 

XLV 

Pomp Pleasure Pelf idolatriz d by 
fools 

Dispute we now m Wisdoms 
schools 

Ambitions quenchless fire i th 
spring of judgement cools 

XL VI 

Pnde bladders tympnous hearts till 
prick d by fear 

Soon they subside by venting 
there 

Unsafeascents topovv’r do watching 
dangers rear 

XLVH 

Fearful and fear d is Pomp Ambi 
tion steep 

Does Envy get and HTtred 
keep , 140 

High state wants station honour 
thirsting minds can t sleep 
XLviir 

Summon Aspiro with his looms of 
state 

To weave Prides web in spite of 
fate 

Who once got up throws down 
the steps did elevate 
xnx 

He hates superiors cause superiors 
and 

Inferiors lest they s equals stand 

And on his fellows squints that are 
m joint command 
L 

Th ambitious treachrous are and 
hoodwink d quite 

Their giddy heads have dazzled 
sight 

For Jealousy clothes Truth m 
double mists of spite 150 

LI 

His eye must see and wink, his 
tongue must brave 



F^dward 

And flatter too, his car must 
have 

Audience, yet careless be thus acts 
he king and slave 
LI I 

So, brightest angel blackest devil 
hides , 

High’st rise to lowest doi\nfall 
slides , 

A mathematic point thus East and 
West divides 
LIII 

Bright Wisdom sends dark Policy to 
school, 

Proves the contriver but a fool, 

Who builds his maxims on a preci- 
pice, or pool 

LIV 

Great ones, keep realms from want, 
they’ll you from hate 160 

Life ’s not so dear as wealth , for, 
that 

Holds single bodies, this the body 
of the State 

LV 

Who bad desires conceive, they 
soon w'ax great 

With mischief, then bring forth 
deceit. 

So, brood they desolation, till it 
grows complete 
LVl 

Let such as sail ’gainst Virtue’s wind, 
use skill 

To tack about , for, w'hat ’s first 

111 , 

Grows worse by use, and wwst 
by prosecution still 
LVII 

Ev’n that to which Pride’s tow’nng 
project flies, 

When grasp’d, soon by fruition 
dies 170 

Great fears, great hopes, great plots, 
great men make tragedies ' 

LVIII 

Achitophel and Absalom prov’d 
this, 

169 tow’ringl Ong ‘ touring ’ 

174 Machavels] The t is often missed at 
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Whose brains of their designs did 
miss , 

Teaching deep Machavels, ‘Fraud 
worst to th’ Plotter is ’ 

I ix 

Fallacious they, and fallible have 
been, 

Who made Religion cloak theirsin 

Man’s greatest good, orgreatest ill is 
from within 

I X 

1 hose policies that hunt for shadow s 
so, 

As let at last the substance go. 

Which e\ er lasts, make wretched end 
in endless woe iSo 

LXI 

Hadst for thy household stuff the 
spoil of realms, 

Couldst thou engross Cathaiah’s 
gems, 

And more then triplicate Rome’s 
triple diadems , 

LMI 

Couldst with thy feet toss empires 
into air. 

And Sit I’th universal chair 

Of State, were pageants made for 
thee, the w hole w orld’s I\'Ia} or , 

LXIII 

Yet those but pageants were , thou, 
slave to sense , 

To him, not’s own, all things dis- 
pense 

But storms , thou happier wast 1’ th’ 
preterperfect tense 

LXIV 

Stew'ard, give up th’ account, the 
audit’s near 190 

To reckon how', and when, and 
where , 

Where much is lent, there’s much 
requir’d Doomsday ’s severe 

LXV 

Thus, proud Ambition is by Con- 
science peal’d , 

Vapours sent up, awhile con- 
ceal’d, 

time in various forms ‘ Matchavil,’ &c 



Canto X] 


The Vantty of the World 


In thund ring storms pour down at 
length when all s reveal d 
lAVI 

Though Prides high head doth 
brush the stars yet shall 

Its carcass like a sulphur ball 

Plunge into Flames abyss Pnde 
concav'd Satan s hall 
Lxvn 

The mighti st are but worms pale 
cowards they 

Abash d shall stand at that Great 
Day ioo 

When Conscience King of Terrors, 
shall their crimes display 
Lxvin 

Giants of earth avisos may jou 
tell 

That thoughwith envied state you 
sw ell 

Yet soonvvilhmConuptionschamel 
house >ou 11 dwell 

LXIX 

Sceptres are frail, as reeds who had 
no bound 

Are clasp d within six foot of 
ground , 

Whose epitaphs next age will be 
oblivion found 
LX\ 

Such >esterday as would have been 
their slave 

To-day may tread upon their 
grave 

That flats the nose best lectures 
dust seal d pulpits have 210 
Lxxr 

ho toss d the ball of Earth in dark 
vaults rest 

All w hat that gen ral once possest 

as but a shirt in s tomb who van 
quish d all the East 
LXXIl 

Invading C>rus m a tub of gore, 

Might quaff his fill whoeverraore 


Had thirsted blood him timeless 
Fate midst triumphs tore 
Lxxnr 

Weigh things , Life s frail Pomp 
vain remember Paul 
(The way to rise will be to fall ) 

In s high commission low in s low 
conversion tall 

LXXIV 

Soul, woudst aspire to th Highst? 
clip Tumor’s wing 220 

To th test of Hea'^n thy axioms 
bring 

Best politic David was Who con 
quers Sin 's the King 
LXXV 

Let raisM thoughts Elijah like 
aspire 

To be enchanoted m fire 

Faith Love Joy Peace the wheels 
to saints sublime desire 

LXXVl 

Avaro Cite as void of grace as stor’d 
With gold the God his soul 
adord 

Wealth twins with fear why start st ? 
Unlock thy unsunn d hoard 
Lxxvir 

I II treble t by the philosophic stone 
This makes thee stare Why, thus 
tis done 2^0 

To passives actives join in due 
proportion 

LXXV III 

Behold vast sums unown d* Ihou 
hutch cramm d chink 
Art made as nothing with a wink 

Thou bred from Hell with Hell 
deeds souls to Hell dost sink 
LXXIX 

Gold IS the faulress of all civil jars 
Treasons reward the nerve of 
wars 

Nurse of profaneness suckling rage 
that kingdoms mars 


20a s 5] In the abstract sense of the original Spanish which weha\e more gener 
all> En 1 shed into sdv ce boat 

a-^Tumor) So m ong Th context supports Timur orTamerlane But'tumour 
(« swelling pride J or rumourMvould maLe sense 

( ) 
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LXXX 

Thou potent Devil, how dost thou 
bewitch 

The dreggy soul, spot’st it with 
itch I 

This slave to thee, his slave, was 
never poor, till rich 240 

LXXXI 

Now chest th’ all worshipp’d ore 
with rev’rend awe , 

Sol’s gold, and Luna’s silver draw 

(Should Hell have these, ’twould 
plunder’d be) to sate thy maw 

LXXXII 

While gripes of famine mutiny 
within. 

And tan, like hides, the shrivell’d 
skin 

O’ th’ poor, whose pining want can 
not thy pity win 
Lxxxin 

Having their gravestones underneath 
their feet. 

Breathe out their woes to all they 
meet. 

While thou to them are flintier than 
their bed, the street 
LXXXIV 

Blinded with tears, with crying 
hoarse, forlorn 2 50 

They seem to be of all, but scorn 

Death than delay (Want’s bloodless 
wound) is easier borne 

LXXXV 

Thy dropsy breeds consumption in 
thine heir , 

Who thus t’ himself ‘ I’ll ease 
your care. 

Measure not grounds, but your own 
earth Die now to spare 

LXXXVI 

‘Wfliat’s rak’a by wrong, and kept 
by fear, when mine. 

Shall spread, as I’m — then 

brood the shine, 

Penurious wretch, till thou by empty 
fullness pine 


LXXXVII 

‘ Thy care ’s to lessen cost , how 
slow thy pays ' 

How quick receipts ' Lov’st fast- 
ing-days, 260 

But ’tis to save , thus starv’st in 
store, thee plenty slays 
LXXXVI 1 1 

‘ When shall I rifle every trunk and 
shelf 

Of this old mucky wretched elf. 

Who turns, as chemists do, all that 
he scrapes, to pelf?’ 

LXXXIX 

Oh, sordid frenzy 1 Anxious maze 
of care ' 

Oh, gripple covetize to spare. 

And dream of gold ' The miser’s 
heav’n, the Indian’s snare 
xc 

Oppression is the bloodshot in their 
eyes , 

Bribes blanch Gehazi till he dies 

Fool, read, this night Death may thy 
dunghill soul surprise 270 
xci 

Think not for whom thou dost thy 
soul deceive. 

And injur’d Nature so bereave , 

But still thy knotty brain with wedge- 
like anguish cleave 
XCII 

Struck blind with gold, brood on 
thy rapines, till 

Thou hatch up stinging cares to 
th’ fill 

The heaviest curse on this side 
Hell ’s to thrive in ill 

XCIII 

tjO, venture for ’t with sharks, haste, 
miser old 

T o th’ hook, because thebaitisgold: 

Pawn thy soul for’t, as Judas did, 
when ’s Lord he sold 
xciv 

Possessors are, as Saul, possess’d, 
who cross 2 So 


257 I’m — shinej This is one of several places where B ’s oddities leave almost any 
room for conjecture We may suppose that ‘ I’m ’ is the familiar half-completed oath and 
‘ shine ’ has the slang sense of ‘ shiner ‘money.’ 
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Heav’ns law gam got by guil^ 
proves loss 

Getting begets more itch, Lusts 
specious ore is dross 
xcv 

Who sow to sm shall reap to judge 
ment tram 
To Hell IS idolized gam 

Canst death or vengeance bnbe? 
If not, dread ceaseless pam 
xcvi 

^\Tiy so fast posted by th> struggling 
cares 

And self slaying fraud with all 
their snares ? 

Stay view thjself Destruction her 
crack d glass prepares 
xcv 11 

His pursy conscience opens now 
Iverun 

On rocks (he howls) ‘ too late to 
shun 390 

Lost use and principal 1 Gold I m 
by thee undone 1 
xcvrii 

If to exhort be not too late attend 
Thewholesomecounselofa friend 


Renounce th> idol, and prevent thy 
wretched end 
XCIX 

Sound for Faith s bottom vv ith Hope s 
anch ring cord 

Repent restore large alms afford 

The dismal fraught of sinking sms 
cast overboard 
c 

He who returns to 's avarice left his 
sore 

Grows desprate deadlier than 
before, 

His hopes of Hcav n much less his 
fears of Hell much more 300 

Occam Monstrum natat mfncnabile 
Lingua 

Naves sxpb pias hxc Echeneis 
habct , 

Cui pare Naumachiam, Freta con 
turbata pererrans 

Sit Remoque mco Lis Remorx 
que tux 

SpES rebus AFFlXA FUGACIBUS 
UNO 

Francitur Afflatu 


THE VANITY OF THE WORLD 
Canto XI The Disincantation 


THE ARGUMENT 

Crispulus hic nuHi Inugaram Laude secundus 
Cm Mens Lucis mops Stulla Rutna Domfis 
Qui Ccren Broinioque litat Luxuque 1 quescit 
Huic ne putrescat pro Sale Vita d tur 

Volupto crown d with bliss of fools is bent 
To wine feasts gauds loose merriment 
Runs on in Lust s career till Grace stops with Repent 


Stanza i 

Oheadless headyagel Ogiddytoysl 
As humble cots yield quiet joys 
So prouder palaces are drums of 
restless noise 

(-(33) Ff 


II 

Tw^ m the blooming v erdure of the 
year 

^\hen through the twins Sols 
course did steer, 
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That a spruce gallant did, on sum- 
mons, straight appear 

III 

Ghtt’ring in brav’ry, like the Knight 
o’ th’ Sun , 

Whose nags inHyde-parkraccsrun 

This ev’n ’Tis sure Volupto, old 
Avaro’s son 

IV 

Hot shows the day, by th’ dustupon 
his head, xc 

And all his clothes so loosely 
spread. 

He’s so untruss d, as if it verc not 
long to bed 

V 

His hands keep time to th’tune of’s 
feet, his pace 

Is danced measures, and ’tis 
grace 

Enough, o’er’s shoulder to afford 
a quarter-face 

VI 

Act, ’bove French monkeys, anti- 
masks he might 

Before the apes (spectators’ right) 

Such dops, shrugs, puppet-plays show 
best by candle-light 

VII 

How mimic hum’rous garbs in 
various kind 

Do chequer whimsies in the 
mind ' 20 

As diff ring flow’rs on Peru’s Wonder 
gard’ners find 

VIII 

Hast thou black patches too ? for 
shame forbear, 

Smooth chins should not have 
spots, but hair 

But thou art modish, and canst 
vapour, drink, and swear 

IX 

How blazing tapers \vaste Life’s 
blink away 

In socket of their mould’rmg clay • 

How powder’d curls do sin-polluted 
dust bewray ' 


X 

As Prudence fram’d Art to be 
Nature’s ape , 

So Pride forms Nature to Art’s 
shape 

Corrupted vine is worst that’s 
press’d from richest grape 
M 

Wilt Reason’s sense dissolve in 
senseless vine ? 

And sing, while Youth's frail gem 
does shine, 

‘ Come, Laughter, stretch our spleen , 
come sack m crystal shrine ' 

MI 

‘First, wine shall set, nc\t shall 
a wanton dame 

Our blood on fire, then quench 
our flame ’ 

But, brute. Repentance shall, or 
Hell thy wildfire tame 

Mil 

Now, with the gallon ere thou tr) st 
a fall. 

Think o’ th’ handwriting on the 
wall 

If Bacchus th’ mturn gets, down 
Conscience goes and All 

XIV 

Shouldst thou but once the swinish 
drunkard view, io 

Presented in a mirror true, 

Quite sous’d in tavern juice, in him, 
thyself thou’dst rue 
XV 

A nobler birth, with an ignoble 
breast. 

Rich corpse without a mind’s 
a beast 

He’s raz’d from Honour’s stem, who. 
Riot, is thy guest , 

XVI 

Thy guests swoln dropsies, and dull 
surfeits are 

The gluttons’ teeth their graves 
prepare. 

They’re sick in health, and living 
dead, whose maw ’s their care 


( 434 ) 
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X\ 11 

Go, corm rants go with jourluxu 
nous flock 

Rapd from three elements we 
mock 

Your musk> jelly pheasant, candid 
apricock 

XMII 

To Arabs that thej send their Phcc 
nix write 

In s spice nest be cook d it might 

Far fetch d dear bought best suits 
the Apician appetite 

XIX 

Go with thy stags embalm d cn 
tombd m paste 

On tenants sweat feeds rampant 
waste 

^^e prire bove nild intemp ranee a 
Carthusian fist 

XX 

Excess enhanceth rates thou on 
this score 

Grind St tivixt thy teeth the 
starving poor 

Who beg dry crumbs which they 
iMthtearswouldmoistenoer 6o 

XXI 

Lazrus thy skins Deaths sheet, 
tiMxt that and bone 

There s no parenthesis 1 be 
moan 

Dives Christs members noi\, or 
thou shalt ever groan 

XXII 

Prance pamper d stallions to the 
grave y are dnv’n 

Nought satisfies the soul but 
Heavn 

Th art empty World from mom 
through noon to doting ev n 

XXIII 

In twice-dyed Tynan purple thou 
dost nest 


Restless with heaving fumes op 
prest 

Which cause tumultuous dreams 
foes to indulgent rest- 

XXIV 

From hence the Spark (what pit) 

tlS <) IS ill o 

Grown crop-sick Post for ph) 
SIC s skill 

Phlebotomize he must and take the 
vomit pill 

XXV 

Doctor the cause of this distemper 
state us 

'His cachexy results from flatus 

H)pocondrunkicus ex crapuld crea 
tus 

XX\I 

School him whose Hcav n is sense 
whose reason dim 

Who wastes his time as Time 
wastes him 

Give ocr Ins soul Divine Tailor 
make s bod) trim 

\XVJI 

Now sheath d m rustling silks new 
suits displa) 

Th> Clothes outworlh thee wise 
men sa) 8o 

Hedge creeping glowworms never 
mount to starry ra) 

XXV in 

Yet vvho s born under Jupiter shall 
move 

I th sphere of Honour Riches 
Love 

Say wizards Under Jove w are all 
born none above 

XXIX 

Still to be pouned, perfumd still 
quaintly drest 

Still to be guarded to a feast 

By fawning looks and squinting 
hearts like an arrest 


5t candid] 5 c m ong 

53 sp ce] The metre wants spic>i * 

75 Hypocondninkicus] See Introd Some timid person has altered this tremendous 
coinage where it appears in the Summary of Wtsiam (o %nf) to I ^pocoudrxacx s in the 
B M copy 
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XXX 

Still to have toting ^\alts unseal 
thme eyes, 

In bed, at board, when sit, when 
rise 

Such, Card’nal-hke, their Pans pri^c 
’bove Paradise 90 

XXXI 

Know, worldlings, that Prosperity ’s 
a gin, 

If wantoniz’d, breeds storms 
within 

To torture turns the metamorphosis 
of sin 

XXXII 

Pomp Its own burthen is, is hose 
slippery state 

Oft headlong, bj too rash debate. 

Tumbles for value of a straw, pulls 
on Its fate 

XXXIII 

His heart-blood seethes , that blood 
sends up in heat 

Fierce spirits, those, I’th’ eye, 
their seat. 

Fires kindle, fiery eyes, like comets, 
rum threat 

XXXIV 

Pherce Balaam, hold thy hand, and 
smite no ass 100 

But him 1’ th’ saddle , he, alas • 

Wounds through her sides himself 
WTath through the soul doth pass 

XXXV 

Duels for blood, like Moloch’s idol, 
gape 

Thou, turn’d a swine out of an ape, 

First put’st on peacock’s pride, at 
last the tiger’s shape 

XXXVI 

They ’re gross, not great, who serve 
wild law's of blood, 

Such, only great, who dare be 
good 

Grace buoys up Honour, which, 
without It, sticks m mud 

XXXVII 

Make thorough search as hard to 
find thy cure. 


As circle’s puzzling quadrature, no 

Or, ne\t way by North Sea to sail to 
China sure. 

XWVIII 

Lo, idle sloth in lap of Sodom plac’d 

‘ Here lies he ’ — did occasions 
waste, 

In\aluablc now, irreparable past 
xwix 

Go, wanton with the wind misus’d 
hours have 

A life, no other than the grave 

Most, for life’s circumstance, the 
cause of living waive 
XL 

The privy council of the glorious 
Till XL 

Did in creating man combine , 

Angels look’d on and wonder’d at 
the soul divine ' 120 

XLl 

Which storehouse of three living 
Natures is, 

Doth the vast world epitomize. 

Of whom, ev’n all we sec’s but a 
periphrasis ' ' 

XLl I 

Now, to what end can we conceive 
man’s frame. 

Save to the glory of God’s name. 

And His eternal bliss, included m the 
same 

XLIII 

Fools, living die , saints, dying live 
seeds thrive 

When earth’d, who die to sin 
survive , 

So, to come richer up, pearl-fishers 
deeper dive 

XLIV 

Now ’s courtesan appears, who blows 
Love’s fire, 1^0 

Her prattling eyes speak V'am 
desire , 

To catch this art-fair fly the follow- 
ing trouts aspire 

XLV 

The gamesome fly that round the 
candle plays. 


88 toting] ‘ Observing,’ ‘watching carefully ’ 
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Is scorch d to death i th courted 
blaze 

Thus IS the amourist destroy d by 
lustful gaze 

XLVI 

This dame of pleasure, does to seem 
more bright, 

Lattice her day \\ ith bars of night 
Spots this fair sorceress cloud more 
to enforce delight 

XLVII 

ThisHelen whodoesBeautycounter 
felt 

And on her face black Patches set 
(Like tickets on the door) shows that 
she may be let 141 

XLVIII 

She d coach affection on her cheek 
but why 

Woud Cupids horses climb so 
high 

Over her alpine nose, t oerlhrow 
It in her e>e? 

XLIX 

Truths apes beware such wheels 
your earth do wear 

Horses w ith rugged hoofs will tear 
Who liv ing s coach d with pride shall 
dying fall with fear 

L 

(But noble hdies virgins chaste, as 
fair. 

Sweet modest sex thatvirtuousare 
k e first my honour my respect ye 
second, share 150 

LI 

Angelic forms far be it to perplex 

Or cast aspersion on your sex 
Loose art m those your native beam 
mg lustre decks 

LI I 

So ha\e I seen the limners hand 
design 

A ruder piece near one Divine 
With this coarse face to make that 
other beauty shine ) 

141 and 195') See note below for the illus 

171 Tngon] I confess mjself puzzled as 
— gameofbdl h rp tnangle &c —a 

176 courtismsj Ceremonies of courtship 
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LIII 

Her eyes spread nets her lips baits 
and her arms 

Enlhrallingchains Sense hugsthe 
charms 

Ofidleness and Pride while Reason s 
free from harms 

LIV 

Tempestuous whirlwinds re\el in the 
air 160 

Of her feign d sighs her smile s 
a snare 

Which she as slyly sets as subtly does 
prepare 

LV 

Scarce is the toy at noon to th girdle 
drest 

Nine pedlars need each morn be 
prest 

To launch her forth a ship as soon 
IS nggd to th West 

LVI 

At length she s bbilt up with ac 
coutred grace 

The spark s inflamd with her set 
face 

Her glancing eye her lisping Iip her 
mincing pace 
LMI 

On those his optic faculties do play 

Like frisking motes in sunny day 

Like gaudy nothings m the Tngon 
glass that ray 171 

LVIII 

On her profusely now he spends his 
ore 

Scarce the Triumvir lavish d more 

When he did costly treat his stately 
Memphian whore 
Lix 

Thou mconsidrate flash spend st 
precious days 

In dances banquets courtisms 
plays 

To gam the shade of joy which 
soon as gamd decays 

rat on of this 

o which of the various en es of this word 

■plies here 

as above p 337 
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LX 

AVhich, barely tasted makes thee 
long the more , 

Enjoy’d, ’tis loath’d, was lov’d 
before 

Thus, nor Mrrth’s flood, nor ebb can 
please, noi sea, nor shore 180 
LXI 

His pulse beats Cupid’s march, and’s 
itching vein 

Must vent loose lines, whence 
souls aie slam , 

Which, by augmenting lust, will but 
augment his pain 
Lxn 

Ah, might too forward Sin be check’d 
by Fear ' 

But, what may cure that eye, that 
ear, 

Which, being blind and deaf, brags 
best to see and hear ' 

Lxin 

Thy Juno’s but a cloud she is not 
she 

Thy fond esteem makes her to be , 
Her basilisk’s double eyesight kills 
with viewing thee 

LXIV 

She murthers poisons, thence com- 
plexion ’s found 190 

To murther hearts Oh, joys 
unsound 

From light-bred daughters, though 
they weigh ten thousand pound ' 
LXV 

Tell me not, simp’ring Lais, that 
thy ray 

Can blood, turn’d ice, unfreeze, 
like May, 

Whose spotted face to Virtue does 
soul-spots betray 
LXVI 

Ceruse, not lilies thel'e, thy blush- 
ing rose 

Its tincture to vermilion owes 
Curs’d be those civil wais Love’s 
royalty oppose 


LXVII 

Say not, a noble love to thee he 
bears , 

While ’s hand writes odes, his eye 
drops tears , 200 

That tim’rously he ’s bold, burns, 
freezes, dares, and fears 
LXVIII 

Nor tell me, Nymphadoro, that 
Love’s throes 

For her, rob thy repast, repose 
Thou pul’st not to repent, but to 
bebrine thy woes 
LXIX 

Woes, worse than waitings at the 
five men’s trade , 

Worse than, when sick, through 
sloughs to wade 

In stormy night, hard jolted on a 
dull tir’d jade 
LXX 

Shake off these remoras would thee 
undo 

The virtuous loveliest are Grace 
woo , 

What jeweller for glass will orient 
pearl forgo? a 10 

LXXI 

The soul, that beauteousness of 
Grace exquires. 

And to decline By-path’s desires. 
Must inward bend the rays of his 
selected fires 

LXXII 

Unmuffle, ye dim clouds, and dis- 
inherit 

From black usurping mists his 
spirit , 

From rocks, that split vain hopes, to 
heav’nly comforts rear it 

LXXIII 

B’ entrench’d ere midnight larums , 
undergo 

The penance of repentant snow. 
Which, melting down, will quench, 
and cleanse, as it doth flow 


190] = (again 1 suppose) ‘she makes herself look killing with cosmetics compounded 
of poisons, which are drugs made more murderous ’ or ‘ destroyed as poisons ’ 

205") What was this traded 
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L\X1V LXXXU 

Repentance health is givn m bitter Presumption sla>s her thousanas l 
pill 220 too late then 

Best rectifier of the will For to advise of danger ^\hen 

The )oy of angels love of God the Vengeance that dogs their steps 
hate of ill shall worry them in s den 

LXXV LXXXUI 

Action s the life of counsel, bathe Gallants should Trophies Caisanze 
thy soul jour power 

I th L\mb s red Laver in dust Should beauty Helenue your 
roll flower 

Before Despair Hells serjeant Should Mammon Danaize je with 
comes drink Sorrow s bowl his golden shower, 

LXWI LXXXIV 

Ere th icy mantle of a wrinkled skin Yet when Revenge shall inward 
Candies the bristles of thj chin thunders send 2 o 

Repent ere chap-fall n door shall And Sodom storms on souls 
let Death s terrors in descend 

Lxxvii Salvation scorn d whatrestsbuteverj 

Never too late does true Repentance tort ring fiend ’ 
sue 229 Lxvxv 

Yetjlaterepentanceseldom strue That God refusd who jou from 
Who would not when they might, depth of nought 

may when they would, it rue Tobeing naj well bemgbrought ' 
Lxxvm Ingrate for talents lent return jour 

For minutes of impertinent delight selves sin fraught 

Lose not oh lose not Infinite I Lxxxvi 

Scorn to be vassal to base Sin, and Bad great ones are great bad ones 
hellish Spite foul defect 

Lxxiv It IS, when powr doth Shame 

Why dost outstn the Devil? He protect 

neer solid Such will do what they will but 

irrfh Jcrsf orgluftny was, neer what they ought neglect 

foil d LXXXVII 

With drink neer in the net of sloth Virtue by practice to her pitch does 
fulness entoil d soar , 

Lxxx But they who such a course give 

I may persuade yet not prevail! oer, 260 

Sm-charms Shall sadly wish forTime whenTime 

Bewitch him till Wrath cries to shall be no more 

arms Lxxxvni 

Sms first face smiles her second Ye brittle sheds of clay, resolve ye 
frowns her third alarms 240 must 

Lxxxi Into ongmary dust 

Sinners are fondly blind when they When swift heel d Death oertakes 
transgress , you Where s then all your 

All woes are than such blindness trust? 

less Lxxxix 

That wretch most wretched is who Men m their generations live by 
slights his wretchedness turns 
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Their light soon to its socket 
burns , 

Then to converse ^Ylth spirits they 
go, and none returns 

xc 

Tomb-pendant scutcheons, pompous 
rags of state. 

Those gorgeous bubbles but relate 

The thing that ivas, ne'er liv’d ’tis 
Goodness gildeth Fate 270 

xci 

Grace outlasts marble vaults, that 
crowns expense , 

Brass is shorthv’d to innocence 

Time’s greedy self shall one day 
find Its preter-tense 

XCII 

When heav’ns that had their deluge- 
dropsy, shall 

Their burning fever have, whenall 1 

Is one combustion , when Sol seems 
a black burnt ball 

xcm 

When Nature’s laid asleep m her 
own urn , 

When, what was drown’d at first, 
shall burn , 

Then, sinners into quenchless flames. 
Sin’s mulct, shall turn ' 

xciv 

Ne’er shall a cooling julep such 
appease, 280 

Whom brimstone torrents without 
ease 

Enrage, I’th’ dungeon of dark flames, 
and burning seas 1 

xcv 

In centre of the terrible abyss, 
Remotest from supernal bliss. 

That horrid, hideous, gloomy, end- 
less dungeon is ' 

xcvi 

Fools, who hath charm’d you ? Sue 
betimes divorce 


From your vain world, where 
power did force 

A rape, there let not choice make 
marriage, which is worse 

XCVII 

Man IS a world, and more , for this 
huge mass 

Shrunk, as a scroll, away shalf 
pass , 290 

Whilst his pure substance is as ever- 
lasting glass 

XCVII I 

The world is like the basilisk’s fell 
eyes , 

Whose first sight kills , first seen, 
It dies 

Man, by a brave disdain, its pois’n- 
ing venom flies 

xcix 

Gay World, who thee adores, thou 
great wilt make , 

Pearl may he quaff, and pleasures 
take 

Of sense, but must descend into the 
sulph’ry lake ' 

c 

Is Hell the upshot thou to thine 
canst lend ? 

Crawl, grovelling trifles, to your 
end , 

Vanish beneath my scorn Go, 
World, recant, amend 300 


Provehimur Portu, Terramquerelin- 
quimus illam 

Qu0e natum Gremio prima rigente 
tulit 

O felix Oculus Portum visurus 
Amantis, 

Sit licet in Lacrymas naufragus 
ipse suas ' 


DEDIGNOR INDIGNA ^ 

^ Here, in orig , is the illustration referred to above — a very fine plate engraved by 
Hollar, representing in half-length a lady with a fan in her hands, her face and neck 
spotted with sign-patches as in the Latin verses inf and the English sup st xlvii 
In these Latin verses Venenlla and Lamssa, if not classical, are also not ugly. 
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In lenocitantes hujus Tempestatis Venerillas, Juvenum 
Scrobes, Animarum Voragines 


In nova fert Animus mutatas dicere 
Formas 

Spectra salax quarum Mente Libido 
furit 

Ludicra depicti jam prodit Imago 
Theatn 

En hk Scena vafns insidiosa Dohs 
Ergo mihi nunquam nisi Personata 
videnda es^ 

Si MS Personam sumere sumetuam 
Cuiloquor’ Ipse tuadeludor Imagine 
Vera 

Quid facies cum vel fallere picta 
potes ? 

Picta Genas discincta Sinus nudata 
Papillas 

AlborCerussifit MinioqueRubor lo 
Vendere si non ms Camem conclude 
Macellutn 

Nec Lupa mentita decipe Came 
Procos 

Nunc emere baud fas est quia Quad 
ragesima Carnes 

Ven^esMammasergo Lantssa tege 
Affigis Maculas dum Signa loquacia 
Mails 

Mercandum Fretio Corpus adesse 
notas 

Qua primam extenuat Culpam rea 
s%p^ secundie est 

Sspius \ pnma Labe secundavenit 
Flunma compositos conservat capsa 
Colores 

Sic Faciem tibj cum castera vendis 
emis 20 

Suavia viscosis renuo libare Labellis 

Ne teneat Fucus fixa Labella tuus 
Qubm levis Incessus ' quiim Lumma 
pasta vagantur ' 

Verbula quim molli Gutture fracta 
fluunt ' 

Quid me blanda tuis fallacibus obruis 
Hirquis ’ 


Serpentem Gremio Virus in Ore 
gens 

Non amat hamat Amor tuus 6 Trive 
nefica nostro 

Non opus est Cultu Te nimis ipsa 
colis 

Sidera contendas Oculi sint Pur 
pura Malae 

Electrum Cnnes Dens Ebur Ora 
Favi 30 

Consulto Speculo gens Omnia fallet 
Imago 

* Te nam (an jurares) sera Ruina 
manet 

Sed quorsum in miseras labuntur 
Carmina Nugas’ 

Pfsesens, est absens pars minor ilia 

SU! 

Quid \elit hiecPicturaloquens ^ quern 
postulat Usum > 

Ut suspendatur nonnfe Tabella nitet ^ 

Quid tunc k tanto restabit Amantibus 
Igne> 

Fumus mers tnstisbasx mamcenus 
Odor 

Ne jactes igitur Formam fucata 
Megaram 

Formosam fieri sicquoque posse reor 

Dicite Doctores huicqute Complexion 
Quinta 

Quis placet huic Sensus dicite "* 
Sextus erlt 

Sub quo signo orta’ Opposite sub 
Viigmis Astro 

Edita subcauda credo Draconiserat 

Quaenam illi fuerit Mens ? Subdola 
Lingua^ dolosa 

Qu«e Metamorphosis ’ Prodigiosa 
sibi 

Naso suam Metamorphosm qui sen 
bere possit 

Quotidife Formas cum novel ista 
Venus ^ 


Insceleratissimam Secuh Licentiam, cujus in mehus 
commutandi exilis admodum supersit Spes 


Totus adeb m Maligno (malt ligno) 1 loconim damnosa Malorum Vitia 
positus est Mundus ut veheroenter I noxiarum instar herbarum citissimb 
hujusmodi Satyrisegeat UbiquSnunc I pullulescunt Perjuria Superbta Te 

* Versus canennus quoad L teras [a thors toU] 

* Above this m ong is a map of the two hem spheres inscribed Tyfsis Orbt Tfrrantm 
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mulentia, &c Terrain sub Mole Pec- 
catorum non ruere admirabile, cum 
Coeli, qui ingentia ilia Corpora Solis, 
Lunee, Stellarum, prseter suam Vasti- 
tatem non solum ferunt, sed circum- 
ferunt, absque Rumse Penculo , unicum 
tamen Peccatum ferre nequiverunt, sed 
statim per solidas illas Machinas, pec- 
catum, cum suo Authore Lucifero, delap- 
sum, etiam Terram penetrans, adFun- 
dum Abyssi infernalis descendit 

Actor Homo,Coelum Spectator, grande 
Theatrum [Dies 

Mundus, Vitafrequens Fabula,Scena 
Und^ ego, sublimi positus, Deliria 
Mundi 20 

Defleo, dum Vitij Pondere tnstb 
gemit 

Esse quid hoc dicam, perversa quod 
Omnia cemo ' 

^ TErapitaeno ventosa Superbia Curru , 
Siste rotas, Currus ferventes siste, 
Loquamur 

Nunc opus est leviore Lyr^ Tu, 
Cyprie Bubo, 

Ore procax, Novitatis amans, Veneris- 
que Satelles, 

Callidus incautas Philtris mollire 
Puellas, 

Splendida rimans petulanti Lumine 
Spectra, 

Et Mala qumque Bonis prefers, Deliria 
Veris, 40 

Frivola vaniloquo Mendacia gutture 
jactas. 

Mentis mops, Ratione carens, Virtutis 
mams, 

Volveris effuso suadenteLibidme Luxu, 
Lauta coronatis ambis Convivia Mensis, 
Sunt tibi Deliciae, Risus, Jocularia 
Cordi, 

Futilibus fatuus Garritibus Aera pulsas, 
Quique ciet Nugas, Donana summa 
reportat, 

Illicitumque putas nihil , Omne, quod 
officit, optas. 


Densis quhm Tenebris mergitur 
Orbis mers ' 

Taha tartareo crevere Piacula Seclo, 
Vix Terris Scelerum mox Modus 
ullus erit 

Luxus ovans, impurus Amor, maculosa 
Libido, 

Persica Molhties, Spes levis, Ira 
gravis 

Carnificma Bom, sed Iniqui sedula 
Nutrix, 

Orbis es, lllecebras nil nisi turpis 
habes 

Fraus juvat, lime justa est, falhque & 
fallere gaudes , 3 ° 

Mors Jocus, InfernusFabula, Sanna 
Polus 

Heu, Pietas ubi pnsca ' Profana 6 
Tempora ' Mundi 
Faex, Vesper, prop& No\, 6 , mora ' 
Christe, Veni ' 

Expetis ut fulvum Mundus vertatur in 
Aurum ', 

Aurita de Gente Midm reor esse Ne- 
potem 50 

Stulte, tuas Vestes, Avis ut Junonia 
plumas, 

Aspicis , m Cute curanda mal^ con- 
tens ^vum 

O, Genus insipidum ' sani tibi mica 
Cerebri '* 

Ausculiet tumido Gens implacabilis 
Ore 

Luxuries praedulce Malum, blanditur, 
& angit 

Innumeras pant ipsa Cruces, nutritque, 
Voluptas 

Vita vices monentis habet, morerisque 
superstes 

Sed, quid ago ^ Surdis cantatur 
Fabula Fati 

Vespera mox veniet ' quid mexorabilis 
haeres ’’ 

Cuncta tenere putes , tupercipis omnia; 
Solum 60 

Hoc nescis, Pantmn quod es insanissi- 
mus Andreon 


In strenuos hnjus Seculi Compotores, 

& Gulones Perditissimos ^ 

QUALIShicBoatus’quaeVociferatio^ Cantharum, quantus quantus est, m 
Auscultemus Aut bibite, aut hunc Capita impmgam vestra Sic emm 

need not suppose that Benlowes put in the Greek for anything but metre’s sake 
Above these passages respectively the ong has two little vignettes in text, one 
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assuefacti (k sue facti) sunt Qui tamen 
Ipsi nondum hesternam edormiverunt 
Crapulam Heu qukm petitis pentun 
peritura ' Labantes ad Prjeapitium 
impellitis &. ad Infemum proruentibus 
calcar subditis ' Intenm tamen vosac 
cusat Conscientia Testis est Memoria 
Ratio Judex Voluptas Career Timor 
Tortor Oblectaraentum Tormentum ’ 
Undfe hi \orando bibendo ludendo 
dormiendo monendo juste oblivi 
scantur sui qui vivendo (nisi jurando) 
semper obliti sunt Dei 

TURGIDUS iste quis est’ ambas per 
potus ad Aures 

Qm tradit rabidze Frsena soluta 
Guise 

Qui plures a\ido Calices mgurgitat 
haustu 20 

Cui Venus in Vinis Ignisinlgnefiml 
Cui Venter Deus est ^ lauta Cuhna 
Sacellum 

Orgia cm madidi grata profana Dei 
Cm sunt Liba Dapes d. Compotatio 
Festum 

£t Pietas plenk Lance Iitare Guise 
Plurima qui spondet perfusus Tem 
pora ilaccho 

Omnia qus Sociis eras sme fronte 
negat 

Cujus Lingua vomit spumantia Vola 
Salutis 

Obrutus est nimio dum sine Mente 
Mero 

'Vivamus liquidi potemus edamus 
ovemus >o 

N ulla Sepultorum nasciturU\ a Ca\ is 
Mordaces Curas soh amus Vociferando 

Sic pennittamus lastius ire Dies 
Falle Diem strueSerta Scyphumrape 
tingere Nardo 

Si tibi Cura mei sit tibi Cura Men 
Prorae Falema remitte Pa-venda pro 
pelhto Rubes 

Leviaths Os utinkm nunc mihi 
grinde foret ' 


Eheu qukm Magnificus iste jam 
jEgrotat miserfe ' ecce Linteola Manu 
contrahit distorto Ore & distento 
Labia dispandit anhelis Pulmombus 
difficile spirat longum Vale Mundo 
dicit tenebrescentes Oculos circum 

representing a Caroline dandy in full dress 
same person sitting dr nking — and drunken 
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Gemmatis si Musta bibam dammantia 
Poclis 

Inde frequens Naso Gemma repentk 
micet 39 

Plurima sicolidis epotat Vina Tabemis 

Utreferat brutas sordida Vita Sues 
Immersus Vitii Barathro Scelensque 
Profundo 

Ebnus Errorum Nectare Porcus 
ovat 

Immemor ipse sui mmium memor ipse 
Suorum 

Cameus iste Cadus Viva Culina 
cluat 

Noctumo reboat dum csca Plataea 
Tumultu 

Quodvis ex ammo suavk peregit 
Opus 

Una Salus tibi sit nullam potare Salu 
tern 

Te Puer in tnviis erudiisse potest 
Qui mihi Discipulus Bibo sis cupis 
atque docen 5° 

Hue ades Abdomen spemere discs 
tuum 

Pondus iners Camis Cumulus Vmi 
que Culullus 

Progenies Grylli Dux Epicurus 
bars 

Ccenum non Ccelumsapis Ingluviem 
que sagmas 

Non Mentem solum pro sale Vita 
datur 

Ditia sorbebit subito Patrimonia 
Guttur 

Quod tiia peccarunt Guttura Vitra 
luunt 

Quae Mare Terra Polus Pisce Alite 
Vite mmistrant 

Desidis alta Gulm Cuncta Bara 
thra vorant 

Eflera Tempestas Cellce Barathrum 
que Macelli ' 6o 

ExanimestumuletmortuaTurbatuos' 
Hoc verbo conclude nec os tibi sub 
lino Nequam es 

Exitio nisi te corngis Ipse tibi 

volvit & suburbia Mortis intraL Lee 
toros darumhic Speculum Fragilitatis 
ceraite Gregor Magnus Lib 4 Cap 
38 Dialogorum de Chrysorio Ro 
mano tradit Histonam de quo an 
DiMtiis seu Vitiis magis abunda\erit 

standing ostentatiously and the other the 
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incertum fuit Cum, quasi cxpirans, 
anxiaretur, apparucre ilh tctcrnmi, 
Daemones, ipsum certatim prcnsantcs, 
traliereque ad Inferna anni\i , I lie, 
Horrore tremuit, seque super Lcctum 
hue atque illuc verterc misens cocpit 
Modis Nec dubitarct Quisquam 
Spintus sibi apparuisse, qui probJ; 
dims Gestus, & Lamcnta considcrarct 
Postremo, ipse, cum jam Amicorum 

Instare, lieu, summum, Mens, tibi 
crede Diem, 

Actus FabellcU jam tibi quinlus adcst, 
Namque stat ad Mortis Limma Vita 
tremens , 

Quid modb, dum MurisimmmctHostis, 
agas ? 99 

Te rapiet subitb Mors inopina Gradu ' 
An non supremi Judicis Ora times ’ 
Mente soporatd Cuncta quicta flaunt, 
Exagitat saevis evigdante Mims ' 

Stat vinctum rigido sons Adamantc 
jecur, 

Undique constnetum Crimine, Lege, 
Nece ' 

Stare tamen nullo mens queat mgra 
Loco ' 

Afflictum Pectus quis tolerarc potest ' 
Me Tremor, Impietas, Flagra, Ge- 
henna rotant ' 

Totus in Aspectu sum rea Massa Dei ' 
Heu, qukm tembihs Sontibus Ultor 
adest ' no 

Qui Flagellorum millia mdle parat ' 
Quis dabit hisce Modum, queis Modus 
omms abest' 

Supplicium Sternum ' Dirus ut die 
Sonus ' 

Nulhs Inferni Flammadomatur aquis ' 
-Estus at mfusae Gurgite crescit Aquae ’ 
Nunc, Mundi quid Honos, Gaza, Jocus- 
que, valent ' 

Vos, speciem fumi, quicquid habetis, 
habet , 

Perfidiosa sequi Ludicra Mundus 
amat , 

Tristia sub placido melle Venena 
latent , 

Quo magis amdent, sunt metuenda 
magis , 120 


AumIio desperasset, ad llosles con- 
vtrsus, Inducias, oro, Induci.is, inquit, 
Inclucias, \cl tantum usque ad mane ' 
cui, D.emoncs , Stidte, line node 
enpieUir tibi Amma Dum hoc pos- 
ccnclo ingeminat, A.nimam cvlnlavit ' 
V.c \ obis misens, qui in ipsis Volup- 
tatum Blandiinentis, sreiis I’aupcrum 
Opprcssioniliiis, A iniqiiis Prmiiandi 
Ardoribus subito aufcnmini ! 95 

lurgida %cnloso Pcctora Folk rcplcnt. 
Intel Acidalias, ceu S>barita, Rosas 
Crcii, Pr.edafciisdiscrutnnda Rogis ' 
Pr.edonum P.iphi i milior Ira face , 
Cultorem pcrdis , qiii tibi M\it. obit , 
Arbore seu Ch.u .c,pnma \ enenanccis, 
Arborc sic CllKlSll Vita secunda fluit 
llac, hac sil nostra Meta tcrenda 
rota ' 

Jam nunc Juslorum Fata subirc \clim ' 
Pro To, Cltuisil,, pati, cst \inccrc, 
Vita mori 130 

Tc peto dum supercst Halitiis, Oro, 
faic 

Hanc, DeIiS, c\ magno mittis Amorc 
Crueem 

Sum miser, ah, misero for miscratiis 
Opcm ' 

Nunc opus cst Prccibus, nunc Ope, 
Christ E, tiia ' 

Unus Opcm, Vulnus qui dedit, Illc 
ferat ' 

Pccnitct admissi Criminis , oro DELS, 
Sanguinis inspcrgat, Gutta \cl una 
tin ' 

Sperem, vi\ ullam Spes ubi cemat 
Opem ' 

Singula baptizcm Corporis Acta mci ' 
Sint Lachrj'mm Mentis Gaudia sola 
mem’ 140 

Quaj suaves aliquid, Nectaris instar, 
habent , 

Tnstia qui spargit, Gaudia abindb 
metet , 

Lmtitim Segetem flebihs Unda pant 
Langueo, sola sones Lachryma ' Lingua 
sde 

HiEC, LECTOR, SICCIS Qul TLEVRE 
GEN IS ' 



Canto \i] The Sweetness of Retirement 


Mundi Contemptus 


Delici^ Luxus laqueata Palatia 
Gemmffi 

Incautos veluti blanda Venena ne 
cant 

In Trabea Livor GemmS. Timor Ira 
sub Auro 

Bullalum his Pectus plurima Pestis 
agit 

Est Honor umbra Rei Quid Honoris 
Spes ’ minus umbri 

Umbram finge umbras spes id 
Honons erit 

Dum placet illudit dum splendet 
faUit amosnam 

Sic referens bullam frangitur illa 
micans 

Aurea pacatamturbantLaquearia Men 
tern 

Et Vigiles Noctes Purpura 
trahit to 


Oblongas videt ire vigil sua Tasdia 
fJoctes 

Prffique ipsis longas Noctibus ire 
Dies 

Srnp^ Equitem excussit fracta Cervice 
Sedentis 

Ad Titulos properans Ambitionis 
Equus 

nils sceptngen quos lactat Gloria 
Mundi 

Auratis Tectis fit peregrina Salus 

Divitias Avidus per aperta Pencula 
Ponti 

Retia qum Mentis concumulare 
studet 

Hasc mihi ne noceant cauto cretata 
facessat 19 

Ambitio & fulvi sordidi Cura Luti 

Felix quistrepen Ludibria rideatOrbis 

Aspemans ^vi luxunantis Opes 


THE SWEETNESS OF RETIREMENT 

OR THE HAPPINESS OP A PRIVATE LIFE 


Canto XII The Segregation 

ARGUMENT 


Tu mihi Thema Quies Anims sanctus 
que Recessus 

Hores dum saturaot zne Deus alme 
tui 

Vera Qui s Paucos nosti notissima 
Paucis 

Dum fugio Plures te peto vera Quies 
CarmtnaSecessuinlPoliusDe% otioquaerit 

Sic qu drant Modulis Pectora sancta 
su s 

Turbat Apoll neas clamosa Molestia 
Musas 

Christicolac Modules sedmagisillagravat 
Sit procul U bs prope Vota mihi 
mihi reddar & intus 

Plena Fide perstet Mens mea plena 
Deo ! to 

HocNemusestTemplum patuli Laquearia 
Rami 

Fit saerm Tnincus quisque Columna 
Domus 

Pervia Si Iv a patens est Porta Cacumina 
P nnse 

Baptismi P gnus Rivulus omn babet 
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Dat Mens m Coll s sacram mthi Cespite 
lectus 

Pector s Ara Fides Zelus Amorgue 
focus 

Si quis Baptistes in Eremo prsedicet Ecce 

Pulpita m arborea Sede locat patent 

Hlc licet data dare Verba precantia Voce 

Et sine Teste Deo nec nis Teste 
loqui 20 

Ipsa monent tremulas quatient a Flamina 
frondes 

Per nos fundendas Corde tremente 
P cccs 

Ante%olansque cavo Suspiria nostra 
Susurro 

Dum gemit Aura le is Tu geme Cultor 
ait 

Voce Deum celebro Concordes sponte 
Chonsta 

Sunt Praecentores dum modulantur 
Aves 

Amen sub jcio dat Amen quasi Clencus, 
Echo 

SyUa placet Luxus Desidiose Vale. 
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[CA^TO XII 


THE ARGUMENT 

True Bliss' Thou Know'st but few, to few art known , 
While we shun many, thee alone 
We court, and all enjoy m thee, when all arc gone 


STANZA I 

Waste not another word on fools , 
forsake 

What grates the ear, pure notions 
take , 

Know, that the smoothest hones the 
sharpest razors make 

II 

111 suits It with a russet life, to 
write 

Court-tissue swains, by thres- 
hold’s sight. 

Observe, as w^ell as lords by clocks 
of gold. Time’s flight 

in 

Whose crystal shrines, like oysters, 
gape each hour, 

Discov’ringTimeby figures’ pow’r 

That IS the nobler w'atch, foreshows 
the threat’ning show’r 

IV 

While cumb’rous gam does various 
cares obtrude, lo 

The richer mind courts solitude. 

And does guile (subtle to beguile 
Itself) exclude 

V 

More than high greatness humble 
goodness draws , 

Elm rafters, mantled O’er with 
straws, 

Outbless Escurial tow'rs that seem 
Heav’n’s cupolas 

VI 

Each city-shop’s a trap^ each toy, a 
yoke, 

What wise man willingly would 
choke 

Himself in thicker clouds of griping 
care, than smoke? 

VII 

Who would not fly that broil, whence 
Bliss IS flown , 


Where, in Time’s dregs, Religion’s 
groiin 2 0 

From best, to all (flow tears of 
blood '), from all, to none 

N Hi 

Lore, guide Thy Cluirch, which 
interests impair , 

Who, without knowledge, factious 
arc. 

They little mind the flock, so the> 
the fleece may share 

i\ 

Why climb’d they else the pulpit, as 
Lot’s brother. 

With fire m one hand, knife i’ th’ 
other ? 

’Twas vip’rous Nero slew his own 
indulgent mother. 

X 

As Peace Heav’n’s blessing, so is 
War His rod. 

Man-hunting beast, ascourge from 
God, 

Which doth unhinge the world, 
fierce grapes in Wrath’s press 
trod 30 

XI 

Let me, m Griefs prerogatne, be 
bold 

To question such, as dare to 
hold 

That they the Shepherd lov’d, when 
they forsook the fold 

XII 

Such scramblers at the shearing 
feasts, I shun , 

Forgetting, and forgotten, run 

To fraudless swains IhaveaFriend 
compliant won , 

XIII 

By his example maymyhfebepenn’d, 

May he read, like himself, his 
friend 


21 This IS a puzzling line One would expect ‘From best to all to best to none,’ 
or ‘ From best to worst from all to nonp ’ Cf Summary version tuf 

( 446 ) 
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Souh in conjunction should like 
stars kind influence send 

XIV 

Us Sympathy the minds true pnest 
does join , 40 

Tis Grace makes social love 
divine 

Tund octaves unisons are, duos m 
one combine 

XV 

When two enweav d are in one high 
desire 

They feel like angels mutual fire 

FJames mteJIectJve Jne matena] 
flames expire 

XVI 

Vam W orld thy friends are thieves 
ot Time twice they 

Arerobbd for Times self steals 
avvav 

Leaving a dull December for a 
sportive May 

XVII 

Fools chat is built on sand but 
blest who hues 

Discourse that on Heav n s sweet 
ness lives 50 

Such as to raise the fire to high born 
Virtue strives 

xviri 

For birds of Paradise the proper 
fare 

Is purest vapour of the air 

Souls nourish d from the influnce 
of Gods Spirit are 

XIX 

Dew fattens earth the earth yields 
plants and then 

The plants feed beasts the beasts 
feed men 

Man on His Word should feed who 
gave him ongin 

XX 

From public roads to pm ate joy s 
our flight 

To view Gods love we leave 
man s sight 

Rich in the purchase of a Fnend 
who gilds delight 6c 

(•147) 


XXI 

Thus go we, like the heroes of old 
Greece, 

In quest of more than golden 
fleece 

Retreating to sweet shades our shat 
ter’d thoughts we piece 

XXII 

So when the Sun commander of 
the day 

Muffles with clouds his glorious 
ray 

He clearer afterwards doth his bright 
face display 

xxin 

Kings too much seen grow mean 
Renown does daw n 

From cots unsightly hang d and 
drawn 

With spider woven arras and their 
cobvv eb lawn 

XXIV 

Victorious Charles the iifth who 
hadacquird o 

Fame wealth and what could be 
desir'd 

By greatest emperors left all to live 
retir d 

XXV 

That sea dividing Prince whose 
sceptred rod 

Wrought freedom to the Church 
of God 

Made in the Mount of Horeb forty 
days abode 

XXVI 

In wilderness the Baptist shin d more 
clear 

In Life s night starry souls appear 

They who themselves eclipse are to 
Heav’ns court more dear 

XXVII 

But now what need vvecite examples 
more 7y 

This by our Saviour heretofore 

Was practisd who whole nights 
retir d did God implore 

XXVIII 

Enmples are best precepts Sweet 
Secess 



Edward 

The nurse to inbred Happiness, 

How dost thou intellects with fuller 
knowledge bless ' 

XXIX 

Waft us, all-guiding Pow’r, from wild 
resort. 

By Cape of Hope, to Virtue’s 
Port, 

Where Conscience, that strong cham- 
pion, safely guards the fort 

XXX 

Here, Liberty, ev’n from suspicion 
free, 

Does terminate our fears , by 
Thee 

We conquer lusts each sense wears 
Reason’s livery 90 

XXXI 

With Thee, like cloister’d snails, is 
better state. 

Than to be lions in a grate 

The world hers, coop’d like Bajazet, 
does captivate 
xxxii 

But, here (the type of ever-smihng 
joys. 

Without disturbing fears, or noise). 

We bnght-ey’d Faith, with quick-eyed 
Art, in Truth’s scale poise 
XXXIII 

Religious Mary’s leisure we above 

Encumber’d Martha’s cares ap- 
prove , 

Uncloister’d, we this course beyond 
Court’s splendour love 
xxxiv 

Seated in safe repose (when circling 
Earth 100 

Suffers by rage of war, and dearth), 

Secure from plagues and angry seas, 
we manage mirth 

XXXV 

Thelow-builtfortuneharbours Peace, 
when as 

Ambitious high-roof d Babels pass 

Through storms , content with 
thankfulness each blessing has 

XXXVI 

So fragrant vi’lets, blushing straw- 
berries, 

( 448 ) 
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Close-shrouded lurk from lofty 
eyes, 

The emblem of sweet bliss, which 
low and hidden lies 
XXXVII 

No maskbd fraud, no tempest of 
black woes. 

No flaunting pride, no rage of 
foes, no 

Bends hitherward, but soon is laid, 
or overblows 

XXXVIII 

We rule our conquer’d selves , what 
need ive more ? 

To gadding Sense we shut the 
door , 

Rich in our mind alone Who wants 
himself, IS poor 
XXXIX 

Slander is stingless, Envy toothless 
here, 

The russet is w'ell lin’d we wear , 

Let cits make chains the ensigns of 
their pomp appear 

XL 

Faith link’d with Truth, and Love 
with Quiet too. 

O’er pleasant lawms securely go , 

The Golden Age, like Jordan’s 
stream, does here reflow 120 

XLl 

For fields of combat, fields of corn 
are here, 

For trooping ranks, tree-ranks 
appear , 

War steels the heart, but here we 
melt heart, eye, and ear 

XLlI 

Oh, might a sacred Muse Earth’s 
frenzy calm ' 

On that we’d pour such suppling 
balm. 

As might vain trophies turn to an 
unfading palm 
XLIII 

Then should each He, who wears 
the face of man. 

Discern their emptiness, and span 

The vulgar’s trivial idols, and their 
follies scan 



Canto XII] 


The Sweetness 


of Retirement 


XLIV 

Though in rough shells our bodies 
kernelldare 130 

Our roof is neat, and sweet our 
fare 

Banish d are noisome vapours to the 
pent up air 

XLV 

No subtle poison m our cup we fear 

Goblets of gold such horrors bear 

No palace Tunes haunt, O rich 
Content ' thy cheer 

XLVI 

How great are those i^ho use like 
gold their clay 

And who like clay gold great are 
they 

To grandeur slighted titles are the 
ready way 

XLVII 

Courts amplest shine nor adds nor 
takes from minds 

That pierce the world true ment 
binds 140 

Bright souls unto it whilst a fog th 
Ignoble blinds 

XLVIII 

Humble not slavd, without dis 
comfort sad , 

Timrous without despair, and 
glad 

Without wild freaks we are The 
world s or fool or mad 

XLlX 

From Taurus when Sols influence 
descends 

And Earth wth verdant robe be- 
friends 

And ncher showers than fell on 
Danae s lap dispends , 

L 

■\\hen early Phosphor lights from 
eastern bed 

The grey eyed morn with blushes 
red 

hen op'll colours prank the orient 
tulips head iw 


Li 

Then walk we forth where twinkling 
spangles shew 

Entinselhng like stars the dew 

"Where buds like pearls and where 
we leaves like em raids view 

LII 

Birds by grovets in feather’d gar 
ments sing 

New ditties to the nonagd 
spnng 

Oh how those traceless minstrels 
cheer up everything ’ 

LlII 

To hear quaint nightingales the 
lutes o th wood 

And turtle doves by their mates 
woo d 

And smelling violet sweets how do 
these cheer the blood • 

nv 

While teeming Earth flower d satin 
wears embost 160 

With trees with bushes shaggd 
with most 

Clear riv lets edg d by rocking winds 
each gently tost , 

LV 

The branching standards of the 
chirping grove 

With rustling boughs and streams 
that move 

In raurm ring rage seem Natures 
consort tun d by Love 

LVI 

We to their hoarse laments lend 
list nmg ears 

And sympathize w ith them m tears 

Sadly rememb ring British Sion s 
acted fears ’ 

LVI I 

Then our sad hearts are prick d, 
whence spring forth cries 

From those drain d through the 
bruis d soul rise t o 

Faith fumes by Heav’ns fire drawn 
winch drop through melting 
eyes ♦ 


154 gro%ets'] Rare i6a rocking winds] Had Benlowes read Miltoni 

165 R8ge]Sc ong- but in my copy altered to base = bass which is probably r ght 

( 119 ) eg 
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LVIII 

’Cause hungry swords devour’d man’s 
flesh, like food, 

And thirsty spears were drunk 
with blood 

Lord, how Thy Spouse turns mum- 
mied earth ' her gore a flood > 
LIX 

Edge-hill with bones look’d white, 
with blood look’d red. 

Maz’d at the number of the dead 

A theme for tears in unborn eyes to 
be still shed ' 

LX 

How many bound with iron, who 
did ’scape 

The steel ' and Death commits 
a rape 

On them in jails, who her defied in 
warlike shape < i8o 

LXI 

Cross-biasness to grace our rum 
spinn’d ' 

Harrow’d with woes, be Heav’n 
our friend ' 

Sodom ’gainst Nature, we ’gainst 
light of Truth have sinn’d ' 

LXI I 

This draws eye-tribute from Com- 
punction’s den , 

Grace, guard Thy prostrate sup- 
pliant then. 

Who am the chief of sinners, and 
the worst of men ' 

LXIII 

My guilt before Thy Mercy-seat I 
lay, 

For His sake save me, who gave 
way 

To die for sinners ' Ah, Sin kills 
Him every day ' 

LXIV 

Sin ne’er departs, till humbled in 
deep fears, 190 

Embalm’d in pray’rs, and drown’d 
m tears, 

The fragrant Araby breathes no per- 
fume like theirs 


LXV 

More fruitful those, unwitnessed, 
appear , 

Gems are too cheap for every 
tear 

Deep Sorrow from itself doth its high 
comfort rear 

LWI 

Salt tears, the pious convert’s 
sweetest sport, » 

To hopeful joys the ent’ring port. 

Ye waft blest manners to Sion’s 
glorious court 

Lwn 

But whither stray'st thou. Grief? 
Pearl’d dew arrays 

As yet the virgin-meads, whose 
gays 2CO 

Unbarb’d, perk up to prank the 
curled stream that plays 

1 W III 

By rushy-fringbd banks wTth purling 
rill, 

Meand’ring underneath the hill 

Thus, stream-hke, glides our life to 
Death's broad ocean still 

LX 1 \ 

The pleasant grove triumphs with 
blooming May, 

While Melancholy scuds away. 

The painted quire on motley banks 
sweet notes display 

LXX 

Earth’s flow’r-wov’n damask doth us 
gently woo, 

On her embroider’d mantle to 

Repose, where various gems, like 
constellations, shew 210 

LXXI 

Ourselves here steal we from our- 
selves, by qualms 

Of pleasure, rais’d from new- 
coin’d Psalms, 

When skies are blue, earth green, 
and meadows flow with balms 

LXXI I 

We there, on grassy tufted tapes- 
tries. 


199 whither] Ong ‘ whether ’ 
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Canto XII] 

In guiltless shades by full hair’d 
trees 

Leaning unpillow d heads ^lew 
Nature s ants and bees 

LXXIII 

Justly admirmgmore those agileants 

Than castle bearing elephants 

Where industry epitomizd no 
vigour wants 

LXXIV 

More than at tusks of boars we 
wonder at 220 

This moth s strange teeth > Legs 
of this gnat 

Pass large limb d gryphons then on 
bees we musing sat j 

LXXV 

How colonies Realm s hope they 
breed proclaim 

Their king how nectar courts 
they frame , 

How they m waxen cells record 
their prince s fame 

LXXVI 

How kings amidst their bands m 
armour shine 

And great souls in small breasts 
conhne 

How under stnctest laws they keep 
up discipline 

LXXVII 

How all agree while their king lives 
in one 

But dead the public Faith s oer 
thrown 230 

Their State becomes a spoil which 
was so plenteous grown 

LXXVI|I 

Abstruser depths * here Aristotle s 
eye 

(That Ipse of philosophy 

Natures professor) purblind was to 
search so high 

LXXIX 

Thinking which some deem idle 
ness to me 

It seems life s Heav’n on earth to 
be. 


By observation God is seen m all we 
see 

LXXX 

Our books are Heav n above us air 
and sea 

Around earth under Faith s our 
stay 

And Grace our guide the Word our 
light, and Christ our way 240 

LXXXI 

Friend view that rock and think 
from rocks green Wound 
How thirst expelling streams did 
bound 

View streams and think how Jordan 
did become dry ground 

LXXXII 

View Seas and think how waves 
like walls of glass 
Stood fix d while Hebrew troops 
did pass 

But clos d the Phanan host m one 
confused mass 

LXXXIII 

These flow’rs we see to-daj like 
Beauty brave, 

At ev n will be shut up and have 

Next week their death then buried 
soon m stalks their grave 

LXXXIV 

Beauty s a floVr, Fame puff high 
State a gaze 2i;o 

Pleasure a dance and Gold a 
blaze 

Greatness a load these soon are 
lost m Times short maze ’ 

LXXXV 

As solemn statesmen slight mere 
childish toil 

Framing card structures angels 
smile 

And pity so when life straight flits 
man s tearing broil 

LXXXV I 

Search Empires dawn unwind 
Times ball again 
Unreel through ages its snarl d 
skein 


S22 sat] An unlucky vvyrd m more than tense 
(4S1) Gg. 
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Run back, like Sol on Ahaz’ dial , 
see ‘ All ’s vain ’ 

LXXXVII 

This did I from Theophii a descry 

(Not her fair-feather’d speech 
could fly 260 

To ground, but my ear’s pitfall 
caught it instantly , 

LXXXVIII 

Though her informing voice be 
parted hence, 

Tidesof impressive notions thence 

Flow, soft as shou ers on balm, and 
sweet as frankincense) 

LXXXIX 

The conqueror who wades in blood 
for pow’r, 

Cannot ensure th’ ensuing hour , 

Death soon may his ovation’s 
sweetest nectar sour 
xc 

All ’s vain Th’ Assyrian lion, Per- 
sian bear, 

Greek leopard, Roman eagle, 
where 

Where is fam’d Troy, that did so 
proudly domineer? 370 

xci 

Troy ’s gone, yet Simois stays Oh, 
Fortune’s play ' 

That which was fix’d is fled away, 

And only what was ever-flitting still 
does stay ' 

XCII 

Vast pyramids upreai’d t’ inter the 
dead. 

Themselves, like men, are sepul- 
chied j 

Ambitious obelisks, ostents of pride, 
dust wed 

XCIII 

Heav’n sees the crumbling fabric of 
Earth’s ball, 

That dust is man’s original. 

To Him all nature is as wither’d 
leaves that fall 
xciv 

Terrestrials transient are Kings 
fight for clods , 280 
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Heav’n’s Heir is mightier Prince, 
by odds, 

Ev’n all IS his, and he is Christ’s, 
and Christ is God’s 
xcv 

Thoughts, dwell on this Let ’s be 
our own death’s-head 

The glorious Martyr lives, though 
dead. 

Sweet rose, 111 IIis own fadeless 
leaves enveloped 
xcvi 

Heav'’n was His watch, whose starry' 
circles wind 

All ages up , the hand that sign’d 

Those figures, guides them , World, 
thy clocks are false and blind 
xcvii 

Time in Eternity’s immense book is 

But as a short parenthesis , 2uo 

Man’s life, a point , God’s day is 
never-setting bliss 
xcviii 

Could man sum up all times, so, as 
if there 

A moment not remaining were. 

Yet all those close-throng’d figures 
seem but ciphers here 
xcix 

Could calculators multiply Time’s 
glass 

To myriads more of years , alas, 

Those sands, to this duration, as a 
minute pass 

c 

Such mental buds we from each 
object take, 

And, for Christ’s Spouse, of 
them we make 

Spiritual wreaths, nor do we her 
own words forsake 300 

ci 

‘ Arise, O North, and thou, O South- 
wind, blow. 

Let scent of flow’rs, and spices flow. 

That the Beloved may into His 
Garden go ’ 

CII 

Whose beauty flow’rs, whose height 
made lofty trees, 



CA^ToXII] ’The Sweetness of Retirement 


Whose permanence made Time 
and these 

Pay tribute bj returns to Him as 
springs to seas 
cm 

This steals our soul from her thick 
loom t aspire 

To canzons, tind with enthean 
fire 

Taking high ing to soar up to the 
angel quire 

CIV 

By suchlike speculations would we 
st> 310 

To th Sun of Righteousness ' 
though I 

A star am less than least of all the 
galaxy 

cv 

The burden to each hymn is this 
Thy ways 

Lord are inscrutable ’ All days 

All tongues are few are weak, to 
sound Thy endless Praise’ 

CM 

Oh that a Voice more audible and 
highr 

Than that shrill trump when all s 
on fire 

Might all men s hearts and tongues 
with Thy renown inspire’ 
evil 

Nature bless Cod His benefits be 
sung 

While that an ear can hear a 
tongue 32c 

Commerce with Him is th only 
trade all else but dung 
CMII 

But dung — the wild inhabitant 
repeats 

From her inhospitable seats 

But now tis noon prepare we for 
our costless meats 
cix 

Lord of all grassy and all glassy 
plains ! 

308 tm d] 1 ghled 
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Whose mighty hand doth wield 
Fate s reins 

Who dost embase the hills emboss 
the woody veins 
cx 

By Thee the pirate who by Nile 
being bred 

Has land for table pool for bed 

Camels Arabia s wand ring ships by 
Thee are fed 330 

CKI 

*Thou with Thy inexpressibly im 
mense 

Finger of active Providence 

The \\orlds great Harbinger dost 
all to each dispense 

CXII 

Stnet temperance so cooks our mess, 
that we 

With no brain clouds eclipsed be 

The driest clearness makes the 
brightest ingeny 

CXIII 

The mount s our table grass our 
carpet well 

Our cellar trees our banquet 
cell 

Our palace birds our music and our 
plate a shell 

cxiv 

Nature pa>s all the score Next 
fountain has 340 

Bath dnnk and glass but our 
souls glass 

Presents Religion s face Our meal s 
as short as grace 
cx\ 

See where the udder d cattle find us 
food 

As those sheep cloth these 
hedgerows wood 

See now a present brought us from 
the neighbourhood 
cxvi 

Ev n th herb that cramp and tooth 
ache drives awaj 


310 stj] as before ‘ rise 

lower emboss = raise ob%nously enough. But why woody 
Was he th nking of coal mines! 



Kdward 

And bribes ear-minstrels not to 
play, 

And from arch’d roofs to spongy 
bellows dews does stay ; 

CXVII 

That makes quick spirits and agile 
fancy rove, 

And genuine warmth i’ th’ brain 
does move, a*;® 

’Bove furs or fires, whose pipe’s 
both ventiduct, and stove, 
cxvni 

That mounts invention w ith itsactive 
smoke j 

Draught of Promethean fir’d-air 
took, 

Renerves slack joints, and ransacks 
each phlegmatic nook, 
cxix 

That lust cloys which expectance 
swells , but, here 
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Are dainties, that whet taste and 
ear , 

Where all are cheer’d with joy, and 
overjoy’d w ith cheer, 
c\\ 

But, having travers’d more of ground 
to-day. 

Let us, for our refreshment, stay, 

And with next rising sun, complete 
next closing lay zCo 

Irati sre\as Ivlaris evitare Procellas 

Quai potuit, felix est nimis ilia 
Rails , 

Littons optali Prospectu Navita 
gaudct , 

Gratulor emensam nec minus ipse 
Viam 

ANIMI PABULUM CONTEMPLATIO 


THE PLEASURE OF RETIREMENT 
Canto XIII. The Reinvitation 

THE ARGUMENT 


Felix qui Suus est, Animi propnique 
Monarcha , 

Laus est Impeni ponere Jura Sibi 
Felices Animse, pulso Plutone Tyranno, 
Queis datur Elysiis impentare Plagis' 
Maximus internum quisquis supera\erit 
Hostem, 

Major Alexandro, Cresare major ent 
Fabritium uEacidse, Senecam prsepono 
Neroni, 

Hic hiat Immenso, postulat Ille parum 
Ecquid habent Reges, nisi Membns 1 eg- 
men & Escam ? 

Quae vel Nobiscum vile Mapale tenet lo 


Ipse mihi Regnum, summa dominabor in 
Aula 

Mentis, & h6c quod sum vel minor esse 
velim 

Rex est quem Ratio regit, &, quem ducit 
Honestum 

De Regno videas regia Sceptra quen 

Aspice quid Cineres sit Caesaris inter, & 
In, 

Est unus Color his omnibus, unus Odor 
Ergo 

AfTectus superans, & qui superatur ab illis, 

Non nisi Victor ovat, non nisi Victus 
obit 


347 bribes &c 3 It would probably be impossible to find a more characteristic conceit 
than this for the supposed virtue of stilling ttnmius annum The whole passage has, 
I think, in the general ignorance of our poet, escaped collectors of the Praise of Tobacco 
for the most part If Lamb did not know it, it is a pity 

( 454) 
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THE ARGUMENT 

Who Chance Change Hopes and Fears can under bring 
Who can obey jet rule each thing 
And slight Misfortune with a brave disdain he s king 


STANZA I 

When lavish Phoebus pours out 
melted gold , 

And Zephyrs breath does spicc 
unfold 

And we the blue eyed sky in tissue 
vest behold 

11 

Then view the mower who with big 
swoln veins 

Wieldeth the crookM scythe and 
strains 

To barb the floVry tresses of the 
verdant plains 

HI 

Then view v\e valleys by whose 
fnngfed seams 

A brook of liquid silv er streams 

Whose water cr)stal seems sand 
gold and pebbles gems, 

IV 

Where bright seal d gliding fish on 
trembling line lo 

We strike when they our hook 
entwine 

Thence do we make a visit to a 
grave dmne 

V 

With harmless shepherds we some 
times do stay 

Whose plainness does outvie the 

m 

While nibbling ewes do bleat and 
frisking lambs do stray 

VI 

A\ith them we strive to recollect 
and find 

Dispersd flocks of our rambling 
mind 

Internal vigils are to that due work 
design d 


vn 

No puffing hopes no shrinking fears 
them fright 

No begging wants on them do 
light 20 

They wed Content while Sloth feels 
want, and Brav ry spite 

VIII 

^Vhlle swains the burth nmg fleeces 
shear away 

Oat pipes to past ral sonnets plaj 

And all the merry hamlet bells 
chime holy day 

IX 

In neighbnng meads with ermine 
mantles proud 

Our eyes and ears discern a crowd 

Of wide horn d oxen trtrapling grass 
with lowings loud 

X 

Next close feeds many a strutting 
udder’d cow 

Hard by tird cattle draw the 
plough 

Whose galled necks with toil and 
languishment do bow 30 

XI 

Near vibveb Test,less stalks wav d 
grain promotes 

The skipping grasshopper’s hoarse 
notes 

While round the aery choristers dis 
tend their throats 

XII 

Dry seas with golden surges ebb 
and flow 

The npemng ears smile as we go 

With boasts to crack the barn so 
numberless they show 

XIII 

When Sol to Virgo progress takes 
and fields 


6 barb] This verb in the sense of barbw to dip has Elizabethan precedent 

(45) 
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With his prolonged lustre gilds , 

When Sinus chinks the ground, the 
swain his hope then builds. 

XIV 

Soon as the sultry month has mellow’d 
corn, 40 

Gnats shake their spears, and 
wind their horn ; 

The hinds do sweat through both 
their skins, andshopsters scorn 

XV 

Their orchards with ripe fruit im- 
pregnbd be. 

Fruit that from taste of death is 
free. 

And such as gives delight ivith choice 
variety 

XVI 

Yet who in ’s thriving mind improves 
his state, 

And Virtue steward makes, his 
fate 

Transcends , he 's rich at an inesti- 
mable rate 

XVII 

He shuns prolixer law-suits , nor 
does wait 

At thoughtful grandee’s prouder 
gate , 

Nor ’larming trumpets him, nor 
drowning storms amate 

XVIII 

From costly bills of greedy Emp’ncs 
free, 

From plea of Ambidexter’s fee. 

From Vicar Any-Thing, the ivorst of 
all the three 

XIX 

He in himself, himself to rule, re- 
tires , 

And can, or blow, or quench his 
fires 

All blessings up are bound in 
bounding up desires 

XX 

His little world commands the 
great he there 

Rich Mem’ry has for treasurer ; 


The tongue is secretary to his heart, 
and ear 60 

XM 

While May-Days London gallants 
take a pride. 

Coach’d through Hyde Park, to 
eye, be eyed, 

Which day’s vain cost might for the 
poor a }ear provide , 

XXII 

He may to groves of myrrh in 
triumph pace. 

Where roots of Nature, flow Vs of 
Grace, 

And fruits of Glory bud A ghmp'^e 
of Heav’n the place 

XXIII 

This the Spring-Garden to spiritual 
eyes, 

Which fragrant scent of gums out- 
vies , 

Three kings had thence their triple 
mystic sacrifice 

xxiv 

Oh, happier walks, where Christ, 
and none beside, 70 

Is journey’s End, and Way, and 
Guide ' 

Where from the humble plains are 
greatest heights descry’d 

XXV 

Heav’nvvard his gaze Here does a 
bower display 

His bride-room, and Scripturi v 

Herself is bride, each morn presents 
his marriage-day 

XXVI 

What ecstasy’s in this delicious 
grove ' 

Th’unw itness’d witness of his love ' 

What pow’r so stronglv can as 
flam’d affections move ' 

XXVII 

The larks, wing’d travellers, that 
trail the sky, 

Unsoil’d with lusts, aloft do fly, 80 

Warbling Scripturia, Scriptoria 
on high 


42 shopsters] a good word Indeed most things m these two cantos are ‘ good, 
either in the Polonian sense, or a better 

( -156 ) 
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\x\in 

(T have been affected by a virgin 
heir, 

Rich young and chaste wise 
good and fair 

Was once his first delight but 
Heav n restrain d that care ’ 

XXIX 

Thou, Providence didst both their 
wills restrain 

Thou mad st their losses turn to 
gam 

For thou gav st Heav n to her on 
him dost blessings ram ') 

XXX 

But stop pleas d thoughts A high r 
love s here design d 

Fit m each breast to be enshnn d 

Bright angels do admit no sex nor 
does the mmd 90 

XXXI 

To all her lovers thousand jO)S 
accrue 

And comforts thicker than May s 
dew 

Show r down on their rapt souls as 
infinite as new’ 

XXXII 

Her oracles directing rules declare 

Unerring oracles Truth s square 

Her soul informing light does Earth 
for Heav n prepare 

XXXIII 

All beatizing sweets as m their 
hive 

At her fair presence do arrive, 

Which are to drooping spirits best 
restorative 

XXXIV 

To whose sight eagles parallel d 
are blind 100 

Had Argus thousand eves hed 
find 

Darkness, compar’d with her illumi 
natmg mind 


XXXV 

The Sun does glean his splendour 
from her e>es 

Thence bum we m sweets as 
Phcenix lies 

Glowing on Sols ray darted pile of 
spiceries 

XXXV : 

From precious limbeck sacred loves 
distil 

Such sublimations as do fill 

Minds with amazbd raptures of 
their chemic skill 
XXXV II 

That such soul elevations still might 
staj 

We d bear and do, both vow and 
pay no 

And serve the Lord of Lords bj her 
directive way ’ 

XXXVIII 

Soon as our ear drinks m His [high] 
command 

Be t acted by our heart and 
hand 

Under His banner we shall Satan s 
darts withstand 

XXXIX 

May He accept the music of our 
voice 

While on His goodness we 
rejoice 

And while each melting Psalm 
makes on His Grace its choice 

XL 

On feast-days from that bow’r to 
church we haste 

Where Heavn dissolves into re 

|KlSt 

"When we regalios of the mystic 
Banquet taste no 

XLI 

Oh delicacies infinitely pure ’ 

To souls best nutriment and cure ' 

Wiere Knowledge Faith and Love 
beatitude ensure 


XXVI 1 xxix] These two apparentlj aniobiographic stanzas are interesting as adding 
a possible new detail to Benlo >es scantily known history 
103] ^ot quite a minor Imc this I 
iia high] Wntten in above the line m my eopj 

(w) 
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XLII 

Poor Solomon’s provision, poor to 
this, 

Manna, Heav’n-dewing banquet, 

IS 

Who reigns in Heav’n beeomes on 
earth our food and bliss 

XLIII 

Oh, Sacramental cates, divinely 
drest ' 

God the Feast-maker, Christ the 
Feast, 

The Holy Ghost Inviter, and the 
Soul the guest > 

XLIV 

All joys await the blessed convives, 
knit 130 

All excellences are in it, 

This overcomes our spirits, over- 
pow’rs our wit • 

XLV 

For us, poor worms, that Glor)'’s 
Sovereign died ' 

Oh, let our fleshly barks still ride 
At anchor in calm streams of His 
empiercbd Side > 

XLVI 

This isHeav’n’sAntepast' ByUnion 
He ’s One to All, and All to One 
In Love’s intrinsic Mystery to souls 
alone > 

XLVII 

Ecstatic raptures loose our hearts on 
high 

With Joy’s ineffabihty ' 140 

Exub’rant sweets o’erwhelm, as tor- 
rents, tongue and eye 

XLVII I 

Such life-infusing comforts, from 
above, 

Our souls with inward motfons 
move, 

That totally for God we quit all 
creature-love ' 

XLIX 

Should He condemn us, yet would 
Love compel 

136 Antepast] Nothing to do with time, 
word IS Taylorian 
160J See Introd 

( 458 ) 


Him down uith us, and we uould 
dwell 

Rather than without Flim in Heav’n, 
w'lth Him in Hell. 

L 

Soul of my soul • w hen I a joy 
receive 

Disjoin’d from Thee, let my 
tongue clea\c 

To ’s palate ' Me of all, not of this 
Feast bereave ' 150 

1 1 

Not in the winter solstice of my 
years, 

When shncrmg snow surrounds 
deaf ears. 

And dreary languishmcnt Death’s 
gashly vizard wears , 

1 II 

When they shall tremble that the 
house defend , 

The columns which support it 
bend , 

The grinders fail, the watch through 
casements objects blend , 

I III 

Then shine, dear Lord' when 
quivering Winter’s dress 
Is icicled w ith hoary tress , 

When all streams frozen are, but 
tears, through Love’s excess , 

LIV 

When periwigg’d with snowy’s each 
bald-pate w^ood, 160 

Bound m ice-chains each strug- 
gling flood , 

When North Seas bridled are, pns’n- 
ing their scaly brood 
LV 

Then let those freezing hours be 
thaw’d by pray’r ' 

As wells in winter w'armer are 

By circumsession of refrigerating 
air 

LVI 

That, nipp’d with cold, orparch’dwuth 
heat, resign 

but opposed to ‘repast’ — a foretaste The 
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We may our will m each to Thine 

Be’t less or more be t low or high 
be t storm or shine 
LVII 

After Nights soot smears Heavn, 
Day gilds its face 

Wet April past sweet May takes 
place 170 

And calm air smiles when ruffling 
winds have run their race 
L\in 

Who hope for mines scorn dross 
such only get 

Who lose a game to win the set 

Worldlings he s rich who s good , 
above s his cabinet 
LIX 

To well tun d tempers things that 
disagree 

Have oft some likeness , thus we 
sec 

Wind kindles fire discord makes 
concord harmony 

LX 

Affliction tunes the breast to rise or 
fall 

Making the whole man musical 

We may affliction Christians second 
baptism call 180 

LXI 

Who Christ for Spouse His cross 
for jointure has 

His hand supports where s rod 
doth pass 

The Lord of Angels He the King 
of SufTnngs was 

LXII 

Loves life took Death that Death 
Loves life might gam * 

The Sovereign died that slaves 
might reign 1 

The world can t books that should 
be WTit of Him contain 
Lxin 

Those have the greatest cross who 
cross ne er bore 

They re nch in want who God 
adore 


\\Tio does supply all emptiness with 
His full store 

LXIV 

Saint Paul the Gentiles doctor, rich 
bove kings 190 

And high bove Oratory s wings 

Rapt up to Heavn had nothing yet 
possess d all things 
LXV 

The ravn of birds proves caterer 
and feasts 

Elijah so the lion of beasts 

Was Samsons purveyor quails to 
murm ring Jews were guests 

LXVI 

Midst thorns environ d Love sweet 
roses finds 

Steep ways he plain t inamor’d 
minds 

Love gilds all chains (surpris d not 
thrall d) with comfort binds 
Lxvir 

Then threaten World a goal shall 
bolt me in 

He s free as air who serves not 
Sm , 300 

Who s gather d in himself his Self is 
his own inn 

Lxvnr 

Then let fierce Goths their strongest 
chains prepare , 

Grim Scythians me their shve 
declare 

My soul being free those tyrants m 
the face 1 11 stare 
LXIX 

Man may confine the body, but the 
mind 

(Like Natures miracles the wind 

And dreams) does though securd 
a free enjoyment find 

LXX 

Rays drawn in to a point more 
vig rous beam 

Joys more to saints engoal d did 
stream 

Linnets their cage to be a grove bars 
boughs esteem 310 


199 goal] So m ong of course -* gaol So m 209 engoaled 

(459 ) 



Edwa?"d Be?ilowes 


[CamoXIII 


LXXl 

Burnish’d to glory from Affliction’s 
flame, 

From prison to a sceptre came 

The lov’d and fear’d Eliza — titles 
vail t’ her name 
LXMI 

She pass’d the furnace to be more 
refin’d , 

From flames drew purity of mind, 

Not heat of passion , hence, being 
tried, she brighter shin’d 
LXXIII 

Here wound, here lance me, Lord, 
thy Austin cries, 

Dissect me here for Paradise ! 

The Cross the altar be, so Love be 
sacrifice ' 

LXXIV 

Impnnt Thy Love so deep into my 
heart, 220 

That neither hunger, thirst, nor 
smart. 

Gam, loss, nor thraldom, life nor 
death us ever part ' 

LXXV 

Should foes rip up my breast with 
piercing blade, 

My soul would but have passage 
made. 

Through which to Heav’n she might 
in purple nv’lets wade 

LXXVI 

Forbid the banns ’twixt soul and 
body join’d, 

The corpse but falls to be refin’d, 

And re-espous’d unto the gloiified 
high mind 

LXXVIl 

Who makes th’ Almighty his delight, 
he goes 


To martyrdom, as to repose , o^o 

The Tied Sea leads to Palestine, 
where all joy flows 

IWMII 

Steel’d ’gainst Afiliction’s anvil, let ’s 
become 

Proud of the World’s sc\ crest 
doom , 

No majesty on earth is like to mar- 
tyrdom 

IWIX 

‘ Enter into thy Master’s joy ’ ’s so 
great. 

This thought IS with such flames 
replete. 

That from th’ High Court of Mercy 
souls all deaths defeat ' 

LWV 

Whosaith, ‘ Fear not,’ Him must we 
fear alone , 

Blest, whom no fear makes Faith 
be gone , 

How man) must they fear, who fear 
not only On l' 2 \o 

LXXXI 

We are but once to our gra\ c’s port 
brought in. 

To which from birth w’ ha\e 
sailing been. 

It matters not what way, so we ’scape 
rocks of sin 

LXXXI I 

But, hark, ’tis late, the whistlers 
knock from plough , 

The droihng swineherd’s drum 
beats now' , 

Maids have their curtsies made to 
th’ spongy-teated cow 
LXXXIII 

Larks roosted are, the folded flocks 
are pent 


213] Here is in text of ong an engraving of Queen Elizabeth praying in her orntory 
with the following letterpress at the sides of the cut ‘ Having reformed Religion 
established Peace reduced Com to the just value delivered Scotland from the French 
revenged domestical Rebellion saved France from headlong Ruine b3’ Civil Warre 
supported Belgia overthrown the Spanish invincible Navie expelled the Spaniards 
out of Ireland received the Irish into Mercie enriched England by her most prudent 
Government 45 Years Elizabeth a vertuous and triumphant Queen in the 70th year 
of her Age, in most happy and peaceable manner departed this Life leaving here her 
mortal parts until by the last Trump she shall rise immortal ’ 

245 droiling] =‘ drudging ’ not very uncommon both as noun and verb in seventeenth 
century Note the conceit in next line 
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In hurdled grates the tir’d ox sent 
In loose trace home, nov% Hesper 
lights his torch m 's tent 
LXXXIV 

See glimmering light, the Pharos of 
our cot ISO 

Bj innocence protected not 
Bj guards ^^e thither tend, ttherc 
Ev nsong s not forgot 
LX\X\ 

O Pra> r * thou anchor through the 
^\orldI> sea ! 

Thou sov reign rhet’nc bovc the 
plea 

Of flesh 1 that feed st the fainting 
soul thou art Heat n s he) 

LXXWI 

Blest season ithen Days c)e is 
closd to \Mn 

Our heart to clear th account — 
t\hen Sm 

Has passd the audit ratishmcnls of 
soul begin 

LXVWll 

■^\ho neter uake to meditate or 
tteep 

Shall sure be sentened for their 
sleep , 360 

Night to forepass^d da) should still 
strict sentry keep 

IJCXXt III 

Oh let them perish midst their 
flaring clay 

Who value treasures with a day 
Devoutly spent 1 Pailh s the true 
gem the world a gay 
LXXXIX 

So wasteful, us rer, as th>self, there s 
none, 

Who losest three true gems for 
one 

That s counterfeit thy rest, fame 
soul for ever gone 1 
xc 

When darkning mists our hcmi 
sphere invade 

Of all the air when one blot s 
made 

Mortals immantled in their silent 
gloomy shade 370 
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\cr 

Then for an hour (elixir of delight ') 

We Heav’n beleagnng pra> and 
write 

When ever) c>e is lockd but those 
that watch the night 

XCII 

Saints fight on bended knees , their 
weapons are 

Defensive patience tears, and 
pra> r 

Their valour most when without 
witness Hell does scare, 
xciir 

Ma> whitcrvMshcs wing d with Zeal 
appear 

Level) unto fh) purest car 

Where nothing is accepted but 
what s chaste and clear • 
xciv 

lafcs hectic fits find cordials m 
Prayr’s hive 3S0 

Transcendent!) restorative 

W hich might our iron age to us first 
gold retrieve 
\c\ 

Sec hsining Time runs back to 
fclcl) the Age 

Of Gold when Prayr does 

! Hcav n engage 

Devotion IS Religions lifeblood 
tis God s page 

XCM 

Who brings rich bliss by bills of 
sure exchange 

The blessings that the poor 
arrange 

Tor alms receiv’d that day, beatifies 
our grange 

XCVIl 

Dance Nabals with large sails on 
smiling tides. 

Till the black storm against you 
rides 300 

Whose pitchy rams interminable 
Vengeance guides 1 
xevni 

But, Lord let Chanty our table 
spread 

Let Unity adorn our bed. 
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And may soft Love be pillow under- 
neath our head ' 
xcix 

Enrich’d, let’s darn up Want, 'i\hat 
Fortune can 

Or give, or take away from man, 
We pnze not much Heav’n pays 
the good Samaritan 
c 

Thus, Life, still blessing, and still 
blest, w^e spend , 

Thus entertain we Death, as 
friend. 

To disapparel us for Glory’s endless 
end ^00 

ci 

Who, thus forgot, in graces grows, 
as years, 

Loves chensh’dpray’r,unwitness’d 
tears, 

Rescu’d from monstrous men, no 
other monster fears 
CII 

They w'ho their dwelling in Abdera 
had, 

Did think Democntus w'as mad , 

' He knew ’tw^as so of them The 
application ’s sad 
cm 

Knew but the World what comforts, 
tiding on. 

Flow to such recollection. 

It would run mad with envy, be 
with rage undone 

CIV 

Oh, Sequestration ' Rich, to world- 
lings’ shame , 310 

A life ’s our object, not a name 
Herostratus did sail, like witch, i’ th’ 
air of fame 

cv 

Get long-breath’d chronicles, ye 
need such alms, 

Sue from diurnal bnefs for palms, 
Injunous grandeur for its frantic 
pride wants balms 
cvi 

In aery flatt’ries Rumour, not Fame 
lies , 

Inconstancy, Time’s mistress, cries 
( 462 ) 


It up, which soon by arguing Time, 
Truth’s parent, dies 
evil 

Fame’s plant takes root from v irtuc, 
grows thereby , 

Pure souls, though fortune-trod, 
stand high, 320 

When mundane shallow searching 
breath itself shall die 
CMII 

Oh, frail applause of flesh ' swoln 
bubbles pass 

Turf-fire more smoke than splen- 
dour has , 

What bulwark firm on sand? what 
shell for pearl may pass ? 
ci\ 

But saints with an attentive hope 
from high. 

On Heav’n’s parole do live and 
die , 

Passing from Life’s short night to 
Day’s Eternity 
c\ 

Who blessedly so breathe, and leave 
their breath. 

Of dying life make living death , 

Each day, spent like the last, does 
act a Heav’n beneath 330 
CXI 

Death ’s one long sleep, and human 
life no more 

Than one short watch an hour 
before 

World ' after thy mad tempest ’tis 
the landing shore 
CXII 

Mid point betwixt the lives of Loss, 
and Gam , 

The path to boundless Joy, or 
Pam , 

Saint’s birthday, Nature’s dread 
Grace doth this bandog chain 

CXIII 

When Moses from high Pisgah’s top 
descried 

Fair Canaan, type o’ th’ Heav’nly 
Bride, 

He breath’d out his joy-ravish’d soul, 
so sweetly died 



CANTO XIII] The Pleastn e 

CMV 

To Immortalitj thegra\e s a womb. 

We pass into a glonous room ^41 

Thorough the gloomy entry of 1 
narrow tomb 
CK\ 

Lord asTnoumadst(mostpovrrful 
One in 1 hree) 

The world of nothing , so let me 

Jlike nothing of the world but 
make mj all in Thee I 

C\M 

Pardon the b) steps that my soul 
has trod 

Mostgreat good, glonous gracious 

God* 

Seal Thou the bill of mj dnorcc to 
Earth s dull clod ! 
cx\n 

Thy boundless source of Grace the 
scarlet spot 

Scour'd white as wool, that first 
did blot 3^0 

Th original in man that was so 
fairl) wrote 

ewin 

Check not my hope but spur my 
fear to Thee 


Vivitur exiguo— Fncilfi assentior si 
pientissimo Aguri Dluai obsccranti ut 
nee Divitiis sibi nec Egestatem sed 
tantum ad dej^endam Vitam donaret 
Isecessana Vita pnMta quirn dc 
Icctas! Corporis spectcmValctudmem? 


of RettremeJit 

Virtue to court and mcc to flee ' 

Love lend thou me thy spur fear 
thou my bndle be 

CXIK 

rromhence to run in hei\ nly paths 
111 strive 

My slender pen to th world I 
give 

My only study shall be how to live 
to llK 

c\\ 

None blest but those who when 
last trump shall send 

It summons find the Judge their 
friend 

The end doth crown the work 
great God crown thou my 
Esd 560 

O ter fcliccm fortunalumque quiclo 

Cui natat in Poriu ncscia Cymba 
MctQs 1 

ODEUS! optatosistanimeaCirbasa 
Ccelol 

OmnisibxlhcrcisSpcssithabcnda 

riagis 

EST SUMMUS JESU TUA CRVTlV 
QU-tSTUS 

Nusquam salubnor Acr Frugilitaicm* 

Nusquam minons vivitur ^uxstum? 

Nusquim Lucrum mnocentms Vitx 

Intcgntitem? Nusquam ahbi minus 

Cornjpiclac 


Navis es m Portu tumid® sccura Cnmme vixquc suo plena Crumena 
Proccll® ciret 

Mens Dcsidenis hfc vicat alta suis Celsior immundi Mens despicst Orgia 
Liberiore Polum contemplor Cordc Mundi 

quiescit Indignabundo protent illi Pede ro 

HicMenstuta sibiliben plena DEO Munde vale quidmefaUicibusallicis 
Qux sibv muUa petit, petit anxia multa Hamis ? 

Voluntas Sophrosynen sacrl Sobnetate coIo 

Et CUI plura dedit Sors Mala plura Regia sit ramosa Domus Rivusque 
dedit V Falemum 

Alta cadunt inflata crepant, cumulata Arcta sed ampla DEUai si capii illa 
fatiscunt Domus 

(Prose) ^ A^n] The Agur of Prov xxx. 1 only note this because a certain class of 
critic would be apt to suggest augun 
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Florea gemmatA. subrident Pascua 
Veste, 

Fffilaquenativasexplicat Arbor Opes 

Caltha, RoseC, Tulipas, Viote, Thyina, 
Lilia florent, 

Dum gravido Zephyrus rore maritat 
Humum 

Frugibus exultant Valles, Grege Pascua, 
Rupes 

Fontibus, mtonso Crme triumpliat 
Ager , 20 

Terra Fameni,levat Unda Sitim, fugat 
Umbra Calorem , 

Dat Togam Ovis, Lignum Syha, 
Focumque Sile\ 

Ouod satis est Vitm, satis est , Prmste- 
tur Egems 

Quod reliquum Vitae sat Toga, 
Pams, Aqua 

Non Mensis quaecunque Dapes ccle- 
brantur m istis 

Praegustantis egent , Vite Venena 
latent 

Hic Parasitus abest, fugit lime Gna- 
thonica Pestis , 

Cura nec hic Animos irrequieta 
coquit 

Cholica, Spasmus, Hydrops, Vertigo, 
Podagra recedunt , 


Grata Sapore beat Mensa, Sopore 
riiorus 30 

Pangc Dko Laudes, posilis Mens 
libera Curis , 

Ca-tcra si dcsint, Numine dives cris 
Sis modico contenta, gravis Nulli , 
Ipsa Misellis 

Quasimpcndis Opes, has an habebis? 
habes 

Quod Christum decuit, decent Tc. 
Noverit uti 

Quisquis pra.scnti Sorte bcatus ent. 
Sic Abrahai gaudebo Sinu , dum. 
Dives, in Oreo 

ZDternum diro dcliciose pens 
Vita beata, tuas qui possim pangere 
laudes ’ 

Mille cui Vitas, si mihi mille, darem ' 

Da, velut spero, bene, Christe, spi- 
rem ' 

Da, velut credo bene, Christe,\ ivam ' 
Unus hac qui Spe fruitur, fruetur 
Mortuus Astris 

Amico. 

Si lenis tremuli Quies in Umbra 
Sit Cordi, hue propera, ferasque Tecum 
Totum quicquid habes Libentiarum 


THEOPHILiE AMORIS HOSTIA 


Cantio VII 

A DOMINO JEREMIA COLLIERO IN VERSUS LATIALES TRADUCTA 

ContemplatLo 

ARGUMENTUM 

Pronpit in vaslum Lucis se Virgo Profundum, 

Quam nullae exequent Voces, nec Lunite claudant , 

Obtundunt Radii Visum, renovantque Vigorera 


Tristicon I 

Si Maro Quisque foret, fierent si 
quique Marones 

Prfficones sacri, Conventus & 
Orbis apertus. 

Quo scrutarentur Virtus Sterna 
quid esset 


II 

Si vel ab mnocuis possent deducere 
Cunis 

Primaevum Tempus, congestaque 
Secula mille 

Inferrent Trutin®, tamen haec sub 
Pondere justo 


Title oflranslationl The caution is perhaps once more advisable that this is a Jeremy 
Collier se)ito7, and not the Nonjuror 
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III 

Ponentes nonnt tandem non 
mommis esse 

Majorjs frustrk quhm si cum Sole 
potenti 

Exiles tentent atomos librareBilance 

IV 

Si Terrs Molem numens spectare 
refertam lo 

Possent non istis tua constet 
Summa Figuns 

jEterno cjphr® comparent qualit^r 
^vo 1 

V 

SiSabnlum flueret per Ssecula miHe 
mannum 

Quando deficeret \acuatis Litlus 
Arenis 

.^qufc Te pnm6 mensum est Clep- 
sammion illud 
\r 

Coelitus impertita foret Facundta, 
Linguis 

Aligeros referens Spatium tamen 
baud squarent 

Est ubi prorsus idem cum fluxis 
Omne futurum 
vn 

Tcnde Fides bolidein brevis at 
nimls ilia nequibit 

Experiis Fundi Mans explorare 
Profundum ao 

Limite constncli nullo nec Littore 
cincti 

VIII 

vEtema baud unquam commensura 
bills Etas 

Nulla Tui partem potent de 
scribere lenna 

Circulus es siquidem cui non est 
Terminus ullus 

IX 

Vel cujus Centrum tarn sediffudeiit 
ipsum 

Ambitus ingentis nequeat circun 
dare Cceli 

Extenus potent quid circumcingere 
Corpus ? 


Vos, quibus ^thereus Vigor est, 
num Fine carentem 

Fmem exquiratis ? num Immensum 
extendere fas est ? 

Claudere Ubiqueminens ? compren 
dere &. Inunitum? 30 

XI 

Htyus Zona Deus sme puncto 
maximus Orbis 

Ante Mare ct Terras et quod 
tegit omma Ccclum 

Qui fuit est A ent cum cuncta 
creata peribunt 

XII 

Quin contemplemur supri Sublimia 
qureque 

Ultra quemque Locum super 
omnes Lvmims Orbes I 

Pectus Apostobcum rapmt Radiatio 
tnnum 

XIII 

Circumquaquc micans Soimm Free 
signel supremo 

Imperio constans, &. Majestate 
verendi I 

Cretcra transcendens quern nullus 
Fulgor adaiquet! 

xi\ 

Cingil utrumquc Latus vel inenarra 
bile Lumen • 40 

Quod circumfusum tanto Splen 
dore coruscat 

I Alquora LisUUte superet flammantia 
mille 

I XV 

' Quod SIC EfTulgens s: conspectare 

I liccret 

I Detecta Facie Cherubinis Lumme 
tanto 

■ Perculsj, in Nihilum remearent illicb 
primum 

XVI 

Indue Te TunicS dives Natura, 
corusca 

Ornamenta tamen tanto collata 
decon 

Sunt tua concretus seu lapsus 
Nubibus Humor 


7 mominis] Lucretian Cf Collier s lancgr for sponda c endings, at least at first 
( 4^5 ) H h 
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XVII 

Indorura posses Opibus spoliaie 
Fodinas, j 

Illos, auratis, Radiosquc rccludcre, 
Cellis, so 

Qui collucentes cum Phoebi Lampade 
certant 

will 

Arcana posses rescrare periiiCis 
Arte 

Intima cujusms ditis penetralia 
Rupis, 

Illinc Thesauros nec non aufcrrc 
nitentes 

XIX 

Eirantes, fixasque simul connectcre 
Stellas 

Posses, qute rutihs exornant 
/Ethera Bulbs, 

Lumims ut coeant cuncti Orbes 
Sydus in unum 

XX 

Jungeresi posses Gemmas, Aurique 
Fodinas, 

^tliereasque P aces,radiataReflectio 
quarum 

Fulgida rivalis superaret Lumina 
Sobs 6o 

XXI 

Si Lapides Gemmte, riguum Mare 
funderet Aurum, 

Margara si Pulvis beret, Chrj'stallus 
& Aer, 

Sol quodvis Sydus, plures Sibi mille 
Nitores , 

XXII 

Gemiuffi illas Sibces essent, Mare 
parva lacuna, 

Stellse istse Scintilla forent, Fla- 
gratio Phoebus 

Aurum, Gemma micans, Adaraantes, 
sordida Scruta 

XXIII 

Si Terrse, complexa forent, & Lumina 
Cceb, 

Optica & unius peterent Confima 
Centn, 

Hoc prms Objectum vel Ccecum 
redderet illud 
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XXIV 

Ciccum, seu picccc Vclamcn Koclis 
opaciim, 70 

(Innuitur Sacro dunlaxat Visio 
Textii) 

IIujus rcspeclu Lucis sunt qurebbct 
Umbne 

x\v 

O, plane infandam, summoque Stu- 
porc refcrlam ’ 

Si Nemo nisi qui dignus descnberc 
possit, 

Hanc sanb Luci m possit dcscribere 
Nemo 

xw I 

Selecti Eloquii cujusvis languel 
Acumen, 

Defecit Ingenium, Vcrborum bic 
curta supcllex , 

Hanc Lumen blenlis niilbus tranet 
Abyssum 

xw 11 

Hie residet tantis circundata Gloria 
Flammis, 

Quales confundant Aciem ^el 
maxime aciitam, 

Hue tendat propiore minis qute 
improvida Gressu 

XXVIII 

Splendor dimanat tabs Fulgonbus 
istis, 

Quabs pulveream subbmet in 

ardua Molem, 

Urna qute composta secus remaneret 
inerti 

XXIX 

Numinis ante Thronum Summi 
provolvo meipsum, 

Profluit undb Bonum quodvis ut ab 
ubere Fonte 

Hoc Decus ut pandam faveat tua 
Gratia Coeptis 

XXX 

Magne Deus, sine Principle, tamen 
omnis Ongo, 

I Cujus Naturae telam Manus inclyta 
nevit , 

Una qui Virtute tu^ Loca singula 

I comples 90 
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X\XI 

Alme Parens rerum , qui fulcis 
quodque creatum 

Vitam Spintibus qui pnebes con 
tinuasque 

Ortus es ipse Tibi Bonitatis Ongo 
suprem'^ 

xxxti 

Lietiti'C Summa es cujus Sapientia 
Ab> ssus 

Ad quodvis sese tendit tua \asta 
Potestas 

Ac cunctos Facies reddet jucunda 
beatos 

>ocxrii 

Aeris expansis puncto dilabens 
Abs 

Induis Augusta Te Majcstatis 
amictu 

TeNubes\elant,Testipant Agmina 
Cceh 

XXXIV 

Omnis Honons Apex Summx cs 
Fflstigia Laudis 109 

Ad Radios late sparsos suftusa 
Pudore 

H>mnos decantat, coelestis Turma 
perennes 

XXXV 

GemmiB quim superant vitrum I 
quim Sidera Gemmas' 

Sidera quam Phoebus 1 quim Phce 
bum Gloria Ccch I 

Punor ast ipsis longe est tua Visio 
Coehs 

xxxvr 

Magna qmdem Tellus se ptofert 
latius Aer 

Planet® excedunt Stellarum Regia 
major 

Supremi fines nec habent Tentona 
Cceh 

XXXVI I 

Mens mea dum Zelo conatur plura 
referre 

Fervidaprotenso, Pectus DEusalme 
replete no 

Igne novo nullum languorem Car 
mma noscant 

(■1 ?) 


XXXVIII 

Cum super Aenos tractus &. Sidera 
Mus® 

Urgeo Progressus uni Tibi mille 
videntur 

SphiEKfi non secus ac atomi sub 
Sole mmuti 

XXXIX 

Fst jEtas 'eterna tibi seu clepsydra 
tantura 

Immensumnisi sit Spatium complere 
valet ml 

Cujus sex Verbis rerum Naturacreata 
est 

XL 

Omnia complectens totms Fabnca 
Ccch 

Cum Stellis ruiihs Verbo surgebat 
ab uno 

Quomodo mortahs narret Sapientia 
Nomen? uo 

XLI 

iEthens, Arbitno Crystillamican la 
volvis 

Illis consjgnat Virtus tua coehca 
Metas 

Obhquos horum moderatur De'tlera 
CUITUS 

XLir 

Null® Tc Zon® Tropicive Pohve 
retardent 

Cum sis Sph®rahs Motor Primanus 
Orbis 

Intra extra supra quin ullri singula 
Persians 

XLIII 

Ingentes Pluvi® atque Nivis susterx 
tat acer^os 

Oronipotens tua sola Manus qua 
nempb remold 

Diluvium humanum perdat genus 
omne secundum 

XLIV 

Hisce mmistratur stillatis Copia 
Terns 130 

Et confisa Tibi mortaha Corda 
replentur 

Flamina Ventorum peragunt tua 
Jussa per Orbem , 
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XLV 

Hsec Tu, quando voles, csecis in- 
clusa cavernis 

Constringis, validoque sinis pro- 
rumpere motu, 

Undb Tremore gravi Tellus concussa 
dehiscit 

XLVI 

Undarum funas Vmclis compescis 
Arense, 

Oceani arcanum vasti scrutare Pro- 
fundum, 

Te memorem pacti monstrat Thau- 
mantias Ins 

XLVII 

Cardinibus Verbi Tellus innixa 
potentis, 

Aer quam cmgit, nec non circum- 
fiuus Humor, 140 

Pondenbus librata suis immobilis 
astat 

XLVIII 

Ejus sed Frontem Te corrugante 
Columnse 

Firmatse trepidant, Fremitu Mare 
Littora plangit, 

Solvuntur Silicum Rupes, Montes- 
que vacillant 

XLIX 

Insuper mtremuere Poll, Centrum- 
que recussum 

Terrse, quae Vultiisperculsa Stupore 
verendi, 

Accedit Montem Sina dum summa 
Potestas 

L 

Imbutum Vita quodvis tua Cura 
focillat, 

Divinis Cursum cujusvis flectis 
Habenis, 

Gratia de Vultu, de Vultu Gloria 
manat 1 50 

LI 

NonTibi sunt Aures, non sunt Tibi 
Lumina, verlim 

Percipis Auditu quodvis, & cernis 
acutb , 

Te Locus baud capiat, tamen Ipse 
per Omnia praesens 
(468) 


LII 

Optica ccelestis dicamus Specla 
Pronoias, 

Arcam, qua positas Idseas videris 
omnes. 

Ad quas conceptas formaveris Icona 
quamvis 

LIII 

Quippb praeexistunt sic hie Eventa 
futura, 

Sicut abhinc multo non tempore 
gesta fuissent , 

Cernimus baud dissecta reebns tarn 
Corpora clarb 

LIV 

Totus ubique semel remanes, Tu 
semper es idem, 160 

Attamen Arbitrio commutas omnia 
solo, 

Tu complere remota soles Immo- 
bilis Ipse 

LV 

Sic interponunt se contmgentia 
Turmis 

Sollerti Curae, quae mirb cuncta 
gubernat, 

Ac modb praeteritum, sit praeteritum- 
que futurum 

LVI 

Arbitno quamvis malb smtconformia 
quaedam. 

Nil tamen omninb citra hoc procedat 
in Actum , 

Praevia, successura simul manet una 
Voluntas 

LVII 

Te penes ingentis sunt Climata 
dissita Mundi, 

Quamvis nec Tellus, nec Temet 
continet Hilther, 170 

Obscurum lustrat Praesentia quod- 
libet antrum 

LVIII 

Quamvis ab istis quas tu formaveris 
ohm 

Mentibus, accedat nil ad Praeconia 
clara, 

Attamen aeterniim celebrabunt 
munera Amoris 
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UK 

Praster Peccatum &. Mortem tu 
cuncta creast! 

Hffic sua Stultitise humanse primor 
dia debent 

Illud Naturam conspersit Sordibus 
omnem 

LX 

Sed qub curares Peccati Vulnera * 
Nobis 

Donas Immanuel sibi qui non 
sumere nostram 

Naturam renuit qui non Prassepe 
recusat 180 

LXI 

0 dulcis noster Mediator ' Munera 
cujus 

Laudis seu rores ii,temo matutini 

Sunt celebrata Choro czelesti Canti 
bus altis 

Lxn 

Concurrente Deus genuit Te 
Flamine Sancto 

Tu Verbo asterno contentus sumere 
Camem , 

Qualitbr emanas hommi fas dtcere 
non est 

LXIII 

Sicut ab A.terno fuit Emanatio mira, 

Haec sic sternum mirb durabit m 
svum 

Principio Verbum, monstrat Te 
cuncta prsisse 

LXIV 

Unum est esse Tibi pantbr Tu 
trinus & unus J90 

Et duplex Natura Tibi conspirat in 
una 

Ipse tnn unius resides Deitatis 
Honore 

LXV 

Deque tuo Radii Solio tot mille 
refulgent 

Quales Aligerlim nonpossintLumina 
ferre 

De quibus evolvunt Nil docta Noe 
mata Clen 

LXVI 

^tatum pateat Monumentalegendo 
pnorum 
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Hsc sacra qubd nullus potuit 
Mystena nobis 

Pandere Virgmeo prius ac sunt 
edita Partu 

LXVll 

Nido k Se structo fuit hic exclusa 
Columba 

Ille Gregem partus fuit hic qui 
protegat Agnus 00 

Se producentem Flos qui forma 
verat Agrum 

LXVIII 

Agmme Ccelicolftm Te Concele 
brante corusco 

Pectora Pastorum subito trepidare 
pavort, 

Te monstrante Magi venerantur 
S>dere Cursum 

LXIX 

Cum sis divma mirandus Ongine 
tall 

Vihamortahs patens ConvitiaGentis 

Irato ut possis nos concihare 
Parenti 

LXX 

L'etus Honoris erat proprii tua 
Gratia Preeco 

£s tu dignatus sacratum Munus 
obire 

Ast Aaronis eras solito de more 
vocatus 210 

LXXI 

Ac ul dwno constarenx singula 
Verbo 

In te de supens descendit Spintus 
auTis 

Lenes propter aquas Jordanes teste 
Johanne 

LXXII 

Hincin Desertumperductus Flamine 
sacro 

Daamoms appulsu tentatus Codice 
verum 

Hunc superas Scnpto fluit unde 
Redemptio nostra 

Protiniis egressus 

Lxxin 

Actus Sermones Oracula mira 
fuerunt, 
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Hsec genuere Fidem, nec non 
genuere Timorem, 

Erectas Animas ad Te tollamus 
iitnsque 220 

LXXIV 

Firmatum claudis gressum tribuisti, 
Lumina Csecis, 

Morbo languentes diro quocunquc 
levabas, 

Defunctis Vitam, Mutis dederas- 
que Loquelam 

LXXV 

Defunctis Tu Vita, Salus mortalibus 
eegns, 

Tu csecis Lumen, Tu rerum copia 
egenis. 

Thesaurus furtum spemens, sincera 
Voluptas 

LXXVI 

Non ex hoc Mundo Regnum Tibi, 
Rector Olympi, 

Nuncia Apostohco procedunt Pec- 
tore laeta, 

Ut tua sit totum Miseratio nota per 
Orbem 

LXXVII 

Mortuus ante Diem conspexit fidus 
Abraham, 230 

Vota tibi pariter nato solvebat Isaco, 

Antitypum atque Typus, versare per 
omnia vivus 

LXXVIII 

Est Evangehcus, Sapiens Academia, 
Codex, 

Justitiam vicit Clementia blanda 
severam, 

Sobnus ut Vitam ducebas, Fortis 
obibas 

LXXIX 

Es Tu, sacra Domus, Tu purum 
Altare, Sacerdos, 

Tu Vitse Pams, citrafastidiaFestum, 

Ex Escis ubi acuta novis exurgit 
Orexis 

LXXX 

Mortali natus mortaha Crimina 
deles, 

Victima grata foret Tibi quodvis 
Pectus honestum, 240 
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Ob Genus humanum qui velles 
funder e Vitam 

LXXXI 

Non dedignatus, Crucis es tolerare 
probrosse 

Tormina, quo nobis concessus sit 
Paradisus , 

Quo pia Sanctorum Solentur Gaudia 
Mentes 

Lxxxn 

Ferrea Tartarei diffrmgens Claustra 
Tyranni, 

Dira tenebrosi Phlegetontis Monstra 
coerces 

Sic tua cunctaTibisubigebatDextera 
victrix 

LXXX 11 1 

Tu Virtute tud. solvebas Vincula 
Mortis, 

Atque reviviscens superam contendis 
m Arcem, 

Inspirat Vitam Lsethatis Spintus 
Oris 230 

LXXXIV 

Te, Pater, electis ut signet Dona 
Salutis 

Spintus Alme, dedit Nato (sic 
Trinus m Uno) 

Sanctificas Omnes proprih, non solus 
at Omnes 

LXXXV 

Patris Amor, nec non Nati, coeleste 
Sigillum, 

Prsesidium Sanctis, felix Pietatis 
Origo, 

Alta salutifeise pandas Mysteria 
Lmguse 

LXXXVI 

O Jubar immensum Radus insigne 
coruscis, 

Omnis ab aspectu Sophise Radiatio 
clara. 

Non collata potest minui tua Copia 
cunctis 

LXXXVI I 

Gaudia sunt Comites, Clementia, 
Pacis Amorque, 260 

Quorum pacatum perturbant nulla 
Tenorem 
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Tnstia Quern Mundus nec Mors 
nec destruat Orcus 
Lxxxvni 

Festum ex selectis quod constet 
talibus Escib 

Qualit^r baud acris possjt consumere 
Orexis 

Dives Odor quern non dispergat 
Ventus in Auram 

LXXXIX 

I ux Oculos fugiens tamen Ipse per 
Omnia splendes 

Tu Sonus es qualem non Musicus 
explicet ullus 

Arctus es Amplexus quern Tempora 
nulla resolvant 
xc 

Exindb irrefluo volvuntur Gaudia 
Cursu 

Qualia mexhaustis soleas prebere 
Culullis 3/0 

Cordibus a foeda Peccati Labe 
remotis 

\ci 

Ecstaticum hoc Vmum quod tradit 
Spintus Almus 

Sidereum motas extollit ad ^thera 
Mentes , 

Terrenis otbas Coeli Solatia mulcent 

XCII 

O quam sacrati connectit Gluten 
Amons ' 

Ros fiuit Ambrosix divmo qualis 
ab Ore I 

Sunt tua qu'e solum faciunl Com 
mercia Cselum 
xcni 

Illustres AnimT succensre hoc 
Lumine summo 

Quando tuos Vultus nidiantes Luce 
tuentur 

Quodque Decus reputant obscurre 
Noctis admstar 380 

xciv 

Sublimn nostros superans Infusio 
Sensus 


Tu stupor Eloquii Nomen mereare 
profundi 

iEquet hyperbolicus quern nullus 
Sermo superbus 
xcv 

Sacrosancta Tnas complectens 
Omnia solum 

Exuperans quodcunque Bonum 
super Omnia Felix 

Nos haustura tamen vivo hoc m 
Fonte natamus 
xcv I 

Impeno Rlx magne tuo par nulla 
Potestas 

Augustocujus MajestasprovenitOre 

Pulchra es perpetui pr'ecmctus 
Veste Decons 
xcvn 

Justuia est Sceptrum Solium raise 
ratio Mitis 90 

Regna penmmensos extendunt coe 
lica Tractus 

Gloria permansura Tibi per Seda 
Corona 

xcv 111 

Pax Intellectfls tua quodvis prasstat 
Acumen 

Obsisti potent tua vasta Potentta 
frustr^ 

Numen es Ipse sacrum Sacro 
purgalius omni 
xcix 

Ore fluit Verum Saprentia Pectore 
manat 

Ante tuam excubias agit Omni 
potentia Tumm 

Allgen peragun tua Jussa verenda 
Ministn 

c 

Perspicit Obtutu v el cuncta Scientia 
pnmo 

Thesauro fruens per Te sine Fine 
beato 3C0 

Tempus es ^Eternum Qu® me 
demergat Abjssus ’ 


( «■ ) , 
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Peroratio Euchanstica 


SUMMAS Tibi agit Grates, maxime 

CcElorumPR/ESESjEeteinumqueadoran- 

dum Numen, Servus tuus humillimus, 
quern post tot varias mundanarum 
Sollicitudinum Procellas, vastosque 
Curarum Fluctus, cum olim Hollan- 
diam, Brabantiam, Artesiam, Germa- 
niam, Austriam, Hungariam, Styiiam, 
Carmthiam, partem Italiae, nec non 
Gallise incolumemm Patriam leduxisti 
Qukm gratum enim mihi placidum, 
posttot periculosas inter peregrmandum 

CONDITOR Ommpotens Coelique 
Solique ' supremum 

Cujus ad Arbitrium cuncta creata 
fluunt , 

Clementfer Finem lassis imponito 
Rebus, 

Nec plus terrenis Mens operosa 
vacet 

Omnia solerter sub utroque jacentia 
Phoebo [scio 

Perpendens, tandem non nisi vana 
Quk sese bifido Scaldis discriminat 
Alveo 

Vidi, Teque tuS., Rhene palustris, 
Aqua 

Non Iter excelsse remoratce Nubibus 
Alpes, 

Quce nec in aeriis N ix sedet alta J ugis , 
Vidimus oppositos vario sub Climate 
Mores, ii 

Vidimus innumeras quas vehit Ister 
Aquas 

Diverse didici diversaldiomataTractu, 

Queeque Observatu sunt bene digna, 
scio 

Gallica Mobilitas, Fraus Itala, Fastus 
Iberi, 

Teutonica Ebrietas nota fuere nimis 
Quamlibet in Partem Regina Pecunia 
Mundum 

Flectit,acerba Meum Bella Tuumque 
gerunt 

Me conservanti per mille Pericula, 
Grates 

Qui possim meritas solvere, Christe, 
Tibi ' 20 


Agitationes, Quietis Pacisque Intcrval- 
lum, ut devotee Legum tuariim Obser- 
vation! totus exindb vacem ' Tu, 
benigne Deus, dulcissimum hoc mihi 
Otium concedis, quo Tibi Soli prompto 
libentique Ammo inservire statui sicut 
per Te vivo, sic Tibi vnerem, quic- 
quid a Gratis, acceperim, in Honorem 
refunderem ' Haec erg6 Laudi «S. 
Glorise solius sapientis iS. immortalis 
Dei submiss6 consecrentur^ 


Cerno, detestans Vitium, lassusque 
Tumultu, 

Quod, non Vita, prior Vita, sed 
Error erat 

Velle Meum, sitvelle Tuum, Regnator 
Olympi ' 

Cui soli Grates Mens agit, egit, aget 
Si plures mihi Vita futura superstet 
in Annos, 

Huic sitjuncta piS Sedulitate Fides ' 
Nam nil contulenm hanl docto sanus 
Amico, 

Spiritus ut sano Corpore sanus agat 
Nosse, & amare Deum , Promissis 
credere Christi, 29 

Consulere Afflictis, edocuisse Rudes, 
Accumulare Bonis Inopes, succurrere 
Lapsis, 

Obnixfe Votis Ista petenda meis 
Vertam Bodleias, congesta Volumina, 
Gazas, 

Quae Vaticano proxima, Roma, tuo • 
NocturnS versanda tainen, versanda 
diurna, 

Prae cunctis aliis Biblia Sacra Manu 
Undfe, ut Apis sese sustentat Nectare 
Cellae , 

Sic vivam lectis Floribus hisce pus 
Talia fac, vives, Lector, Quicunque 
beatus 

E sse cupis, tall Vita sit acta modo 40 
Me Vitam, atque Necem tibi pro- 
posuisse memento 

Elige siv^ veils vivere, sivfe mori 

FINIS 


The reference to Benlowes’ travels is interesting, though there seems to be 
something lost after Galhm Where was the country retreat so agreeably described in 
the last cantos ? He must probably have got nd of Brent Hall by this time but it fftay 
be this From the allusion to the Bodleian in the following lines he must already have 
been thinking of establishing himself at Oxford. 
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Vidisjard Benlowes 


i'HE SUMMARY OF WISDOM' 


Love not the ivorld, neither the things ilmf arc tn the world , if any man love Vic world V c 
loze of the Father zs not in hint O'c. iJoH ii 15,16 17 


WoRLDLiRGS we court not, envy not, 
nor fear , 

l\Iay friends to virtue lend their 
ear 

While sinners split on shelves, saints 
to Heav n’s harbour steer 

II 

Earthlings > vrhat ’s heap of vrealth ^ 
vrhat ’s Honour’s height ^ 

What 's Pleasure’s May ? can toys 
so slight 

Bless HeaYn-descended souls -with 
life’s eternal light? 

III 

Riches from most men, swift as 
eagles, fly , 

Honours on popular breath rely , 

Pleasure’s a flash — and All com- 
bin’d, but Vanity 

IV 

Why dofst thou, World, on these ? 
we ivill not stay 10 

Juggler, we know thy tempting 
way , 

Which IS, by charms to mock our 
sense, and then betray 

V 

Art toils to serve thee , sables }ield 
their skins , 

The silkworm for thy wardrobe 
spins , 

The rock with gems, the sea with 
pearls, emboss thy sins 

VI 

To bnbe thy palate, Lust drains 
earth, air, seas , 


VTience finny, wing'd, hoofd 
droves must please 

The glutton made thereby a spittle 
of each disease 
ni 

False World, asp’s poison equals not 
thy gall. 

Embittering souls to Hell Thus 
all 20 

Thy darlings thou delud’st with th} 
enchantmg call 
viii 

I wonder not unbndled fools run 
on 

Since all their HeaVn s on earth 
alone , 

Which, though thou seem st to give, 
as soon as gii n, tis gone 

IX 

Kiss, and betray, then Kero’s rage 
outdare , 

He, whom thou hugg^st, should 
most beware * 

I shall unmask thy guiles and thy 
fond gulls unsnare 

X 

Thy smde is but a trap, thy frown a 
bubble. 

Thy praise a squib, thy beauty 
stubble , 

WTio know thee best, have found a 
theatre of trouble , 30 

XI 

Where men and denis meet ; and 
sense, compact 

With fraud, gild every ncious 
fact 


* As has been noted in Introduction and as carefull (or e\en careless^ readers of 
Thcophila -will notice at once, this piece is a sort of cento of TheopI ila itselC But the 
mosaic IS a curious one, the constituent pieces are sometimes slightly altered and, 
unless I mistake, there are new links and patches At an3* rate, as extremelj* rare 
and as a sort of authentic £bndg:enientj it seemed worth giving" 

( -174 ) 



The Summary of JV^tsdom 


Where we must e\il hear, or suffer 
It or act 

XII 

Thy friends are thieves of Time 
The chat they vent 

(Light airs please toyish ears) is 
spent 

On trash which minds seduce with 
cheating blandishment 

XIII 

Thy gifted scythemen have Religion 
mown 

Which m their meeting bams 
IS gronn 

From best to all (hke Corinth s 
schism) from all to none 

XIV 

Thy shop vents braided ware of 
apish fashion 40 

Thy gauds (Wealth Sport Pride) 
breed vexation 

Like hautbo} s on Earth s stage oft 
ushering in — damnation 
x\ 

Ah while hke larks fools with vain 
feathers play, 

Pleas d with Sms glass are 
snatch d away 

In midst of their excess to Hells 
tormenting bay < 
x\i 

orld thou soul wracking ocean ’ 
Flatteries blow 


Thee up thou blue with spite 
dost grow 

Bnmsh with lust hke the Red Sea 
with blood dost flow 

XVII 

And like the Basilisks prodigious 
eyes 

Thy first sight kills but thyself 
dies 50 

First seen quick sighted Faith thy 
darts prevents and spies 

XVIII 

Hadst been less cruel thou hadst 
been less kind 

Thy gall provd medicine heals 
my mmd 

Thus Hell may help to Heav n the 
Fiend a soul befriend 

XIX 

The age bow’d earth groans under 
sinners weight I 

Justice oppress d to Heav n takes 
flight 

Vengeance her place supplies which 
with keen edge will smite 

XX 

False World ' is Hell the legacy to 
thy friend ? 

Crawl with thy trifles to the 
Fiend 

We scorn thy pack — this year may 
burning close thy end 60 


For all tfat fs w the uorld the lust of the eyes w not of the Father but is of the 
V.0 Id {ye 


XXI 

Midas to th bar , thou void of 
grace yet stor d 

With gold thy minted god ador’d 

Thou and ihint idol perish m ihy 
wretched hoard 

XXII 

Th} heart is lock d up m thv shnned 
chink 

Oh heavy gold bred near Hells 
brink ’ 


Misgotten elf thou Heav’n-designed 
souls dost sink ’ 

XXIII 

Whose gam is godliness — the scrip 
ture he 

Pen ens da} s him wath interest see 

Who incest still commits with his 
coins progeny 

XXIV 

Thou hast too much yet still thou 
whin St for more, o 


39 like Connth s schism] This may serve once for all as an instance of the altera 
tions noteworthy here and justifying the repnou Thesewords do not appear >Q the 
line as gi\en and annotated abo\e at Canto xii st vii. ! at of Thtoph la 
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Kdward Benlowes 


Thou, wishing, want’st , art, w^ant- 
ing, poor 

Thou wouldst ev’n plunder Hell for 
cash to cram thy store 

XXV 

While gripes of famine mutiny with- 
in, 

And tan, like hides, the shnvell’d 
skin 

Of those thou hast decoy’d into thy 
tangling gin 

XXVI 

Whose skin, sear as the bark of sap- 
less wood. 

Clings to their bones, for want of 
food , 

Friendless, as are sea-monsters 
thrown ashore by th’ flood 

XXVII 

Though fasts be all their physic, 
their corpse all 

Their earth, who for thy pity 
call, 8o 

Yet art thou harder to them than 
their bed, the stall 

XXVIlI 

‘ Penurious churl, when shall I ’ 
(says thine heir) 

‘ Ransack thy chests ^ so ease thy 
care 

Purchase, instead of ground, a 
grave > Die, wretch, to spare ' 

XXIX 

‘ Hath treach’rous com swell’d by 
thy curse ? — Live still 

Lay-Elder soon thy crimes ful- 
fil ’ 

The heaviest curse on this side 
Hell ’s to thrive in ill 

XXX 

How cursed Love of Money doth 
bewitch 

The leprous Mind with pleasing 
Itch I 

This slave to his own servant, ne’er 
was poor, till rich ' 90 

XXXI 

Graves may be sooner cloy’d, than 
craving eyes 

( 476 ) 


Bribes blanch Gehazi till he dies 

‘ Thou fool. Death shall this night 
thy dunghill soul surprise ’ 

XXXII 

Nor w'ould this city- wolf lead men to 
snares. 

Nor vex his mind with carking 
cares. 

View’d he himself I’th’ mirror which 
Despair prepares 

XXXIII 

So wasteful, usurer, as thyself, 
there ’s none , 

Who part’st with three true gems, 
for one 

Brittle as glass , — thy fame, rest, 
soul for ever gone ' 

XXXIV 

Who nettles sow, shall prickles reap , 
the tram 100 

To Hell IS idohzhd gain 

Unless thou fiends canst bribe, thou 
go’st to endless pain ' 

XXXV 

His hidebound conscience opens 
now ‘ I’ve run 

On rocks ’ (he howls) ‘ too late to 
shun ' 

Grace left. Wrath seiz’d me ' Gold, 
my god, hath me undone ' 

XXXVI 

‘ Often to Hell in dreams I head- 
long fall ' 

From devils then I seem to crawl, 

While furies round about with 
whips my soul appal ’ 

XXXVII 

‘ Atheism our root, for boughs w'ere 
Faction’s store. 

Hypocrisy our leaves gilt o’er, no 

Wrath, Treachery, and Extortion, 
were the fruit we bore 

XXXVIII 

‘Like profane Esau have we sold 
our bliss. 

For shine of pelf, that nothing is ' 

This desperates our rage, we still 
blaspheme at this ' ’ 



The Su7?imary of JVtsdom 


\XXT\ 

Thus cursed gripers restless tortures 
feel 

Whose hearts seem d rocks whose 
bowels steel 

I burn (cries Dives) for one drop 
denied, I kneel 1 


XL 

‘Fire each where broils me fire as 
black as night ! 

Goblins mine e}cs cars shrieks 
aflnght 1 

Sins debt still pa)ing necr dis 
charg’d is infinite I lao 


For all that is iii Iht woridf the lust of the Jltsi, « of the Father hi t is of the 
uorld Ve 


XL! 

Slrow flowers for spendthrift Ante 
masks he might 

Act before Apes Spectators 
right 

Whose dops shrugs puppet pla>s 
show best b} candlelight 

xri! 

Hot shows the season by his dusty 
head 

With fancied ribbons round be 
spread , 

Modish and maddish all untruss d 
as going to bed 

XLlIl 

*Ho! First brisk wine next let a 
sparkling dame 

Fire our high blood then quench 
our flame 1 

Blest is the son whose father s gone 
1 th Devil s Name 

XLIV 

‘ Each pottle breeds a rub) drawer, 
score um 130 

Checks d)cd in claret seem o th 
quorum 

When our Nose-Carbuncles like 
hnkbo)s blaze before um 

\LV 

Complete th> funeral pile shouldsi 
thou mark well 

How down the drunkards throat 
to Hell 

Death smooth!) glides , to swim so 
sadlj would thee quell 1 


\ni 

Spawns of Excess dropsies and 
surfeits arc 

From tenants sweat s th) bill of 
fare 

Each glutton digs with s teeth his 
grave whose maw s his care. 
XLVII 

He’s sick, and staggers Doctor, 
his case state us 

‘ His Cachex) results from flatus 

H>pochondruncicus cxcrapulacrca 
tus 141 

xL\m 

Scarce well, he swills what should 
the needy store 

And grinds between hts teeth 
the poor 

AVho beg dry crumbs which they 
With tears would moisten ocr 
XLIX 

He a sharp reck nmg shall vnth 
Dives pay 

'Whose feasts did hasten his 
audit da) , 

Death brought the voider and the 
Dev il took away 1 
L 

Entcrhis courtesan who fans his fire 

Her prattling eyes teach loose 
desire 

Fondlings to catch this art fair fly, 
hke trouts aspire i o 

u 

^\lth paint false hair and naked 
breasts she jets 

sc«xi XX 16 Boll is not ncceiiirj* to 


lar S row flowers &cy Another change 
note sll 

141 Hypochondrunnni J Here ts noticed ibosc sene ticid person his cro* ed ot. 
the nght \ -ord m the B M copy of the »v.bsu uled 

(.< ) 



F^dward Be?j/o'ivcs 


And patches (Lusts new hme- 
tw igs) sets , 

Like tickets on the door, herself (for 
gold) she lets 
1 11 

Her basihsk-hke glances taint the air 
Of virgin-modesty, and snaic 

His tangling thoughts in trammels 
of her ambush-hair 
LI II 

With her profusclj he misspends 
his da)s 

In balls, and dances, treatments, 
plays , 

And in his bosom this close-biting 
serpent la)s 

I IV 

Death, after sickness, sei/c this 
Helen must , iGo 

Whose radiant eyes, now orbs of 
lust, 

Shall sink, as falling stars, which, 
jellied, turn to dust 
LV 

How w'lldly shows corrupted Nature’s 
face, 

Till deck’d by Reason, Learning, 
Grace ' 

Without which pohture the noblest 
stem is base ' 

LVI 

Fools rifle out Time’s lottery who 
misspend 

For all that is tit the uiotld, the pnde of Itj 
and the leoi Id passeth ajjay, and the Ins 

LXI 

Usher Aspiro inwnth ’s looms of state, 
To weave Frauds web, and his 
own fate , 

Who, mounted up, throws down the 
steps him rais’d of late 

LXI I 

His posture is ambiguous, his pace 
Is stately high, w'ho thinks it Grace, 

If he casts forth a word, and deigns 
but half a face 
LXIII 

Nor minds he what he speaks , for 
by false light, 
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'Flic soul’s rich jO)s, alnc de- 
scend, 

And antedate w ith stings their nc\ er* 
ending end ' 

I \ II 

Thy acts oulsin the ])e\il, who's 
ne’er soil d 

\\ nil glutton) or lust, ne’er 
foil’d 170 

B) driiil , nor in the net of sloili 
fulness entoil’d 

1 \ HI 

'Ihcrcfore in time bev.arc, let not 
sin charms 

Bewitch thee, till \\ rath cries to 
arms 

Sin’s first face srnilus, her second 
frowns, her third alarms 

I IX 

How blind mad sinners arc when 
the) tr.msgrcss ' 

All woes arc, than such blindness, 
less ' 

That wretch most wretched is who 
slights his wretchedness ’ 

1 \ 

When Death shall quench th) flames, 
and fiends thee sci/e, 

In brimstone torrents, without 
ease, 

Thou’lt broil midst blackest fires, and 
roar midst burning seas ' 180 

’, IS not of the F .ithci, but is of the tiorld , 

> then of ife 

Like to his faith, he thru es , whose 
sight. 

Clouded with jealousy, can ne\er 
judge aright 

LMV 

By dubious answers he is wont to 
guess 190 

At men’s dislikes, and fears no less 

Feign’d quips, than just reproofs 
fear haunts him m each dress 
L\V 

Ambition prompts to precipices steep, 

Which Envy gets, and Hate doth 
keep , 



The St/f/jf/arj of IFjsdom 


Hi< tliih tl 01 h ' of chnb breaV. 

hij n f.] ilj <’cc{ 
iwi 

Co JJ he with •k foo ct Jj 

tn o i 

\nil » 1 ih « incnnl tliair I 

Of itatc «ctc pif.r'snii nu«'c f r | 

!i n a«. il c Wo U5 s N!a\o i 
l-SMl » 

Ilio fi d t! ^ vr- !icn 5 cti ihl ro ' 
lo*'^ f I 1 fenre 

Hu no ri i ill wo 'd ^ct hi» 
cue » c 

VrJ InNr li! n h’r» H I in tic 
pc rtj*cjfrc^ Ic e 
tXMtt 

1 % n J}jt «1 ith ! tu'c4 tow rm?: 

I ^ 1 

If pamd o’utjMc’) \ \\.\ ^»'tJ 
d ci 

l-a hvp cn A ci pelt -irxi p o < 
ft u> iuaIcJ tf'. ct’in 

' I 

IXis J 

Aeh o/ cl nntj \1» a on poxc tf ii, 
(W ho of tl c f I ’o s I ’a, uo 

dti! nil t) 

lo ^l-fchtAtc'* IIa il! wor to 
thc|l rt ti 

IX% I 

I o ni»o and Cc r ti ih jo t 
pow 

A (nttic inuJ b" foj h to «ho«r ' 
Which of tit c cckV* fi th pine 
ocf } o Jc ni bit should ti«w 
ix\i * 

n»c wotUb ns ^rcnl— Cham, Tuik 
Mopul u)K.ncs, SM 

1 mean A treat DiVe (all no 

pmi pij/t) , 

Great Alcinndcf — ihcNincWorth) i 
ironies I 

i^xit 

I \ n sceptres reel like reeds stho 
hat) no iKiund 

Is bounded in six fool of ground 
Here lies the C rent —thou list 
here hut his dust is found 


laixtn 

Who la cl) swell d to lv» Ins lo J 
shrp>» sinsc 

Mn\ tnrn} Ic now tjjv> r hts pnse 
n^i IcscU nil Hett Imurcs dust 
scald I ulp ts luxe 
IJCXl\ 

Wlcfc^now the Xstyrnn Ion’ 
I cr uin l^a ? jj> 

C rtk Icopnrd’ Kopies i, cad 
ca e where ’ 

W| ere now ft n d T rn\ iha did in 
old tine c'ontncer’ 

I xxs 

Tro) * po~c jet *'1 no f s a s ‘^cc 
1 r^ i in, c j a\ 
n wli’iwA'ful isfctlawss 
\rd wl ! «at OCT sluhnp tha dob 
enU sui\ 

I test 

Hoc't e wb> pa; »l thoi thus for 
sh t* )»i> who 

\r cftrtl Ic t t* c lu’i inrcjn 
l-cd b) Gb'’ hope he riulo jd 
c''d in c thc\t nt>e 
i \\vn 

He Ml hty tiihlis to nen 4 s! all 
c'^durc 

If nrp Hell ~dtri s nocurc 
Amb to i % ncscf jfe then h often 
toojceurc iji 

ixxnm 

If I ride on wm^ cojU rcnch the 
stars jet shall 
1 lie I uafer ns cnrcnsi fall 
I ride lununtrd Halirli tower and 
archetl hatnn s hall 
I XMX 

In centre of the tcrnblr aln^s 
I cmoicst from sui»ernnl hhss, 

I hat Inplcss ho|>cl«ns enscless, 
endless dunf^eon Is 1 
IXXX 

Where nou|,hl is henrd but jelling! 
Oh tint I 

Might onct more live! or once 
more die * 

CursiOf, his woes he wooes Goiii 
curse eternal)) I a^o 



Kclwa7'd Be7ilowcs 


But he that docth the mil of God, ahxdeth for tier 

Lord, teach us so to uutiibcr our days, that tte way offly our hearle unto tt I'dom 


LWXI 

Lust brings forth Sm , Sin shame , 
Shame cries, ‘ Repent , ’ 

Repentance ceps , tears Praj er 
do vent , 

Prayer brings do^\ n Grace , Grace 
Faith, Faith Love, Lo\eZcal 
upsent 

IWMI 

Who fears God, is, without despon- 
dence, sad , 

Timorous, v ithout despair , and 
glad. 

Without wild freaks whereas the 
World ’s kna\ e, fool, or mad 

LXWIII 

Part should the world what arc in 
man combin’d , 

The body melts to be refin’d , 

Grace cheers the suffering, Glory 
crowns the conquering mind 

LWXIV 

Nor chance, change, fraud, nor 
force, the just man fright, 3 so 

In greatest pressures he stands 
right. 

Ever the same (w'hile Sloth feels 
want, Ambition spite) 

LXXXV 

From costly bills of greedy empirics 
free, 

From plea of Ambidexter’s fee , 

From hypocritic schism of kirkish 
tyranny 

LXXXVI 

He with observance honours Virtue’s 
friends , 

And to their faithful counsel 
bends , 

But not on empty forms of worldl} 
gauds depends 

LXXXVI I 

In praising God, above the stars he 
climbs , 

And pitying courts, with all their 
crimes, 260 
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And fawns, and frowns, dares to lie 
good in worst of times 

I xxwin 

Joj, little world, spite of the greater, 
blest , 

Scanted abroad, within dost feast, 

Hast Chris 1 Himself for cates 
The Ho!) Ghom for guest 

IXXXIX 

'ihoii walk’st in groves of mjrrh, 
with Chlj-'I tin guide 

(1 he best of friends that e’er was 
tried), 

By thee in \ale of tears spiritual 
JO) ’s descried 
\c 

Knew but the World what glorious 
jojs still mo\c 

In Faith’s bright orb, ’twould 
soar abo\c 

All sense, and centre in tiic point of 
hcas’nl) lo\e ' 270 

xci 

Oh, Lo\c’s high’st height' Thou 
art the wise man’s bliss I 

T’ enjoy thee 's Heav’n, Hell thee 
too miss ' 

The Earth, jea, Hcas’n hath its 
beatitude from this' 

xcii 

No Christian kings win by each 
other's loss , 

What one gets by retail, in gross 

All lose, while still the Crescent 
gains upon the Cross 

XCIII 

As children fight for toys , so kings 
for clods 

Heav’n’s heir’s more great, and 
rich by odds 

For All IS his, and he is Christ’s, 
and Christ is God’s 

xciv 

No bank on earth such sums of 
wealth can lend, 2 So 



T'he Summary of Wisdom 


As samts ^^ho on Heav n s grace 
depend 

Gods Word iheir lav. His Spirit 
their guide, the Lamd their 
friend 

xcv 

lJut ^shat s %am man? vrhat his 
earth crawling race ? 

That God should such a shadow 
grace 

And him eternally in Glory s region 
place ? 

xcv I 

No surfeits maw worm s there no 
Itch of Lust 

No tj mpany of Pride no rust 

Of Env>, no Wraths spleen nor 
Obduration s crust 
xcvii 

But there though Bliss exceeds it 
never clojs , 

Tor sweet Fruitions feast em 
plo} s 390 


Still new desire where none can 
count his least of jo)s I 
xcv III 

The soul there (throwing off her 
rags of clav 

Laid in Earths wardrobe till last 
day) 

Ever triumphs in every beatific raj 
xerx 

There each saint doth an endless 
kingdom own 1 

There each king hath a starry 
crown 1 

Each sceptre there oerpowers the 
world and Devils frown! 
c 

None blest but he who finds the 
Judge his friend 

When the last trump shall sum 
mons send I 999 

The End doth crown, the Work max 
Jesus crown The End. 



Edward Be?ilowes 


A POETIC DESCANT 
UPON A PRIVATE MUSIC-MEETING^ 


I 

Muse ’ Rise, and plume thy feet, 
and let ’s converse 
This morn together let’s re- 
hearse 

Last evening’s sweets , and run one 
heat in full-speed verse 
ir 

Prank not thyself in metaphors, 
but pound 

Thy ranging tropes, that they 
may sound 

Nothing but what our Paradise did 
then surround 
iir 

Thron’d first Parthenian heav’n-bred 
beauties were 

Near crystal casements’ Eastern 
sphere , 

Who like to Venus sparkled, yet 
more chaste than fair 
iv 

’Mongst which, one radiant star so 
largely shone, lo 

She seem’d a constellation , 

Her front ’bove lily-white, cheek 
’bove rose-red, full blown 

V 

Yet be not planet-struck, like some 
that gaze 

Too eagerly on Beauty’s blaze , 

There ’s none like thine, dear Muse' 
theirs are but meteor-rays 

VI 

Suitors to idols offer idle suits, 
Which hold their presence more 
recruits 

Their broken hopes, than viols, 
pedals, organs, lutes 


VII 

But, whist' The masculine sweet 
planets met, 

Their instruments m tune have 
set, 20 

And now begin to ransack Music s 
cabinet 

VIII 

Sol 1 Thou pure fountain of this 
streaming Noise ' 

Patron of Siveetness ' Soul of 
Joys ' 

How were we ravish’d with thy viol s 
warbling voice ' 

ix 

Thy nectar-dropping joints so 
played their part. 

They forced the fibres of our 
heart 

To dance thy bow’s swift light- 
ning made the tears [to ?] start 

X 

Thou didst ev’n saw the grumbling 
catlines still. 

And tortured’st the base, until 

His roaring diapasons did the wLole 
room fill 30 

XI 

Luna the pedal richly did adorn , 

If ’tw'ixt the cedar and the 
thorn 

There’s ought harmonious, ’twas 
from this sweet fir-tree born 

XII 

As Philomel, Night’s minstrel, jugs 
her tides 

Of rolling melody , she rides 

On surges down to th’ deep , and, 
when she lifts, up glides 


^ This IS taken from the B M copy (669 f 15 2), a single sheet not noted m Hazlitt’s 
Hand book It is extremely characteristic, and perhaps as good an avetage example of 
Benlowes as could be given If never at his very best in it, he is nowhere near his worst 
(482 ) 



A Poetic Descant 


xin 

Jove cataracts of liquid gold did 
pour 

More precious than his Danaes 
show r 

From pedal drops to organ deluge 
swell d the stour 

XIV 

^lars twang’d a violin (his fierce 
drums for fight 40 

Turnd to brisk Almans) with 
what sprite 

His treble shrill d forth marches 
which he strain d to the height 1 
x\ 

His active bow, armd with a war 
like tone 

Rallied his troops of strings as 
one, 

■\\htch vollejs gave » th chase of 
swift division 
\vi 

So the Pelean >outh was vanquish d 
still 

B> his renown d musician’s skill 

Which could disarm and arm the 
conqueror at will 
xvn 

Last Mercury with ravishing strains 
fell on 

^\hose Violin seemd the chymic 
stone, 50 

For every melting touch was pure 
projection 

XMII 

Chair d midst the spheres of 
Musics Heavn I hear 

I gaze, charm d all to eye and 
ear 

Both which with objects too intense, 
even martjr’d were 

XIX 

Th excess of fairs distill d through 
sweets did woo 


Mj wav nng soul, maz d what to 
do 

Or to quit eyes for ears or ears 
for eyes forgo 

XX 

Giddy I th change which sex to 
crown with praise , 

Time swore he never was with 
lays 

More sweetly spent nor Beauty 
ever beam d such rays 60 

XXI 

Twitt these extremes mine eyes 
and ears did stray 
And sure it was no lime to pray 

The Deities themselves then being 
all at play 

XXIT 

The full throng’d room its rum 
quite defies 

Nor fairs nor airs are pond rous , 
skies 

Do scorn to shrink though pil d w ith 
stars and harmonics 

XXJII 

Form Beauty Sweetness all did 
here conspire 

Corobin d m one Celestial Quire 

To charm the enthusiastic soul 
with enthean fire 

XXIV 

These buoy up care sunk thoughts 
their power endues 70 

A castnl brain with eagle muse 

When Saints would highest soar 
they Music[ s] pinions use 

XXV 

Music I thy medcines can our 
griefs allav 

And re inspire our lumpish clay 

Muse’ Thou transcend st, Thou 
without instruments canst play 

DUINDULIS LONGUM VALE CANTI 

LENIS 


39 Stour] ‘Assault dm A favourite word of Spensers 
41 Almans] German marches Sprite = ‘spnghtlmess 
71 castnl] Kestrel, &c an ill bred hawk* 
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IN'l'RODUC'l'ION 
iO KATHERINE PHILIPS 


The Poems of ‘the matchless Ormda^’ are better suited to stand 
the test on which Joe Gargery apologized for his indulgence at the 
public house than that on which William Taylor of Norwich judged 
poetry and was laughed at by Carlyle for judging it They ‘do 
not over-stimilate ’ on the division of ‘ Quotidian and Stimulant ’ 
they approach nearer to the former than to the latter But this is no 
reason for excluding them from such a collection as this, where some at 
least of the constituents are rather too much than too little heady And 
even if it deserved consideration there are many things on the other 
side to overrule it Mrs Philips as a poetess has been much more talked of 
than read, a state of things which it is one of the primary duties of editors 
to combat or cure , the references to her, from Dryden downwards, are 
more than sufficient vouchers for her reintroduction , and her intrinsic 
interest, though mild, is by no means insignificant It is an obvious fancy, 
but neither too obvious nor too fanciful, to compare the attraction of her 
verse to that of the large portrait-bust which serves as frontispiece to the 

^ She was born on New Year’s Day, 1631, the daughter of John Fowler, a merchant 
of Bucklersbury in the City of London , and educated at one of the famous Hackney 
boarding-schools, which, however, she must have left full twent}’ years before the 
unhallowed eyes of Samuel Pepys gloated over ‘ the young ladies of the schools, 
whereof there is great store, very pretty’ on Sunday, April 21st, 1667 John Fowler 
dying, his widow married a Welshman, Hector Philips of Forth Eynon, whose son, by 
his first wife, Katherine herself married in 1647 'The DtcUonatyof Naitoual Btogiaphy 
assigns to her a son (named after his grandfather Hector, and living but forty daysj in 
the year of her marriage But she ei^pressly says in his epitaph 

Twtee foriy months of wedlock did I stay, 

Then had my vows crowned by a lovely boy 

She had, however, another child, a daughter christened after herself, who was born in 
1656, and lived to be married, ‘ Orinda ’ began her appearance as a poetess with verses 
on Vaughan’s poems in 1651 and soon attained a considerable (coterie and other) 
reputation In 1662 she went to Dublin and had her version of Corneille’s Pompey 
performed there She died of small-pox in Fleet Street, London, on June 22, 1664, 
having been vexed a little earlier by an unauthorized issue of her Poems (This 
irritation though excusable, was a little unreasonable, for the delinquent book is 
a prettier volume than the authorized version, and the variants are neither many noi 
important ) A further unfinished version of Horace was completed by Denham, but 
neither of these falls within our scope The Poems were collected and published in 1667, 
an^d more than once reprinted, without any substantive changes as far as I have noticed 
The principal modern treatment of her is in Mr Gosse's Seventeenth-century Studies and 
mere is a selection, with Introduction by Miss Guiney, m The Onnda Booklets J R 
Tutin, 1904 
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folio edition ofher poems and \ihich is delicately apologized for as ‘apoor 
paper shadow of a statue made after a portrait not very like her ’ In this 
portrait the features are too much accentuated and the expression hardened 
and VTilgarized a little by adherence to fashion and supposed proportion 
and the like but there is still an aura of possible charm about it* The 
Poejtis of Onnda are studiousK adjusted to Romantic Platonic ideas of 
friendship studiously artificial studiously proper But there is more 
than a suggestion that not merel) must Rosania and Lucasia and the 
rest ha\e possessed and lost a fnend ^oith having but that m> Antenor 
(less romantically Mr Philips ) was by more than convention a fortunate 
man in his marriage, and an unlucky one in his widower hood 

Part of the interest and \alue of Onnda s poems for us he in the way m 
which they exhibit the settling down of poetry to its more prosaic kinds 
and expressions about the period of the Restoration and it is\cr> curious 
that another poetess, born just after Onnda s death show s us in like manner 
the nse from this Katherine Philips and I>ady Wmchelsea cover in their 
lives ten years short of a century, for the elder was still young and the 
younger not yet old when she died But between them they give us the 
curve almost complete Ormda m such a poem as The Soul shows us 
the insolent and passionate Elizabethan poetry still trying to soar but with 
flogging wings and in a too rare atmosphere Ardclia s Nocturnal Rev ene 
shows us the recovery of the way to the empyrean by a diligent and loving 
attention to the things of terrestrial nature 

The greatest danger for a modem reader of Katherine Philips is of 
course the associations of the Preaatse School with Rosania and Lucasia 
and their little harmless play s at being each a Sappho non docUor 5<d pudica 
(to vary the epigrammatist) But one fashion is very much like another 
seldom much more absurd almost always as well worth understanding 
In England as m Trance there was undoubtedly a good deal of roughness 
and coarseness to be worn off and cleansed away and Mrs Philips 
and her friends, though Addison was to give their successors a little of 
lus milder satire were practically doing Addisons work before he himself 
was born And the whole thing is a sort of side show to the Heroic 
entertainment which is one of the mam things that our time has to 
provide It does not appear that Antenor objected or tint he had any 
reason to object indeed he seems to have played his part with all the mix 
lure of gravity and zeal that could have been required in the H6tel de 
Rambouillet itself and no doubt regarded his gifted spouse as more ingenious 
if less in quality than even Julie 

To come to details her couplet verses are rarely very good and she 

^ This IS perhaps not quite fancifully broughtout in a meziotmtby Beckett inserted 
by some one in the B M copy of the i^8 ed a really attractive face and with character 
in It Becketts work is mostly dated about twenty years after Onnda s death Another 
later portrait in the same copy is prettiGed but mawkish 
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seldom anticipates, as Chamberlayne and others do after Fairfax, the 
clench and grip of her contemporary Dryden But she has retained 
something of the mysterious charm of earlier Caroline poetry in the 
shorter and intertwisted measures For instance, quite early in 
Come, my Lucasia, since we see 

the quintet, though it has no extraordinary poetical ideas or images 
to cairy, carries its actual burden with something of the strange throb 
and pulse of pace which we find in the greatest things of Marvell The 
next poem is far less effectual, but why ? because the couplet added to the 
quatrain in its six-line arrangement is infinitely less effective than the single 
line She is again at home in the simpler octosyllabic quatrain 

Come, my Ardelia, to this bower 

and hardly less (though she cannot approach the best things of the time) 
in that unique form of the ^common measure' which that time invented, 
and which makes one wonder how it can possibly be the same in mere 
mathematical respects with the jogtrot of Delony or Sternhold 

I did not love until this time 
Crowned my felicity. 

When I could say without a crime 
I am not thine but thee 

How did Donne or Jonson (for it was apparently one or the other) discover 
this ineffable cadence ? How did they manage to teach it to (all but) all 
and sundry, for half a century ? How did it get utterly lost ? and how 
has it been only occasionally and uncertainly recovered ? But these are 
questions, themselves ‘begottenofDespairupon Impossibility 'yet delightfully 
suggested by such matter as that which we here collect for study 

Of less strange piquancy, but too good to be left inaccessible, are the 
‘ Lines to Regina Collier on her cruelty to Philaster ’ ‘ Regina,’ it may be 

observed, appears to have been a real name and not of the Orinda kind 
Those to Rosania herself 

As men that are with visions graced 

apply the spell once more. ‘ A Prayer’ is fine , t^ut somehow Orinda is 
always more at home with her Sapphic-Platonics as in ‘To Mrs M A 
[Mary Aubrey] at Parpng ’ 

I have examined and do find 
Of all that favour me. 

There’s none I grieve to leave behind 
But only, only thee 

Once more the commonest of commonplaces in sentiment, the most 
ordinary almost to the Wordsworthian paradox-level — of words yet of 
cadence ineffable, and such that Keats found it, and knew it ‘The 
Enquiry,’ ‘To My Lucasia’ and others, are hardly inferior She was less happy 
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It the ode but she could often manage song measures fcatly enough as 
for instance in 

How prodigious is my fate 

which does not ill deserve a place in the too little knoun antholog) of 
Second Caroline songs ‘The Parting of Lucasia, Rosania and Ormda at 
1 fountain {which the sensible Platonics mitigated with Bacchus) is not 
contemptible and the epitaph on her ovvn infant son is not theviorst of the 
school of Jonson 

Nor will the reader who really cares for poetry fail to find other things 
in the Matchless Ormda which will pleise him , nor would she liave been 
ver> sorrj not to please the reader who does not so care 


(489) 



THE PREFACE 


When the false Edition of these 
Poems stole into the light, afriend of that 
incomparable Lady’s that made them, 
knowing how averse she was to be in 
Print, and therefore being sure that it 
was absolutely against her consent, as 
he believed it utteily without her know- 
ledge, (she being then m Wales, above 
150 miles from this town) went presently 
both to the Gentleman, who licens’d it 
upon the stationer’s averment that he 
had her leave, and to the stationer 
himself for whom it was printed, and 
took the best course he could with 
both to get it suppress’d, as it presently 
was (though afterward many of the 
books were privately sold) and gave 
her an account, by the next post, of 
what he had done A while after he 
received this answer, which you have 
here (taken from her own hand) under 
that disguised name she had given 
him, It being her custom to use such 
with most of her particular friends 

Worthy Poharchus, 

It is very well that you chid me 
so much for endeavouring to express 
a part of the sense I have of your 
obligations , for while you go on m 
conferring them beyond all possibility 
of acknowledgement, it is convenient 
for me to be forbidden to attempt it 
Your last generous concern for me, 
in vindicating me from the unworthy 
usage I have received at London from 
the press, doth as much transcend 
all your former favours as the injury 
done me by that Publisher and Printer 
exceeds all the troubles that I re- 
member I ever had All I can say 
to you for it, is, that though you assist^ 
an unhappy, it is yet a very innocent 
person, and that it is impossible for 
malice itself to have printed those 
Rimes ^ (you tell me are gotten abroad 
so impudently) with so much abuse 
to the things, as the very publication 


of them at all, though they had been 
never so correct, had been to me , 
to me (Sir) who never writ any line 
m my life with an intention to have 
It printed, and who am of my Lord 
Falkland’s mind, that said. 

He danger fear’d than censure less. 
Nor could he dread a breach like to a 
Press 

And who (I think you know) am 
sufficiently distrustful of all, that my 
own want of company and better 
employment, or others’ commands 
have seduc’d me to write, to endea- 
vour rather that they should never 
be seen at all, than that they should 
be expos’d to the world with such 
effronters^ as now they most unhappily 
are But is there no retreat from the 
malice of this World ? I thought a 
rock and a mountain might have 
hidden me, and that it had been free 
for all to spend their solitude in what 
Reveries ® they please, and that our rivers 
(though they are babbling) would not 
have betray’d the follies of impertinent 
thoughts upon their banks , but ’tis 
only 1 who am that unfortunate person 
that cannot so much as think in piivate, 
that must have my imaginations rifled 
and exposed to play the mountebanks, 
and dance upon the ropes to enter- 
tain all the rabble , to undergo all the 
raillery of the Wits, and all the severity 
of the Wise , and to be the sport of 
some that can, and some that cannot 
read a verse This is a most cruel 
accident, and hath made so propor- 
tionate an impression upon me, that 
really it hath cost me a sharp fit of 
sickness since I heard it , and I be- 
lieve would be more fatal but that 
1 know what a Champion I have in 
you, and that I am sure your credit 
m the World will gam me a belief 
from all that are knowing and civil, 
that I am so innocent of that wretched 


^ Orig usually the ‘or’ form " I substitute ‘assist’ for ‘assert ’ 

I think it fair to keep this spelling, more especially because I think it the wrong one 
effrontery? s Ong Resveires. 
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irtifice of a secret consent (of uhtch 
I am I fear suspected) that whoever 
would have brought me those copies 
corrected and amended and a thou 
sand pounds to have bought my per 
mission for their being printed should 
not have obtained it But though 
there are many things I believe m 
this wicked impression of those fanaes 
which the Ignorance of what occasion d 
them and the falseness of the copies 
may represent very ridiculous and 
extravagant yet I could give some 
account of them to the sev erest Cato 
and I am sure they must be more 
abus d than I think is possible (for 
I have not seen the Book nor can 
imagine what s in t) before they can 
be renderd otherwise than Sir Edward 
Dermg says in his Epilogue to Pompey, 

No bolder thought can tax 

Those Rimes of blemish to the blush 
ing Sex 

As chaste the lines as harmless is the 
sense 

As the first smiles of infant innocence 
So that I hope there will be no need 
of justif) ing them to Virtue and Hon 
our and 1 am so little concern d for 
the reputation of writing sense that 
provided the World would believe me 
innocent of any manner of knowledge 
much less connivance at this pubhea 
tion I shall willingly compound 
never to trouble them with the true 
copies as }ou advise me to do 
w hich ifyou still should judge absolutely 
necessary to the reparation of this mis 
fortune and to general satisfaction 
and that as you tell me all the rest 
of my friends will press me to it I 
should yield to it with the same re 
luctancy as I would cut off a limb to 
save my life However I hope you 
will satisfy all your acquaintance of 
my aversion to it and did they know 
me as well as you do that apology 
were very needless for I am so far 
from expecting applause for any thing 
I scribble that I can hardly expect 
pardon and sometimes I think that 
employment so far above my reach 
and unfit for my sex, that I am going 
to resolve against it for ever and 
could I have recovered those fugitive 
papers that have escapd my hands 
I had long since made a sacrifice of 
(■I91 ) 


them all The truth is, I have an 
incorrigible inclination to that folly of 
nmmg and intending the effects of 
that humour only for my own amuse 
ment in a retir d life 1 did not so 
much resist it as a wiser woman 
would have done but ome of my 
dearest friends having found my 
Ballads (for they deserve no better 
name) they made me so much believe 
they did not dislike them that I was 
betray d to permit some copies for 
their divertisement but this with o 
little concern for them that I have 
lost most of the originals and that I 
suppose to be the cause of my present 
misfortune for some infernal spirits or 
other have catch d those rags of paper 
and what the careless blotted writing 
kept them from understanding they 
have supplied by conjecture till they 
put them into the shape wherein you 
saw them or else 1 know not which 
wav It is possible for them to be 
collected or so abominably transenb d 
as 1 hear they are I believe also 
there are some among them that are 
not mine but every way 1 have so 
much injury and the worthy persons 
that had the ill luck of my converse 
and so their names expos d m this 
impression without their leave that 
few things in the power of Fortune 
could have given me so great a tor 
ment as this most afflictive accident 
I know you Sir so much my friend 
that I need not ask your p irdon for 
making this tedious complaint but 
methmks it is a great injustice to 
revenge myself upon you by this 
harangue for the wrongs I have re 
ceived from others therefore I will 
only tell you that the sole advantage 
I have by this cruel news is that it 
has given me an experiment That 
no adversity can shake the constancy 
of your fnendship and that in the 
worst humour that ever I was in I 
am still 

Worthy Poliarchus 
Your most faithful most obliged 
Friend and most humble Servant 
Orinda 

Cardigan Jan 29 166J 
She wnt divers letters to many of 
her other friends full of the like resent 
ments but this is enough to show 
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how little she desired the fame of 
being in print , and how much she 
was troubled to be so exposed. It 
may serve likewise to give a taste 
of her prose to those that have seen 
none of it, and of her way of writing 
familiar letters, which she did with 
strange readiness and facility, in a 
very fair hand, and perfect ortho- 
graphy , and if they were collected 
with those excellent discourses she 
writ on several subjects, they would 
make a volume much larger than 
this, and no less worth the reading 

About three months after this Letter 
she came to London, where her F riends 
did much solicit her to redeem her- 
self by a correct impression , yet she 
continued still averse, though perhaps 
m time she might have been over- 
rul’d by their persuasions if she had 
lived 

But the small-pox, that malicious 
disease (as knowing how little she 
would have been concern’d for her 
handsomeness, when at the best) was 
not satisfied to be as injurious a printer 
of her face, as the other had been of 
her Poems, but treated her with a 
more fatal cruelty than the stationer 
had them for though he, to her 
most sensible affliction, surreptitiously 
possess’d himself of a false copy, and 
sent those children of her fancy into 
the World, so martyred, that they were 
more unlike themselves than she could 
have been made, had she escaped , 
that murtherous tyrant, with greater 
barbarity, seiz’d unexpectedly upon 
her, the true original, and to the 
much juster affliction of all the world, 
violently tore her out of it, and hurried 
her untimely to her grave, upon the 
22nd of June, 1664, she being then but 
31 years of age 

But he could not bury her m 
oblivion, for this monument which 
she erected for herself, will, for ever, 
make her to be honoured as the 
honour of her sex, the emulation of 
ours, and the admiration of both 
That unfortunate surprise had robb’d 
It of much of that perfection it might 
else have had, having broke off the 
Translation of Horace before it was 
finish’d, much less review’d, and 


hindered the rest from being more 
exactly corrected, and put into the 
order they were written in, as she 
possibly herself would have done, had 
she consented to a second Edition 
’Tis probable she would also have 
left out some of those pieces that were 
written with less care and upon 
occasions less fit to be made public, 
and she might also have added more . 
but all industry has been us’d to 
make this Collection as full and*as 
perfect as might be, by the addition 
of many that were not in the former 
impression, and by divers Translations, 
whereof the first has the Original m 
the opposite page , that they who have 
a mind to compare them, may, by that 
pattern, find how just she has been in 
all the rest to both the Languages, 
exactly rendering the full sense of the 
one, without tying herself strictly to 
the words, and clearly evincing the 
capaciousness of the other, by com- 
prising It fully m the same number of 
lines, though in the Plays half the 
verses of the French are of thirteen 
syllables, and the rest of twelve, where- 
as the English have no more but 
ten * In short, though some of her 
pieces may perhaps be lost, and 
others m hands that have not pro- 
duc’d them , yet none that upon good 
grounds could be known to be hers, 
are left out , for many of the less con- 
siderable ones were publish’d in the 
other, but those, or others that shall 
be judged so, may be excused by 
the politeness of the rest which have 
more of her true spirit, and of her 
diligence Some of them would be 
no disgrace to the name of any Man 
that amongst us is most esteemed for 
his excellency m this kind, and there 
are none that may not pass with fa- 
vour, when It IS remembered that they 
fell hastily from the pen but of a 
Woman We might well have call’d 
her the English Sappho, she of all the 
female poets of former Ages, being for 
her verses and her virtues both, the 
most highly to be valued , but she has 
call’d herself Orinda, a name that 
deserves to be added to the number of 
the muses, and to live with honour 
as long as they Were our language 


^ It has seemed sufficient to meet this by giving o»e stanza of the orig in a note 
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ns ptncralh Vnots-nto ihc srorUJ as t!ie 
Cr«V. nnd were nrcicntlj orns 
the hrcnch »s row her STrscs couM 
rot l>c corfmd withjn the narrow 
limits of our islirds 1 ut wouhl spread 
thtmteUes as fir os the continent I ns 
inliabitants, or as tl c seas have an) 
sho*r Ard for her sirturs, the) as 
much surpass d tho e of Sapnho ns 
the Tljeolo icnl do the Moral (where- 
in )ct Onrda was no 1 cr Inferior) e> 
as the fsdir" mmortah j of an errthl) 
huitl which the j s icc of men can 
no den) to her cxcel'ent poetr) Is 
transcended li) that incorrtjp ih c and 
c cmal Crown of Clir) wl ercwhli 
the Mere) of Toil In h btnll) 
rewarderJ 1 r more oni"ent piet) 
iicr men iho IJ hn\-e lad a statue 
of poTjh)-in wro It 1) s^e threat 
artist t<3uai insVtllto 'he! nel \n, cln 
llvat mi M 1 asetrani'err'd topo^ tn y 
the lai n" ima e of « rare a person 
hjt 1 ere IS oil) a j-oor paper si ndow 
of a sia ue ms c after a ji cture no 
STT) IiVc hcl to acconpan) that si 
1 at drawn o' 1 me f n ll eie I orms 
rd wluch repfeserts the l»e4;.tirs of 
1 er mtnd with a fartruer rtseml -snee 
thanil at docitl ehrear'en lefher face 


Tlic) Ind sekoner performctl this rirht* 
to her memor) if tint ra mg I cs 
lilcncc which not long nfter her 
swept nwn) so mnn> thousands here 
and m other places of this kingdom 
tint dcs-ounng hire which since de- 
itro) d this famous Cii) and the hnrsh 
sounds of War which with tl ctl under 
inj^sofcnonon den'n 1 nil enrttotic 
lentlc and tender strnins of Friend 
ship had not made the publication of 
them ll henounsessonnhlr Hut tie) 
hnsc OLihs d all these dismal things 
to sec the hlcsiin, of 1 cscc n con 
juncture more suit shle to ihcir Nature 
all compos d of Lndness so tint I 
h»»i<e Tine itJclf ihnll have ns little 
power fl'*3 nst them as flcv other 
stomi lasr had and then *0»ids 
cnntl lion of lui tfr/jo* rfh sn rna) 
w th !i tic alteration more in th and 
less sanil) than by him to hi n clf be 
ap. lied to tl eie once irans onned or 
ratlier de'ertned I ormi which arc 
I ere in some rreature re or d to their 
natirc »1 sjw and beaut) and there 
fore certAinl) cannot fail cf a welcome 
rectt ion row since the) wnn rd it 
ro Iwf re wheniht) apjxartd in lUt 
s ran-c dlSj.mse 


The Enrl of Orrerj to Mrs PIulips 


Madam 

W tins t but Vnew )ou b) re;»OTt 

1 fear’d the praiies of th odminnf 
Couit 

Were hut their com} limenti but now 
I must 

Confess whnt I ihmrht end is icnrcc 
just 

For they Imperfect tro}diies to )oo 
raise 

^ou deseme wonder and they p) but 
praise 

A praise which is as short of >our 
grent due 

As all which )ct ha\c wnit come short 
of )0U 


\ou to whom wonder i pdJ b) double 
li ht 

Itoth f ir )Our scrsci, smoothness and 
their height ro 

In me n docs not the least trouble 
breed 

Tlinl )our frit sex docs ours, in serse 
exceed 

Since cscry Poet this great truth does 
prose 

Nothing so much Inspires n Muse as 
I o^c 

Tlicncc has )our sex the best poetic 
fires 

1 or whnt smspird must yield to whnt 
inspires 


M am in two minds an to substituting nte fortlls 

* hecJoni9ira,nec ienls nec poterb (« cin on^ t fr no//) ferrum nec edax abolcrc 
netustas, &c 

{m) 



Kathe7'ine Philips 


And as bur se\ resigns to yours the 
due, 

So all of your bright sex must yield to 
You 

Experience shows, that never fountain 
fed 

A stream which could ascend above 
Its head , 20 

For those whose wit fam’d Helicon 
does give. 

To rise above its height durst never 
strive, 

Their double hill too, though ’tis often 
clear. 

Yet often on it clouds and storms 
appear 

Let none admire then that the ancient 
wit 

Shar’d in those elements infused 
[in ’] It , 

Nor that your Muse than theirs ascends 
much higher, 

She sharing in no element but fire 
Past ages could not think those things 
you do, 

For their Hill was their basis and 
height too 30 

So that ’tis truth, not compliment, to 
tell, 

Your lowest height their highest did 
excel , 

Your nobler thoughts warm’d by a 
heav’nly fire, 

To their bright centre constantly 
aspire , 

And by the place to which they take 
their flight. 

Leave us no doubt from whence they 
have their light 

Your merit has attain’d this high 
degree, 

’Tis above praise as much as flattery, 
And when in that we have drain’d all 
our store. 

All grant from this nought can be 
distant more 40 

Though you have sung of friend- 
ship’s power so well, 

That you in that, as you m wit excel , 
Yet my own interest obliges me 
To praise your practice more than 
theory , 


For by that kindness you your friend 
did show 

The honour I obtain’d of knowing 
You 

In pictures none hereafter uill 
delight. 

You draw more to the life in black 
and white , 

The pencil to your pen must yield the 
place. 

This draws the soul, where that draws, 
but the face 50 

Of blest retirement such great 
Truths you write, 

That ’tis my wish as much as your 
delight, 

Our gratitude to praise it docs think 
fit, 

Since all you wnt are but effects of it 
You English Corncil[lc]’s Pompey 
with such flame. 

That you both raise our w’onder and 
his fame , 

If he could read it, he like us would 
call 

The copy greater than th’ onginal , 

You cannot mend what is already 
done. 

Unless you’ll finish what you have 
begun 60 

Who your Translation sees, cannot but 
say. 

That ’tis Onnda’s work, and but Ins 
play 

The French to leam our language 
now will seek, 

To hear their greatest Wit more nobly 
speak , 

Rome too w'ould grant, w^ere our tongue 
to her knowm, 

Caesar speaks better m ’t tlian m his 
ow’n 

And all those wreaths once circl’d 
Pompey^’s brow', 

Exalt his fame, less than your verses 
now 

From these clear truths all must 
acknowledge this, 

If there be Helicon, in Wales it is 70 

Oh happy Country which to our Pnnee 
gives 

His Title, and in which Ormda lives ' 
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The Eirl of Roscommon to Orindi 
m imitation of Horace 

Integer 

Cann hb i od S'* 


\ iRTur (dear Fncnd) needs no 
defence 

No arms but its omt innocence 
QujNcrsand bows and poison d dirts 
Are onl) us d by guilty hearts 

It 

An honest mind sifely ilone 
Maj irascl through the burning 7onc 
Or through ihedcepest Scjthiinsnow s 
Or where the famd Hjdispes flows 

111 

\\hile (ruld bj a rcsi tless fire) 

Our great Orivda I admire to 
The hungT) woUes that see me stray 
Unarm d and single, run aw-aj 


l\ 

Set me m the remotest place 
Tint ever Neptune did embrace 
When there her image fills m> breast 
Ucticon IS not half so b’est 

V 

Lease me upon some Ljbian plain 
So she m> fanc> entemm 
And when the thirst) monsters meet 
Tlicjll all pa) homage at my feet so 

M 

Tlie magic of OklSDA s name 
Not onl) can their fierceness tame 
Hut if that might) word 1 once rehearse 
The) seem submissively to roar in 
verse 


Upon Mrs Philips her Poems 


Wc allow d )ou beaut) and we did 
submit 

To all the l)Tannic8 of it 
Ah cruel Sex' will )ou dispose us too 
m Wit? 

Onnda docs m that too reign 
Docs man behind her in proud triumph 
draw 

And cancel great Apollo s Salic I aw 
W c our old Title plead in vain 
Man may be head but W oman 8 now 
the brain 

Verse waslov c s fire armshcrctofore 
In beaut) s camp it was not known 
Too many arms beside that conqueror 
bore II 

’Tveas the great cannon wc brought 
down 

T assault a stubborn town 
Onnda first did a bold sally make 

Our strongest quarter take 
And so successful prov d that she 
Turnd upon Love himself his own 
artillery 

(495) 


It 

Women as if the Hod) wcrcihewhole 
Did that and not the Soul 
Transmit to their povtcrit) o 

If in It sometimes ihc) conceiv d 
Tl» abortive issue never hvd 
Twercsbamcandpit) Onnda if m thee 
A spmt St) nch so noble and so high 
Should unmanur'd or barren lie 
Dut Ihou mdustriousi) bast sow d and 
tilld 

Tlic fair and fruitful field 
And tis a strange increase that it doth 
yield 

As when the happy Gods above 
Meet all together at a feast jO 
A secret ) 0 > unspeakably docs move 
In their great Mother Cybelc s con 
tented breast 

With no less pleasure thou methinks 
shouldst see 

This thy no less immortal progeny 
And m their birth thou no one touch 
dost find 

Ofth ancient curse to woman kind 



Katherine Philips 


Thou brmg’st not forth with pain, 
It neither travel is, nor labour of thy 
brain 

So easily they from thee come, 

And there is so much room, 40 
In the unexhausted and unfathom’d 
womb , 

That, like the Holland Countess, thou 
might’st bear 

A child for ev’ry day of all the fertile 
year 

III 

Thou dost my wonder, wouldst my 
envy raise, 

If to be prais’d I lov’d more than to 
praise 

Where’er I see an excellence, 

I must admire to see thy well-knit 
sense, 

Thy numbers gentle, an d thy fancies h igh, 
Those as thy forehead smooth, these 
sparkling as thine eye 

’Tis solid, and ’tis manly all, 50 

Or rather, ’tis angelical ‘ 

For, as in Angels, we ’ 

Do in thy verses see 
Both improv’d sexes eminently meet , 
They are than Man more strong, and 
more than Woman sweet 

IV 

They talk of nine, I know not who. 
Female Chimaeras, that o’er Poets 
reign , 

I ne’er could find that fancy true. 
But have invok’d them oft I’m sure in 
vain 

They talk of Sappho, but, alas the 
shame ’ 60 

111 manners soil the lustre of her fame 
Orinda’s inward virtue is so bright. 
That, like a lantern’s fair enclosed light, 


It through the paper shines where she 
doth write 

Honour and F riendship, and the gen’- 
rous scorn 

Of things for which we were not born, 

(Things that can only, by a fond 
disease, 

Like that of girls, our vicious stomachs 
please) 

Are the instructive subjects of her pen 

And as the Roman victory 70 

Taught our rude land arts, and 
civility. 

At once she overcomes, enslaves, and 
betters men 

V 

But Rome with all her arts could ne’er 
inspire 

A female breast with such a fire 

The warlike Amazonian tram. 

Which, in Elysium, now do peaceful 
reign, 

And Wit’s mild empire befoie Arms 
piefer 

Hope ’twill be settled in their sex by 
her 

Merlin the seer (and sure he would not 
he 

In such a sacred Company) 80 

Does Prophecies of lenm’d Ormda 
show. 

Which he had darkly spoke so long 
ago 

Even Boadicia’s^ angry Ghost 

Forgets her own misfortune and dis- 
grace. 

And to her injur’d Daughters now does 
boast. 

That ^kome’s o’ercome at last by a 
Woman of her race 

Abraham Cowley 


I'o the excellent Orinda 


Let the male Poets their male Phoebus 
choose, 

Thee I invoke, Orinda, for my 
Muse , 

He could but force a branch. Daphne 
her tree 

Most freely offers to her sex and thee. 

And says to verse, so unconstrain’d as 
yours, 

^ Boadicia in ong and 
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Her laurel freely cotties, your fame 
secures 

And men no longer shall with ravish’d 
bays 

Crown their forc’d Poems by as forc’d 
a praise. 

Thou glory of our sex, envy of men. 

Who are both pleas’d and vex’d with 
thy bright pen . 10 

better kept for metre 
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Its lustre doth entice their e>es to 
gaze 

Uul men s sore eyes cannot endure its 
rays ! 

It dazzles and surprises so with light 

To find a noon where they expected 
night 

AwomantranslatcPompey' whichthe 
fam d 

ComeiUe with such art and labour 
framd' 

To whose close \ ersion the W its club 
their sense 

And a new lay poetic Smec* springs 
thence ' 

Yes that bold work a woman dares 
translate 

iXot to protoke nor yet to fear mens 
hate zo 

Nature doth find that she hath err’d 
too long 

And now resolves to recompense that 
wrong 

1 hoebus to Cynthia must his beam 
resign 

The rule of Day and Wu s now Fcmi 
nine 

That sex which heretofore was not 
allow d 

To understand more than a beast or 
crowd 

Of which problems w ere made whether 
or no 

Women had souls but to be damn d 
if so 

Whose highest contemplation could 
not pass 

In men s esteem no higher that the 
class 30 

And all the painful labours of their 
bram 

\S as only how to dress and entertain 

Or if they venturd to speak sense 
the wise 

Made that and speaking ox like pro 
digies 

From these the more than masculine 
pen hath rear d 

Our sex first to be prais d next to be 
fear d 

And by the same pen fore d men now 
confess 

To keep their greatness was to make 
us less 

Men know of how refin d and rich 
a mould 


Our sex is framd what sun is m our 
cold 40 

They know m lead no diamonds are 
set 

And Jewels only fill the cabinet. 

Our Spirits purer far than theirs they 
see 

By which even men from men dis 
tinguishd be 

By which the soul is judg d, and does 
appear 

Fit or unfit for action as they are 

When in an organ \anous sounds 
do stroke 

Or grate the car as birds sing or toads 
Croak 

The breath that \oiccs every pipe s 
the same 

But the bad metal doth the sound 
defame 56 

So if our souls by sweeter organs 
Speak 

And theirs with harsh false notes the 
air do break 

The soul s the same alike m both doth 
dwell 

Tis from her instruments that we 
excel 

Ask me not then, why jealous men 
debar 

Our sex from books m peace from 
arms m war 

It IS because our parts will soon 
demand 

Tribunals for our persons and com 
mand 

Shall It be our reproach that we are 
weak 

And cannot fight nor as the school 
men speak ? 60 

E>cn men themselves are neither 
strong nor wise 

If limbs and parts they do not exer 

CISC 

Tramd up to arms we Amazons 
ha>e been^ 

And Spartan \ irgins strong as Spartan 
men 

Breed Women but as Men and they 
arc these 

Whilst Sybarit Men arc Women by 
their ease 

Why should not brave Semiramis 
break a lance 

And why should not soft Ninyas curl 
and dance? 


I Stntt^mnwts 

( 19? ) ^ L 
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Ovid in vam bodies with change did vex, 
Changing her form of life, Iphis 
chang’d sex 7 ° 

Nature to females freely doth impart 
That, which the males usurp, a stout, 
bold heart 

Thushuntersfemalebeastsfearto assail 
And female hawks more metalled than 
the male 

Men ought not then courage and wit 
ingross. 

Whilst the fox lives, the lion, or the 
horse 

Much less ought men both to them- 
selves confine, 

Whilst Women, such as you, Orinda, 
shine 

That noble friendship brought thee I 
to our Coast, 

We thank Lucasia, and thy courage 
boast 8o 

Death in each wave could not Onnda 
fright. 

Fearless she acts that friendship she 
did write 

Which manly V irtue to their sex confin’d. 
Thou rescuest to confirm our softer 
mind , 

For there ’s required (to do that virtue 
right) 

Courage, as much m friendship as m 
fight 

The dangers we despise, doth this truth 
prove. 

Though boldly we not fight, we boldly 
love 

Engage us unto books, Sappho comes 
forth. 

Though not of Hesiod’s age, of Hesiod’s 
worth 90 

If souls no sexes have, as ’tis confest, 
’Tis not the He or She makes Poems 
best 

Nor can men call these versesfeminme. 
Be the sense vigorous and masculine 
’Tis true, Apollo sits as judge of Wit, 
But the nine Female learned troop 
are it 

Those laws for which Numa did wise 
appear. 

Wiser Egeria whisper’d m his ear 
The Gracchi’s Mother taught them 
eloquence. 

From her breasts courage flow’d, from 
her brain sense , 100 

And the grave beards, who heard her 
speak in Rome, 
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Blush’d not to be instructed, but o’er- 
come 

Your speech, as hers, commands re- 
spect from all. 

Your very looks, as hers, rhetorical 
Something of grandeur m your verse 
men see. 

That they nse up to it as Majesty. 

The wise and noble Orrery’s regard. 
Was much observ’d, uhen he your 
Poem heard 

All said, a fitter match was never seen. 
Had Pompey’s Widow been Arsamnes’ 
Queen. no 

Pompey, who greater than himself ’s 
become. 

Now in your Poem, than before in 
Rome , 

And much more lasting in the poet’s pen, 
Great Princes live, than the proud 
towers of men 

He thanks false Egj'pt for its treachery, 
Since that his ruin is so sung by thee; 
And so again would perish, if withal, 
Orinda would but celebrate his fall 
Thus pleasingly the bee delights to die, 
Foreseeing, he in amber tomb shall he 
If that all Egypt, for to purge its crime, 
Were built into one pyramid o’er him, 
Pompey would lie less stately in that 
hearse, 123 

Than he doth now, Onnda, in thy verse 
This makes Comehafor herPompeyvow, 
Her hand shall plant his laurel on thy 
brow 

So equal in their ments were both found , 
That the same Wreath Poets and 
Princes Crown’d 

And what on that great captain’s brow 
was dead, 

She joys to see re-flourish’d on thy 
head 130 

In the French rock Cornelia first did 
shine. 

But shin’d not like herself till she 
was thine 

Poems, like gems, translated from the 
place 

Where they first grew, receive another 
grace 

Dress’d by thy hand, and polish’d by 
thy pen. 

She glitters now a star, but jewel then 
No flaw remains, no cloud, all now is 
light, 

Transparent as the day, bright parts 
more bright 
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Correhl non made English so doth 
thrive 

As trees transplanted do much lusUer 
live 140 

Thus ore digg d forth and hy such 
hands as thine 

Refin d and stamp d is richer than the 
mine. 

Liquors from \ essel into vessel pour’d 
Must lose some spirits ^\hlch are 
scarce restor’d 

But the French nines in their own 
V essel rare 

Pour’d into ours by thy hand spirits 
are 

So high in taste and so delicious 
Before his onm Cornelia thine would 
choose 

He finds himself enlightened here 
where shade 

Of dark expression his own words had 
made 150 

There what he would have said be 
sees so writ 

As generously to just decorum fit 
"IVhen m more words than his jou 
please to flow 

Like a spread flood enriching all 
below 

To the advantage of his well meant 
sense 

He gams by you another excellence 
To render wordfonvord aitheoldnie 
Is only but to construe not translate 
In)ourownfancyfrce tohisscnsetrue 
\\ e read Cornelia andOnndatoo 160 
And >et ye both are so the very same 
As when two tapers jomd make one 
bnght flame 

And sure the copier s honour is not 
small 

When artists doubt which is original 
But if jourfcttcr’d Muse thus praisM 
be 


What great things do you write when 
It is free ? 

When it IS free to choose both sense 
and words 

Or any subject the vast World affords ^ 
A gliding sea of crystal doth best 
show 

How smooth dear full, and rich your 
verse doth flow 170 

Your words are chosen, cull d not by 
chance writ 

Tomake the sense as anagrams do hit 
Your rich becoming words on the sense 
wait 

As Maids of Honour on a Queen of 
State 

Tis not white satin' makes a verse 
more white 

Or soft Iron IS both write you on It 
Your Poems come forth cast no file 
you need 

At one brave heat both shap d and 
polished 

But why all these encommmsofyou 
Who cither doubts or will not take as 
due? tSo 

Renown how little you regard orneed 
Who like the bee on your own sweets 
do feed ? 

There are who like weak fowl with 
shouts fall down 

Dord with an army’s acclamation 
Not able to endure applause they 
fall 

Giddy with praise theirpraises funeral 
But you Onnda arc so unconcern d 
As if when you another we commend® 
Thus as the Sun you in your course 
sbme on 

Unmov d with all our admiration 190 

Flying above the praise you shun 
wc see 

Wit IS still higher by humility 

PlIILO Phjuppa 


To the memory of the excellent Onnda 


Forgive bright Samt avotry who 
No missive Orders has to show 
Nor does a call to inspiration owe 
Yet rudely dares intrude among 


This sacred and inspir&d throng 
Where looking round me evry one 
I see 

Is a sworn Priest of Phoebus or of 
thee 


* It was not unusu 1 to print on white satin Pepys mentions instances 

* In this rhyme Ph lo Philippa has out B rret ed Mrs Bro \ ning 150 > ears before 
h nd Even a careful student of all ages of English poetry might be puzzled to find 
a worse 
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Forgive this forward 7eal for things 
divine, 

If I strange file do offer at thy shrine 
Since the pure incense, and the gum 
We send up to the Pow’rs above, u 
(If with devotion giv’n, and love) 
Smells sweet, and does alike accepted 
prove, 

As if from golden censers it did come , 
Though we the pious tribute pay 
In some rude vessel made of common 
clay 

II 

What by Pindarics can be done, 

Since the great Pindar’s greater ’ Son 
(By ev'ry Grace adorn d, and ev'r)' 
Muse inspiPd) 

From th’ ungrateful \Vorld, to kinder 
Heaven ’s retir’d 20 

He, and Orinda from us gone 
What Name, like theirs, shall we now 
call upon ’ 

W'hether her Virtue, or her \Vit 
We choose for our eternal theme. 
What hand can draw the perfect 
scheme ^ 

None but herself could such high 
subjects fit 

We yield, with shame we yield 
To Death and Her the field 
For were not Nature partial to us men. 
The World’s great order had inverted 
been , 30 

Had she such souls plac’d in allwomen- 
kind, 

Giv’n ’em like wit, not with like good- 
ness join’d. 


Our vassal sc\ to hers had homage 
paid , 

W'^omen had rul’d the World, and 
weaker Man obey’d 

III 

To thee O Fame, \\c now commit 
Her, and these last remains of gen’rous 
wit , 

I charge thee, deeply to enroll 
This glorious Name in thy immortal 
scroll . 

W rite ev’ry letter in large text, 

And then to make the lustre hold, 40 

Let It be done with purest gold, 

To da77le this age, and outshine the 
next 

Since not a name more bright than 
Hers, 

In this, or thy large book appears 
And thou impartial, powerful Grave, 
These Reliques (like her deathless 
Poems) save 

Ev’n from devouring Time secure, 
Maj they still rest from other mixture 
pure 

Unless some dying Monarch shall to 
try 

\Vhcther Orinda, though herself could 
die, 50 

Can still giv'e others immortality , 
Think, if but laid m her miraculous 
Tomb, 

As from the Prophet’s touch, new life 
from hers may come 

James Tyrrell 


'i'o the memory of the incomparable Orinda 

A Pindaric Ode 


I 

A LONG Adieu to all that ’s bright. 
Noble, or brave, in Womankind, 
To all the wonders of their wit. 

And trophies of their mind , 

The glowing heat of th’ holy fire is gone. 
To th’ altar, whence ’twas kindled, 
flown , 

There’s nought on Earth, but ashes 
left behind , 

E’er since th’ amazing sound was 
spread 

Orinda ’ s Dead, 

^ Mr A Cowley 


Every soft and fragrant word, 10 
All that language could afford. 
Every high and lofty thing 
That’s wont to set the soul on wing. 
No longer with this worthless 
World would stay 

Thus when the death of the great 
PAN was told. 

Along the shore the dismal tidings 
roll’d. 

The lesser Gods their fanes for- 
sook. 

Confounded w ith the mighty stroke, 
{Ofig' note at side ) 
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They could not over live that fat'll 
day 

But sigh d and groan d their gasping 
Oracles iua> so 

n 

How rigid 'ire the laws of Fate 
And how severe that black de 
cree? 

No sublunary things is free 
But all must enter th adamantine 
gate 

Sooner or later shall we come 
To Nature s dark retiring room 
And yet tis pity is it not ? 

The learned as the fool should die 
One full as low as t other he 
Together blended m the general lot 30 
Distinguish d only from the common 
crowd 

By an hing d cofih or an Holland 
shroud 

Though Fame and Honour speak them 
ne er so loud 
AlasORiNDA even thou f 
Whosehappyversemadeothersltve 
And certain immortality could give 
Blasted are all thy blooming glories 
now 

The Laurel withers oer thy brow 
Methinks it should disturb thee to 
conceive 

That when poor I this artless breath 
resign 40 

My dust should have as much of Poetry 
as thine 

HI 

Too soon welanguishwiihdesire 
Of what we never could enough 
admire 

On th billows of this world some 
times we rise 
So dangerously high 
e are to Heaven too nigh 
When (all in rage 

Grown hoary with one minutes age) 
The very self same fickle wave 
Which the entrancing prospect gav e 
Swolln to a mountain sinks into a 
grave 5* 

Too happy mortals if the Pow rs above 
As merciful would be 
And easy to presen e the thing w e lo\ e 
As in the giving they are free • 
But they too oft delude our weary d 
Lyes 

They fix a flaming sword Iwixt us and 
Paradise 


A weeping evening crowns a smiling 
day 

Yet why should heads of gold have 
feet of clay ? 

Why should the man that wav d th 
almighty wand 60 

That led the murmuring crowd 
By pillar and by cloud 
Shivering atop of aery Pisgah stand 
Only to see but never never tread the 
Promts d Land ? 

IV 

Throw your swords and gauntlets by 
You dating sons of war 
\ou cannot purchase e er you die 
One honourable scar 
Since that fair hand that gilded all 
your bays 

That in heroic numbers wrote your 
praise 70 

While you securely slept in honour s 
bed 

Itself alas ’ is withered cold and 
dead 

Cold and dead are all those 
charms 

Which burnish d your victorious 
arms 

Inglorious arms hereafter must 
Blush first mblood andthenmrust 
No 01! but that of Her smooth words 
will serve 

Weapon and wamorto preserve 
Expect no more from this dull age 
But folly or poetic rage, 80 

Short liv d nothings of the stage 
Vented to day and cried to morrow 
down 

With Her the soul of poesy is gone 
Gone while our expectations flew 
As high a pitch as She has done 
Exhal d to Heaven like early dew 
Betimes the little shining drops are 
flown 

Ere th drowsy World perceived that 
Manna was come down 

V 

You of the sex that would be fair 
Exceeding lovely hither come 90 
1 W ould you be pure as Angels are 
j Comedressyouby Orinda stomb 
And leave your flattnng glass at 
home 

Within this marble mirror see 
How one day such as She 
\oumust andyetalasl canneverbe 
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Think on the heights of that vast 
soul, 

And then admire, and then con- 
dole 

Think on the wonders of Her pen, 
’Twas that made Pompey truly 
Great, loo 

Neither th’ expense of blood nor 
sweat 


Nor yet Cornelia’s kindness made him 
live agen 

With envy think, when to the 
grave you go, 

How very little must be said of 
>ou. 

Since all that can be said of virtuous 
Woman was her due 

Thomas Flaiman, M A 


On the Death of Mrs. Katherine Philips 


I 

Cruel Disease' Ah, could it not suffice 
Thy old and constant spite to exercise 
Against the gentlest and the fairest 
sex, 

Which still thy depredations most do 
vex? 

Where still thy malice most of all 
(Thy malice or thy lust) does on the 
fairest fall , 

And in them most assault the fairest 
place. 

The throne of Empress Beauty, even 
the face ? 

There was enough of that here to 
assuage 

(One would have thought) either thy 
lust or rage lo 

Was’t not enough, when thou, profane 
Disease, 

Didst on this glorious temple seize ? 
Was ’t not enough, like a wild zealot 
there. 

All the rich outward ornaments to tear, 
Deface the innocent pnde of beauteous 
images ? 

Was ’t not enough thus rudely to 
defile. 

But thou must quite destroy the goodly 
pile? 

And thy unbounded sacrilege commit 
On th’ inward Holiest Holy of her 
Wit? 

Cruel Disease ' there thou mistook’st 
thy power , 20 

No mine of Death can that devour. 
On her embalmed name it will abide 
An everlasting Pyramid, 

As high as Heaven the top, as Earth 
the basis wide 
II 

All ages past, record , all countries 
now 

(502 ) 


In various kinds such equal beauties 
show, 

That even Judge Pans would not 
know 

On whom the Golden Apple to bestow. 
Though Goddesses to Ins sentence did 
submit. 

Women and lo\crs would appeal from 
It, 30 

Noi durst he say, of all the female 
race 

This IS the sovereign face 
And some (though these be of a kind 
that ’s rare. 

That’s much, oh much less frequent 
than the fair) 

So equally renow n’d for virtue are. 
That It the Mother of the Gods might 
pose. 

When the best Woman for her guide 
she chose 

But if Apollo should design 

A Woman-Laureat to make. 
Without dispute he would Orinda take, 

Though Sappho and the famous 
Nine 41 

Stood by, and did repine 

To be a princess or a Queen 
Is great, but ’tis a greatness ahvays 
seen , 

The World did never but two women 
know 

Who, one by fraud, the other by wit 
did rise 

To the tw'o tops of Spiritual dignities , 
One female Pope of old, one female 
Poet now 

III 

Of female Poets who had names of 
old. 

Nothing IS shown, but only told, 50 
And all we hearof them, perhaps maybe 
Male flatteiy only, and male Poetry , 
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Few minutes did their beauties light 
ntng wast 

The thunder of their voice did longer 
last 

But that too soon was past 
The certain proofs of our Orindas 
Wit 

In her owm lasting characters are wnt 
And they will long my praise of them 
sunive 

Though long perhaps too that may 
live 

The trade of glory manag d by the pen 
Though great it be and ever> where 
IS found 

Does bring in but small profit to us 
men 

Tis by the number of the sharers 
drown d 

Onnda m the female coasts of fame 
Engrosses all the goods of a poetic 
name 

She does no partner with her see 
Does all the business there alone 
which we 

Are fore d to carry on by a whole 
company 

IV 

But Wit s like a luxuriant aine 

Unless to Virtues prop It join 70 

Firm and erect towards Heaven 
bound 

Though It with beauteous leaves and 
pleasant fruit be crown d, 

It lies deform d and rotting on the 
ground 

Now shame and blushes on us all 

Who our Own sex superior call 
Onnda does our boasting sex out do 
Not in wit only but in virtue too 
She does above our best examples 
nse 

In hate of vice and scorn of \anities 
Neverdid spirit of the manly make 80 

^ In ong Ihis deUrojs the value 


And dipp d all o er in learning s sacred 
lake 

A temper more invulnerable take 
No violent passion could an entrance 
find 

Into the tender goodness of her mind 
Through walls of stone those furious 
bullets may 

Force their impetuous way 
When her soft breast they hit damped 
and dead they lay 

V 

The fame of Friendship which so 
long had told 

Of three or four illustrious Names of 
old 

Till hoarse and weary of the tale she 
grew, 90 

Rejoices now to have got a new 
A new and more surprising story 
Of fair Lucasia and Onnda s glorj 
As when a prudent man does once per 
ceive 

That in some foreign country he must 
live 

The language and the manners he 
does stnve 

To understand and practise here 
That he maycome no strangerihcre 
So well Onnda did herself prepare 
In this much di^ercnt clime for her 
remove 100 

To the glad world of Poetry and Love 
There all the bless d do but one body 
grow 

And are made one too with their 
glonous Head 

^\hom there triumphantly they wed 
After the secret contract pass d below 
Their Lo\e into Identity does go 
Tis the first unity s Monarchic Ihrone 
The Centre* that knits all where the 
great Three s but One 

Abraham Cowley 
And so constantlj 
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Upon the double Murther of 
Kjng- Charles I m Answer 
to a Libellous Copy of 
Rimes by Vavasor Powell * 

I THINK not on the State nor am 
concern d 

Which ^^ay soever the great helm is 
turn d 

But as that son whose Father s 
danger nigh 

Did force his native dumbness, 
and untie 

The fetter d organs so this is a cause 

That will excuse the breach of 
Natures laws 

Silence were now a sin nay pission 
now 

Wise men themselves for ment 
would allow 

What noble eye could see (and 
careless piss) 

The d>mg Lion kickd by every ass? 

Has Charles so broke Gods Laws 
he must not have n 

Aquiet Crown noryet a quiet grave’ 

Tombs have been sanctuaries 
Thieves he there 

Secure from all their penalty and 
fear 

Great Charles his double misery was 
this 

Unfaithful friends ignoble enemies 

Had any heathen been this Fnnces 
foe 

He would have wept to see him 
injur d so 

His title was his crime they d reason 
good 

To quarrel at the right they had 
withstood 20 

He broke Gods Laws and therefore 
he must die 


And what shall then become of thee 
and I ? 

Slander must follow Treason but 
yet sta> 

Take not our reason with our King 
awaj 

Though you have seizd upon all 
our defence 

Yet do not sequester our common 
sense 

Christ will be King but I neer 
understood 

His subjects built His Kingdom up 
with blood 

Except their ow n or that He w ould 
dispense 

With His commands though for His 
own defence 30 

Oh J to what height of honor are 
they come 

Who dare pull down a crown tear 
up a tomb? 

On the numerous Access of 
the English to wait upon 
the King in Fianders 

Hasten Great Prince unto thy 
British Isles 

Or all thy subjects will become 
exiles 

To thee they flock thy Presence is 
their home 

As Pompey s camp where e er it 
mov d was Rome 

They that asserted thy Just Cause 
go hence 

To testify their jo) and reverence 

And those that did not now by 
wonder taught 

Go to confess and expiate their 
fault 


* A bitter Welsh Nonconform st and a great harrier of the Church before the 
Restoration after which he had rather less than due reward (1617-70) 
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So that if thou dost stay, thy gasping 
land 

Itself will empty on the Belgic 
sand lo 

Where the affrighted Dutchman does 
profess 

He thinks it an invasion, not address 
As we unmonarch’d vere for i\ant 
of thee. 

So till thou come we shall unpeopled 
be 

None but the close fanatic vill 
remain. 

Who by our loyalty his ends ^\lll 
gam, 

And he th’ exhausted land will 
quickly find 

As desolate a place as he design’d 
For England (though grown old ivith 
woes) will see 

Her long deny’d and sovereign 
remedy 20 

So when old Jacob could but credit 
give 

That his prodigious Joseph still did 
live, 

(Joseph that was preserved to restore 
Their lives that would have taken 
his before) 

It IS enough (said he), to Egypt I 
Will go, and see him once before 
I die 

Anon on a Dolphin, To his 
Majesty at his passage 
into England 

Whom does this stately navy bring ? 

O ' ’tis Great Britain’s glorious 
King 

Convey him then, ye Winds and 
Seas, 

Swift as Desire and calm as Peace 
In your respect let him survey 
What all his other subjects pay , 

And prophesy to them again 
The splendid smoothness of his reign 
Charles and his mighty hopes you 
bear 

A greater now than Caesar ’s here , 10 
(508) 
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Whose veins a richer purple boast 
Than ever hero’s yet engrost , 
Sprung from a Father so august. 

He triumphs in his very dust 
In him two miracles we view, 

His virtue and his safety too 
For when compell’d by traitors’ 
crimes 

To breathe and bow in foreign 
climes. 

Expos’d to all the rigid fate 
That does on w ither’d greatness wait 
Plots against life and conscience 
laid, 21 

By foes pursu’d, by friends betray’d , 
Then Heaven, his secret potent 
friend, 

Did him from drugs and stabs 
defend , 

And, what’s more yet, kept him 
upright 

’Midst flattering hope and bloody 
fight 

Cromwell his own Rightnevergain’d, 
Defender of the Faith remain’d. 

For which his predecessors fought 
And writ, but none so dearly bought 
Nev^er was Prince so much besieged. 
At home provok’d, abroad obliged 
Nor ever mar resisted thus, ss 
No not great Athanasius 
No help of friends could, or foes’ 
spite. 

To fierce invasion him invite 
Revenge to him no pleasure is. 

He spar’d their blood who gap’d 
for his , 

Blush’d any hands the English 
Crown 

Should fasten on him but their own 
As Peace and Freedom with him 
went, 41 

With him they came from banish- 
ment, 

That he might his dominions win. 
He with himself did first begin , 
And, that best victory obtained. 

His kingdom quickly he regain’d 
Th’ illustrious sulf rings of this Prince 
Did all reduce, and all convince 
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He onlj Iiv d uith such success 
That the \\hole \\orld ^\ould fight 
with less so 

Assistant Kings could but subdue 
Those Foes which he can pardon 
too 

He thinks no Slaughter trophies 
good 

Nor laurels dipt in subjects blood 
But with a s^\eet resistless art 
Disarms the hand and wins the 
heart 

And like a God doth rescue those 
Who did themselves and him 
oppose 

Go wondrous Prince adorn that 
Throne 

W hich birth and merit make your 
own 6o 

And in your mercy brighter shine 
Than in the glories of jour line 
Find love at home and abroad fear 
And veneration everywhere 
Th united world will )Ou allow 
Their Chief to whom the English 
bow 

And Monarchs shall to jours resort 
As Sheba s Queen to Judah s Court 
Returning thence constraint more 
To wonder envy and adore 70 
Discovered Rome will hate your 
crown 

But she shall tremble at your frowm 
For England shall (rul d and restor d 
by You) 

The suppliant world protect or else 
subdue 

On the Fair Weather just at 
the Coronation, it having 
rained immediately before 
and after 

bo clear a season and so snatch d 
from storms 

Shows Heavn delights to see what 
man performs 

Well knew the Sun if such a day 
were dim 
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It would have been an injury to 
him 

For then a cloud had from his eje 
conceal d 

The noblest sight that ever he 
beheld 

He therefore check d th invading 
rams we feard 

And m 1 bright Parenthesis ap 
peaPd 

So that we knew not which lookd 
most content 

The King the people or the firma 
ment 10 

But the solemnity once fully past 

The storm return d with an impetu 
ous haste 

And Heav n and Earth each other 
to out-do 

Vied both in cannons and in fire 
works too 

So Israel past through the divided 
flood 

While in obedient heaps the Ocean 
stood 

But the same sea (the Hebrews once 
on shore) 

Return d m torrents where it was 
before 

To the Queens Majesty on 
her Arrival at Portsmouth 
May 14 1662 

How that the Seas and Winds so 
kind are grown 

For our advantage to resign their 
own 

Nowyou have quitted the triumphant 
fleet 

And suffered English ground to kiss 
your feet 

Whilst your glad subjects with 
impatience throng 

To see a blessing they have begg d 
so long 

Whilst Nature (who in compliment 
to you 

Kept back till now her wealth and 
beauty too) 
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Hath, to attend the lustre your e)cs 
bring, 

Sent forth her lov’d Ambassador the 
Spring, lo 

Whilst in your praise Fame’s echo 
doth conspire 

With the soft touches of the sacred 
Lyre , 

Let an obscurer Muse upon her 
knees 

Present you \\ith such offerings as 
these. 

And you as a Divinity adore. 

That so jour mercy niaj appear the 
more , 

Who, though of those jou should 
the best recene. 

Can such imperfect ones as these 
forgive 

Hail, Royal Beauty, Virgin bright 
and great. 

Who do our hopes secure, our jojs 
complete 30 

We cannot reckon ^\hat to jou ^\e 
owe. 

Who make him happy who makes 
us be so 

But Heav’n for us the desp’rate debt 
hath paid. 

Who such a Monarch hath your 
Trophy made 

A Prince whose Virtue did alone 
subdue 

Armies of men, and of offences too 
So good, that from him all our 
blessings flow'. 

Yet IS a greater than he can bestow 
So great, that he dispenses life and 
death. 

And Europe’s fate depends upon his 
breath 

(For Fortune in amends now courts 
him more 

Than ever she affronted him before • 
As lovers that of jealousy repent 
Grow troublesome in kind acknow- 
ledgement ) 


Who grcaiei courage show’d in 
wooing jou, 

1 han other Jhinccs in their battles 
do 

Neverwas Spainsogcncroiish defied , 

Where the) design’d a prc), he 
courts a bride 

Hence tlic) nia) guess wliat will his 
anger prove, 

V hen he apjiear’dso brae cm making 
lose, .fo 

And be more wise than to provolc 
his arms, 

Who can submit to nothing but jour 
channs 

And till the) give him leisure to 
subdue. 

Ills enemies must owe their peace 
to jou 

Whilst he and JOU mi\mg illustrious 
rays, 

As much above our wishes as our 
praise, 

Such heroes shall produce, as even 
they 

Without regret or blushes shall obej 

To the Queen-Mother’s 
Majesty, Jan i, i66|- 

You justly may forsake a land which 
you 

Have found so guilty and so fatal too 

Fortune, injurious to your innocence, 

Shot all her poison’d arrows here, 
or hence 

’Twas here bold rebels once j'our 
life pursu’d 

(To w'hom ’tw’as Treason onlj to be 
rude,) 

Till you were forc’d by their 
unwearied spite 

(0 glorious Criminal 1) to take your 
flight 

Whence after you all that was 
humane ^ fled , 


^ The old confusion (or rather not yet division) of ‘human’ and ‘humane’ is not 
always to be got over by distributing the spelling Something of both senses is 
wanted here 
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For here oh * here the Ro}al 
Martyr bled lo 

Whose cause and heart must be I 
divine and high | 

That having you could be content 
to die, 

Here the> purloin d what ^e to you | 
did o^\e 

And paid jou m variety of woe 

Yet all those billows in jour breast 
did meet 

A heart so firm so lo}al and so 
sweet 

That over them jou greater conquest 
made 

Than jour immortal Father e\er 
had 

For we may read in story of some 
few 

That fought like him none that 
endurd like jou ao 

Till Sorrow blush d to act what 
Traitors meant 

And Providence itself did first 
repent 

But as our actue so our passive 
ill 

Hath made your share to be the 
sufferer’s still 

As from our mischiefs all jour 
troubles grew 

Tis your sad right to suffer for them 
too 

Else our great Charles had not been 
hence so long 

Nor the illustrious Glouster died so 
young 

Nor had we lost a Pnncess all 
confest 

To be the greatest wisest and the 
best 30 

Who leaving colder parts but less 
unkind 

(Por It was here she set and there 
she shm d ) 

Did to a most ungrateful climate 
come 

To make a visit and to find a tomb 

So that we should as much your 
smile despair 

( ) 


As of jour slaj m this unpurged air 

But that your mercj doth exceed 
our crimes 

As much as your example former 
limes 

And will forgive our off rings though 
the flame 

Does tremble still betwixt regret 
nnd shame 40 

For we have justly suffered more 
than JOU 

By the sad guilt of all your suff rings 
too 

As j ou the great Idea hav e been seen 

Of either fortune and m both a 
Queen 

Live still triumphant by the noblest 
wars 

And justify jour reconciled stars 

See your offenders for your mercj 
bow 

And your tried virtue all mankind 
allow 

IVhile you to such a race have given 
birth 

As are contended for by Heaven 
and Earth go 

Upon the Pnncess Royal 
her Return into England 

Welcome sure pledge of reconciled 
powers 

If Kingdoms have Good Angefs you 
are ours 

For th III ones check d by jour 
bright influence 

Could never strike till you were 
hurried hence 

But then as streams withstood more 
ripid grow 

War and confusion soon did over 
flow 

Such and so many sorrows did 
succeed 

As It would be a new one now to 
rtad 

But whilst jour lustre was to us 
denied, 
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You scatter’d blessings ever) where 
beside lo 

Nature and Fortune ha\e so curious 
been, 

To give you worth, and scene to 
show' It in 

But we do most admiie that gen’rous 
care 

Which did your glorious Brother’s 
sufferings share , 

So that he thought them in )our 
presence none. 

And yet your sufTnngs did increase 
his own 

O w'ond’rous prodigy ' 0 race dt\ me ' 

Who ow e more to your actions than 
your line 

Your lives exalt your father’s death- 
less name, 

The blush of England, and the 
boast of Fame 20 

Pardon, Great Madam, this unfit 
address. 

Which does profane the glory’tw ould 
confess 

Our enmes have banish’d us from 
you, and w'e 

Were more remov’d by them than 
by the Sea 

Nor IS It known whether we w'rong’d 
you more 

When we rebell’d, or now we do 
adore 

But what Guilt found. Devotion 
cannot miss , 

And you who pardon’d that, will 
pardon this 

Your blest Return tells us our stoims 
are ceas’d. 

Our faults forgiven, and our stars 
appeas’d, :io 

Your mercy, which no malice could 
destroy. 

Shall first bestow', and then in- 
struct, our joy 

For bounteous Heav’n hath, m 
your Highness sent 

Our great example, bliss and orna- 
ment 
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On the Death of the Illus- 
trious Duke of Glouces- 
ter 


Grlm Glou’stcr s dead' and >ctin 
this we must 

Confess that angry Ilcasen is wise 
and just 

Ye ha\e so long and jet so ill en- 
dur’d 

'i he woes which our offtnccs Ind 
procur’d, 

'I'hat this new stroke would all our 
strength dcstroj, 

Had we not Inown an interial of 


And jet perhaps this stroke had 
been excus d, 

If we this Intel \al had not abus’d 
But our ingratitude and discontent, 
Deserv’d to know our mercies were 
but lent 10 

And those complaints Ileascn m 
this rigid fate 

Docs first chastise, and then legiti- 
mate 

By this It our di\ isions docs repros e, 
And makes us join in grief, if not in 
lo\c 

For (Glorious Youth') all parties do 
agree. 

As in admiring, so lamenting Thee , 
TheSo\ ereign’s, subject’s, foreigner’s 
delight , 

Thou wert the Universal Fa^ourlte 
Not Rome’s Belov’d, and brate 
Marcellus, fell 

So much a darling or a miracle 20 
Though built of richest blood and 
finest earth. 

Thou hadst a heart more noble than 
thy birth , 

Which by th’ afflictive Changes thou 
didst know, 

Thou hadst but too much cause and 
time to show 

For w'hen Fate did thy infancy 
expose 

To the most barbarous and stupid 
Foes, 



On the Death of the Duke of Gloucester 


Yet thou didst then so much express 
the Prince 

As did even them amaze if not con 
Vince 

Naj thatloosetyrantwhomnobound 
confin d 

Whom neither laws nor oaths nor 
shame could bind o 

Although his soul was than his look 
more gnm 

Yet thy brave innocence half soft n d 
him 

And he that worth wherein thy soul 
was drest 

By his ill favour’d clemency confest 

Lessening the ill which he could not 
repent, 

He calld that travel which was 
banishment 

Escapd from him thy trials were 
increas d 

The scene was chang d but not the 
danger ceas d 

Thou from rough guardians to sedu 
cers gone 

Those made thy temper, these thy 
judgement known 40 

Whilst thou the noblest champion 
wert for truth 

Whether we view thy courage or thy 
)outh 

If to foil Nature and Ambition claims 

Greater reward than to encounter 
flames 

All that shall know the story must 
allow 

A martyr s crown prepared for thy 
brow 

But yet thou wert suspended from 
thy throne 

Till thy Great Brother had regain d 
his own 

Who though the bravest sufT rer 
jet even He 

Could not at once have mist his 
crown and thee 50 

But as commission d angels make no 
stay 

But having done their errand go 
their way 
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So thy part done not thy restored 
state 

The future splendour which did for 
thee wait 

Nor that thy Prince and country 
must mourn for 

Suchasupport andsuchacounsellor 

Could longer keep thee from that 
bliss whence thou 

Look St down with pity on Earths 
Monarchs now ? 

Where thy capacious soul may 
quench her thirst 

And younger brothers may inherit 
■first 60 

While on our King Heavn does 
this care express 

To make his comforts safe he makes 
them less 

For this successful heathens use[d?] 
to say 

It is too much (great Gods) send 
some allay 

To Her Royal Highness the 
Duchess of York, on her 
commanding me to send 
her some things that I had 
untten 

To you whose dignity strikes us with 
awe 

And whose far greater judgement 
gives us law 

(Your mind b mg more transcendent 
than your state 

For while but knees to this hearts 
bow to that) 

These humble papers never durst 
come near, 

Had not your powtful word bid 
them appear , 

In which such majesty such sweet 
ness dwells 

As in one act obliges and compels 

None can dispute commands vouch 
safd by you 

What shall my fears then and con 
fusion do? 10 


til 



Katherine Philips 


They must resign, and by their just 
pretence 

Some value set on my obedience 

For in religious duties, ’Us confest, 

The most implicit are accepted best 

If on that score your Highness will 
excuse 

This blushing tribute of an artless 
Muse, 

She may (encourag’d by your least 
regard. 

Which first can worth create, and 
then reward) 

At modest distance wath improved 
strains 

That Mercy celebrate which now 
she gains 20 

But should you that severer justice 
use, 

Which these too prompt approaches 
may produce. 

As the swift hind which hath es- 
caped long. 

Believes a vulgar shot w'ould be a 
wrong , 

But wounded by a Pnnce falls with- 
out shame. 

And what in life she loses, gains in 
fame 

So if a ray from you chance to be 
sent, 

Which to consume, and not to warm, 
is meant , 

My trembling Muse at least more 
nobly dies, 

And falls by that a truer sacri- 
fice 30 

On the Death of the Queen 
of Bohemia 

Although the most do with offi- 
cious heat 

Only adore the living and the 
great , 

Yet this Queen’s meiits Fame so far 
hath spread, 

That she rules still, though dispossest 
and dead 

( 514 ) 


For losing one, two other Crowns 
remain’d , 

Over all hearts and her own griefs 
she reign’d 

Tw'o Thrones so splendid, as to 
none arc less 

But to that third which she does 
now possess 

Her heart and birth Fortune so well 
did know, 

That seeking her own fame in such 
a foe, 10 

She drest the spacious theatre for 
the fight 

And the admiring World call’d to 
the sight 

An army then of mighty sorrows 
brought. 

Who all against this single virtue 
fought , 

And sometimes stratagems, and 
sometimes blows 

To her heroic soul they did oppose 

But at her feet their vain attempts 
did fall. 

And she discovered and subdu’d 
them all 

Till Fortune weary of her malice 
grew'. 

Became her captive and her trophy 
too 20 

And by too late a tribute begg’d t’ 
have been 

Admitted subject to so brave a 
Queen 

But as some hero who a field hath 
w'on, 

View'ing the things he had so greatly 
done. 

When by his spirit’s flight he finds 
that he 

With his own life mustbuy his victory. 

He makes the slaughter’d heap that 
next him lies 

His funeral pile, and then m triumph 
dies 

So fell this Royal Dame, with con- 
quering spent. 

And left in every breast her monu- 
ment , 30 



Oil the Death of the Queen of Bohemia 


Wherein so high an Epitaph is writ 
As I must never dare to copy it 
But that bright Angel which did on 
her wait 

In fifty jears contention with her 
fate 

Andin that office did with wonder see 
How great her troubles how much 
greater she — 

How she maintain d her best prero- 
gative 

In keeping still the power to forgive 
How high she did in her devotion go 
And how her condescension stoop d 
as low , 40 

With how much glorj she had ever 
been 

A Daughter Sister, Mother Wife 
and Queen — 

Will sure employ some deathless 
Muse to tell 

Our children this instructive miracle 
Who may her sad illustrious life re 
cite 

And after all her wrongs may do her 
right 

On the 3rd of September, 

1651 

As when the glonous magazine of 
light 

Approaches to his canopy of night 
He with new splendour clothes his 
dying rays 

And double brightness to his beams 
conveys 

And (as to brave and check his 
ending fate) 

Puts on his highest looks in s lowest 
state 

Brest in such terror as to make us all 
Be Anti Persians and adore his fall 
Then quits the World depriving it 
of day 

While every herb and plant does 
droop away ^ 10 

So when ourgasping English Royalty 
Perceiv d her period was nowdrawii^ 
nigh, 
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She summons her whole strength to 
give one blow 

To raise herself or pull down others 
too 

Big with revenge and hope she now 
spake more 

Of terror than in many months be 
fore, 

And musters her attendants or to 
save 

Her from or else attend her to the 
gmve 

\et but enjoy d the miserable fate 
Of setting Majesty to die m state 
Unhappy Kings who cannot keep a 
throne 21 

Nor be so fortunate to fall alone ’ 
Their weight sinks others Pompey 
could not fly 

But half the World must bear him 
company 

And captiv d Samson could not life 
conclude 

Unless attended with a multitude 
Who d trust to greatness now whose 
food IS air 

Whose ruin sudden and whose end 
despair? 

Who would presume upon his 
Glonous Birth 

Or quarrel for a spacious share of 
Earth 30 

That sees such Diadems become so 
cheap 

And Heroes tumble m a common 
heap? 

Oh give me Virtue then which sums 
up all 

And firmly stands when Crowns and 
Sceptres fall 

To the Noble Palaemon 
on his incomparable Dis 
course of Friendship 

We had been still undone wrapt m 
disguise ^ 

Secure not happy , cunning and 
not wise , 



Kaiher'we Philips 


War had been oui design, interest 
our trade , 

Wc had not diselt in safety, but in 
shade, 

Hadst thou not hung our light more 
•welcome far 

Than wand’ring sea-men think the 
Northern Star , 

To show, lest wc our happiness 
should miss, 

’Tis plac’d in hTiendship, men’s and 
angels’ Bliss 

Friendship, which had a scorn or 
mask been made. 

And still had been derided or be- 
tray’d, lO 

At w’hich the great physician still had 
laugh’d. 

The soldier stormed’, and the gallant 
scoffd , 

Or w’oin not as a passion, but a plot. 

At first pretended, and at last forgot , 

Hadst thou not been her great deli- 
verer, 

At first discover’d, and then rescu’d 
her, 

And raising w’hat rude malice had 
flung dowm. 

Unveil’d her face, and then restor’d 
her crown , 

By so august -an action to con- 
vince, 

’Tis greater to support than be a 
Prince 20 

Oh for a voice whrch loud as thunder 
were. 

That all mankind thy conqu’nng 
truths might hear ' 

Sure the litigious as amaz’d w’ould 
stand, 

As Fairy Knights touch’d with 
Cambina’s Wand, 

Drawn by thy softer, and yet stronger 
charms. 

Nations and armies would lay down 
their arms 

And what more Honour can on thee 
be hurl’d, 


Than to protect a Mrluc, save a 
W odd ? 

But w hill great frii ndship thou hast 
copied out, 

'1 liou'sl drawn th^^-clf so well, that 
we Ilia) doubt ao 

B hull mo'^t nppiars, th) candour or 
th) art. 

Whether we owe more to thy brain 
or heart 

But thi> wi know without lh> own 
cons( nt, 

'] hoii’st rais’d th)-.elf a glorious 
momiincnl 

Temples and statues Time will cat 
aw a), 

And tombs (like their Inhabitants) 
dtf'a) , 

But till n Palaemon lives, and so 
he mu‘-l, 

When marbles crumble to forgot- 
ten diht 


To the Right Honourable 
Alice Countess of Carbery, 
at her coming into Wales 

1 

As when the first day dawn’d, Man’s 
greed) eye 

Was apt to dwell on the bright pro- 
digy, 

Till he might careless of his organ 
grow, 

And let his wonder prove his danger 
too 

So when our country (which was 
deem’d to be 

Close-mourner m its own obscurit), 

And m neglected Chaos so long la)) 

Was rescu’d by your beams into a 
day, 

Like men into a sudden lustre 
brought, 

We justly fear’d to gaze more than 
we ought 10 


^ The print m full of ‘stornifd’ doubtless indicates its disyllabic value 
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1^0 Alice, Countess of Carhery 


II 

From hence itisjou lose most of 
your right 

Since none can pay t nor durst do t 
if they might 

Perfections misery tis that Art and 
Wit 

While they would honour, do but 
injure it 

But as the Deity slights our expense 

And loves Devotion more than 
Eloquence 

So tis our confidence >ou are divine 

Makes us at distance thus approach 
your Shrine 

And thus secur’d to you who need 
no art, 

I that speak least my wit may speak 
my heart ao 

III 

Then much above all zealous injury 

Receive this tribute of our shades 
from me 

While jour great splendours like 
eternal spring 

To these sad groves such a refresh 
ment bnng 

That the despisM country may be 
grown 

And justly too the envy of the town 

That so when all manlund at length 
have lost 

The Virtuous Grandeur which they 
once did boa t 

Of you like pilgrims they may here 
obtain 

Worth to recruit the dying world 
again 30 

To Sir Edward Dering (the 
Noble Silvander) on his 
Dream and Navy person 
ating Orinda s preferring 
Rosania before Solomon s 
Traffic to Ophir 

Then am I happier than is the King 

M} merckandtse does no such danger 
bnng 


The fleet I traffic cuith fears no such 
harms 

Satis tn my sight and anchors in my 
arms 

Each new and unperceiv^d grace 
Etscoiered tn that mind and fcue 
Each motion smile and look from 
thee 

BnngspearlsandOphir Goldtome 
Thus far Sir Edw Dering 

Sir To be noble when twas voted 
down 

To dare be good though a whole 
age should frorni 

To live within and from that even 
state 

See all the under world stoop to its 
fate. 

To give the Law of Honour and 
dispense 

All that IS handsome great and 
worthy thence 

Are things at once your practice and 
your end 

And which I dare admire but not 
commend 

But since t oblige the world is your 
delight 

You must descend withm our reach 
and sight 10 

For so Divinity must take dis 
guise 

Lest mortals perish with the bnght 
surprise 

And thus jour Muse (which can 
enough reward 

All actions she vouchsafes but to 
regard 

And Honours gives than Kings more 
permanent 

Above the reach of Acts of Parlia 
ment) 

May suffer an acknowledgement 
from me 

For having thence receiv d Etermty 

Mj thoughts with such advantage 
jou express 

I hardly know them in this charming 
dress so 
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And had I more unkindness from 
my friend 

Than my demerits e’er could appre- 
hend, 

Were the fleet courted with this gale 
of wind, 

I might be sure a richTCturn to find 

So when the Shepherd of his Nymph 
complain’d, 

Apollo in his shape his mistress 
gain’d 

She might have scorn’d the swam, 
and found excuse , 

But could not his great Orator refuse 

But for Rosania’s Interest I should 
fear 

It would be hard t’ obtain your 
pardon here 

But your first goodness "Will, I know, 
allow 

That what was bounty then, is mercy 
now 

Forgiveness is the noblest charity. 

And nothing can worthy your favour 
be 

For you (God-hke) are so much your 
own fate, 

That what you will accept you must 
create 

To Mr. Henry Lawes 

Nature, which is the vast creation’s 
soul. 

That steady curious agent in the 
whole, 

The art of Heaven, the order of this 
frame, 

Is only Number in another name 

For as some King conqu’nng what 
was his own. 

Hath choice of several Titles to his 
Crown , 

So harmony on this score now, that 
then, 

Y et still is all that takes and governs 
Men 

Beauty is but composure, and we find 

Content is but the concord of the 
mind, 
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Friendship the unison of well-tun’d 
hearts. 

Honour the Chorus of the noblest 
parts. 

And all the world on which we can 
reflect 

Music to th’ ear, or to the intellect 
If then each man a Little World 
must be. 

How many Worlds are copied out m 
thee. 

Who art so Tichly formhd, so com- 
plete, 

T’ epitomize all that is good and 
great. 

Whose stars this brave advantage did 
impart. 

Thy nature’s as harmonious as thy 
art ? 20 

Thou dost above the Poets, praises 
live. 

Who fetch from thee th’ eternity they 
give 

And as true Reason triumphs over 
sense. 

Yet IS subjected to intelligence 
So Poets on the lower World look 
down. 

But Lawes on them , his Height is 
all his own. 

For, like Divinity itself, his lyre 
Rewards the wit it did at first inspire 
And thus by double right Poets allow 
His and their laurel should adorn 
his brow 30 

Live then. Great Soul of Nature, to 
assuage 

The savage dullness of this sullen 
Age 

Charm us to Sense , for though ex- 
perience fail. 

And Reason too, thy numbers may 
prevail 

Then, like those ancients, strike, and 
so command 

All Nature to obey thy gen’rous 
hand 

None will resist but such who needs 
will be 

More stupid than a stone, a fish, a tree 


10 



’To Mr Henry Lawes 


Be It thy care our age to ne^^ create 
hat built a World may sure repair 
a state 40 

A Sea Voyage from Tenby 
to Bristol begun Sept 5 
1652 sent from Bristol to 
Lucasia Sept 8, 1652 

Hoise ^ up the sail cry d they who 
understand 

No word that carries kindness for 
the land 

Such sons of clamour that I wonder 
not 

They love the sea whom sure some 
storm begot 

Had he who doubted Motion these 
men seen 

Or heard their tongues he had con 
vmc^d been 

For had our Barque mov’d half as 
fast as they 

We had not need cast Anchor by the 
may 

One of the rest pretending to more 
mit 

Some small Italian spoke but mur 
ther’d it 10 

For I (thanks to Saburra s Letters) 
knew 

Pow to distinguish twixt the false 
and true 

But t oppose these as mad a thing 
would be 

As tis to contradict a Presbyt ry 

Tis Spanish though (quoth I) een 
mhat jou please 

For him that spoke it t might be 
Bread and Cheese 

So softlj moves the barque which 
none controls 

As are the meetingsof agreeing souls 

And the moon beams did on the 
water play 

As if at midnight twould create a 
day ao 


The amorous wave that shar’d in 
such dispense 

Exprest at once delight and revet 
ence 

Such trepidation we m lovers spy 

Under th oppression of a mistress 
eye 

But then the mind so high did rise 
and roar 

Some vow d they d never trust the 
traitor more 

Behold the fate that all our glories 
sweep 

Wnt in the dangerous wonders of 
the deep 

And yet behold man s easy folly more 

Horn soon me curse what erst we did 
adore 30 

Sure he that first himself did thus 
convey, 

Had some strong passion that he 
would obey 

The barque wrought hard but found 
It mas in vam 

To make its party good against the 
main 

Toss d and retreated till at last we 
see 

She must be fast if e er she should 
be free 

We gravely anchor cast and pa 
tiently 

Lie prisoners to theweather’s cruelty 

We had nor wind nor tide nor auj^ht 
but grief 

Till a kind spring tide was our first 
relief 40 

Then we float merrily forgetting quite 

The sad confinement of the stormy 
night 

Ere we had lost these thoughts we 
ran aground 

And then how vain to be secure we 
found 

Now they were all surpns d Well if 
we must 

Yet none shall say that dust is gone 
to dust 


( 5‘9 ) 


Hoist as obi gatory is quite modern 
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But we are off now, and the civil 
tide 

Assisted us the tempests to out-ride 

But what most pleased my mind 
upon the way, 

Was the ships’ posture that in har- 
bour lay 

Which to a rocky grove so close were 
fix’d. 

That the trees’ branches with the 
tackling mix’d 

One would have thought it was, as 
then It stood, 

A growing navy, or a floating wood 

But I have done at last, and do 
confess 

My voyage taught me so much 
tediousness 

In short, the Heav’ns must needs 
propitious be. 

Because Lucasia was concern’d in 
me 

Friendship’s Mystery, To my 
dearest Lucasia 

I 

Come, my Lucasia, since we see 
That miracles men’s faith do 
move. 

By wonder and by prodigy 

To the dull angry world let’s 
prove 

There ’s a religion in our Love 

II 

For though w e were design’d t’ agree. 
That Fate no liberty destroys. 

But our Election is as free 

As Angels’, who with greedy 
choice 

Are yet determin’d to their 
3oys lo 

III 

Our hearts are doubled by the loss, 
Here mixture is addition grown , 

We both diffuse, and both ingross 
And we whose minds are so much 
one, 

Never, yet ever are alone. 


IV 

We court our own captivity 

Than thrones more great and 
innocent 

’Twere banishment to be set free, 
Since we vear fetters whose intent 
Not bondage is but ornament. 20 

V 

Divided joys arc tedious found. 

And griefs united easier grow 

We are ourselves but by rebound. 
And all our titles shuffled so. 

Both Princes, and both subjects 
too 

VI 

Our hearts are mutual victims laid. 
While they (such pover in Friend- 
ship lies) 

Are Altars, Pnests, and OfPrings 
made 

And each heart ^^hlch thus kindly 
dies, 

Grows deathless by the sacrifice 30 

Content, To my dearest 
Lucasia 

I 

Content, the false World’s best 
disguise. 

The search and faction of the wise. 
Is so abstruse and hid in night. 
That, like that Fairy Red-cross 
Knight, 

Who treacherous Falsehood for clear 
Truth had got, 

Men think they have it when they 
have it not 

II 

For Courts Content would gladly 
own. 

But she ne’er dwelt about a 
throne 

And to be flatter’d, rich, and great. 
Are things which do men’s senses 
cheat 10 

But grave Experience long since this 
did see. 

Ambition and Content would ne’er 
agree. 



Co7ite7it^ ’To my dea7est Lucasta 


III 

Some vainer would Content ex 
pect 

From what their bright outsides 
reflect 

But sure Content is more divine 

Than to be digg’d from rock or 
mine 

And they that know her beauties will 
confess 

She needs no lustre from a glittering 
dress 

IV 

In Mirth some place her but she 
scorns 

Th assistance of such crackling 
thorns 20 

Nor owes herself to such thin 
sport 

That IS so sharp and yet so 
short 

And painters tell us they the s^me 
strokes place 

To make a laughing aod a weeping 
face 

V 

Others there are that place Con 
tent 

In liberty from Government 

But whomsoe er Passions deprave 

Though free from shackles he s 
a slave 

Content and Bondage differ only 
then 

When we are chain d by vices, not 
by men 30 

VI 

Some think the camp Content 
does know 

And that she sits o th victors 
brow 

But in his laurel there is seen 

Often a cypress brow ' between 

Nor will Content herself m that 
place give 

Where Noise and Tumult and 
Destruction live 


VII 

But yet the most discreet believe 
The Schools this jewel do receive 
Andthusfar struewithoutdispute 
Knowledge is still the sweetest 
fruit 40 

But whilst men seek for Truth they 
lose their peace , 

And who heaps knowledge sorrow 
doth increase 

VIII 

But now some sullen Hermit 
smiles 

And thinks he all the world be 
guiles 

And that his cell and dish contain 
What all mankind wish for in vain 
But yet his pleasure s follow d with 
a groan 

For man was nev?r born to be alone 

IX 

Content herself best comprehends 
Betwixt two souls and they two 
friends 50 

Whose either joys in both are fix d 
And multiplied by being mix d 
Whose minds and interests are sq 
the same 

Their griefs when once imparted, 
lose that name 

X 

These far remov d from all bold 
noise 

And{w hat is worse) all hollow joys 
■\Vho ne\ er had a mean design 
^Vhose flame IS serious and divine 
And calm arid even must contented 
be 59 

For they ve both Union and Society 

XI 

Then my Lucasia we who have 
Whatev er Love can give or crave 
Who can with pitying scorn survey 
The trifles which the most betray 
With innocence and perfect friend 
ship fir d 

By Virtue join d and by our choice 
relir d 
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XII 

Whose mirrois are the crystal 
brooks, 

Or else each other’s hearts and 
looks ^ 

Who cannot wish for other things 
Than privacy and friendship 
brings 70 

Whose thoughts and persons chang’d 
and mixt are one, 

Enjoy Content, or else the World 
hath none 

A Dialogue of Absence 
’twixt Lucasia and Orinda. 
Set by Mr. Hen Lawes 

Luc Say, my Orinda, why so sad ? 
Onn Absence from thee doth tear 
my heart , 

Which, since with thme it union had. 
Each parting splits Lite And 
can we part ? 

Orm Our bodies must Luc But 
never we 

Our souls, without the help of 
Sense, 

By ways more noble and more free 
Can meet, and hold intelligence 
Ortn And yet those Souls, when 
first they met, 

Lookt out at windows through 
the eyes 10 

Ltic But soon did such acquaint- 
ance get. 

Nor Fate nor Time can them 
surprise 

Orm Absence will rob us of that 
bliss 

To which this friendship title 
brings 

Love’s fruits and joys are madeby this 
Useless as crowns to captiv’d 
Kings 

Luc Friendship ’s a Science, and we 
know 

There Contemplation ’s most em- 
ploy’d 

Orm Religion ’s so, but practic too. 
And both by niceties destroy’d 20 


Luc But who ne’er parts can never 
meet. 

And so that happiness were lost 

Orm Thus Pam and Death are 
sadly sweet. 

Since Health and Heav’n such 
price must cost 

Chortis 

But we shall come where no rude 
hand shall sever. 

And there we’ll meet and part no 
more for ever 


To my dear Sister Mrs. C P 
on her Marriage 

I 

We will not like those men our 
offerings pay 

Who crown the cup, then think 
they crown the day 

We make no garlands, nor an altar 
build, 

Which help not Joy, but Ostentation 
yield 

Where mirth is justly grounded, 
these wild toys 

Are but a troublesome, and empty 
noise 

II 

But these shall be my great Solem- 
nities, 

Ofinda’s wishes for Cassandra’s 
bliss 

May her Content be as unmix’d 
and pure 

As my Affection, and like that 
endure, 10 

And that strong happiness may she 
still find 

Not owing to her fortune, but her 
mind 

III 

May her Content and Duty be the 
same. 

And may she know no grief but in 
the name 



To my dear Stster, Mrs C P 


Maj his and her pleasure and love 
be so 

Involv d and growing that we may 
not know 

Who most affection or most peace 
engrost 

Whose love js strongest or whose 
bliss IS most 

IV 

May nothing accidental e er appear 
But what shall with new bonds 
their souls endear ao 

And may they count the hours as 
they pass 

Bj their own joys, and not by sun 
or glass 

While every day like this may 
sacred prove 

To Friendship Gratitude and 
strictest Love 

To Mr Henry Vaughan, 
Silurist on his Poems 
Had I adord the multitude and 
thence 

Got an antipathy to Wit and Sense 
And huggd that fate in hope the 
World would grant 
Twas good affection to be igno 
rant 

Yet the least ray of thy bright fancy 
seen 

I had converted or excuseless been , 
For each birth of thy Muse to after 
times 

Shall expiate for all this Ages 
crimes 

First shines thy Amoret twice 
crow n d by thee 

Once by thy love next by thy 
poetry lo 

Where thou the best of unions dost 
dispense 

Truth cloth d m Wit, and Love in 
Innocence 

So that the muddiest lovers may 
learn here 

No Fountains can be sweet that are 
not clear 
(== 3 ) 


There Juvenal revivd by thee 
declares 

How flat Man s joys are and how 
mean his cares 

And generously upbraids the World 
that they 

Should such a value for their rum 
pay 

But when thy sacred Muse diverts 
her quill 

The landskip to design of Leon s 
Hill 20 

As nothing else was worthy her or 
thee 

So we admire almost t idolatry 

What savage breast would not be 
rapd to find 

Such jewels in such cabinets en 
shrin d ? 

Thou (filld with jojs too great t6 
see or count) 

Descends! from thence like Moses 
from the Mount 

And with a candid > et unquestion d 
awe 

Restorst the Golden Age when 
Verse was Law 

Instructing us thou so securst thy 
fame 

That nothing can disturb it but my 
name 30 

Nay I have hopes that standing 
so near thine 

Twill lose Us dross and by degrees 
refine 

Live till the disabused World con 
sent 

All truths of use, or strength or 
ornament 

Are with such harmony by thee 
display d 

As the whole World was first b> 
Number made 

And from the charming ngour 
thy Muse brings 

Learn there s no pleasure but in 
serious things 



Kathert7te Philips 


A retir’d Friendship. To 
Ardelia 

I 

Come, my Ardelia, to this Bower, 
Where kindly mingling souls 
awhile, 

Let’s innocently spend an hour. 

And at all serious follies smile 

II 

Here is no quarrelling for crowns. 
Nor fear of changes in our fate , 
No trembling at the Great One’s 
frowns. 

Nor any slavery of stgte 

III 

Here’s no disguise nor treachery, 

; Nor ^ny deep copceal’d design , 
From blood and plots this place is 
free, n 

And calm as are those looks of 
thiue 

IV 

Here let us sit and bless our stars, 
Who did such happy quiet give. 
As that remov’d from noise of wars, 
In one another’s hearts we live 

v 

Why should we entertain a fear ^ 
Love cares not how the World is 
turn’d 

If crowds of dangers should appear, 
Yet Friendship can be uncon- 
cern’d 20 

VI 

We wear about us such a charm, 

No horror can be our offence , 
For mischiefs self can do np harm 
To Friendship of to Innpcejice. 

VII 

Let ’s mark how soon Apollo’s beams 
Command the flocks to quit their 
meat. 

And not entreat the neighbouring 
streams 

To quench their thirst, but cool 
their heat 


VIII 

In such a scorching age as this. 
Who ivould not ever seek a shade. 

Deserve their happiness to miss, 31 
As having their own peace 
betray’d 

IX 

But we (of one another’s mind 
Assur’d) the boisterous World 
disdain , 

With quiet souls and unconfin’d 
Enjoy what Princes wish in vain 

To Mrs Mary Came, when 
Philaster courted her 

As some great Conqueror who 
knows no bounds, 

But hunting Honour in a thousand 
wounds, 

Pursues his rage, and thinks that 
triumph cheap 

That’s butattended with the common 
heap, 

Till his more happy fortune doth 
afford 

Some Royal captive that deserv’d 
his sword, 

And only now is of his laurel proud, 

Thinking his dang’rous valour well 
bestow’d , 

But then retreats, and spending 
hate no more, 

Thinks Mercy now what Courage 
was before 10 

As cowardice in fight, so equally 

He doth abhor a bloody victory 

So, madam, though your Beauty 
were allow’d 

To be severe unto the yielding 
crowd. 

That were subdu’d ere you an Object 
knew 

Worthy your conquest and your 
mercy too , 

Yet now ’tis gain’d, your victory ’s 
complete, 

Only your clemency should be as 
great 



To hUs Came 
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Katheriiie Philips 


And were all authors now as much 
forgot 

As prosperous Ignorance herself 
would plot, 

Had we the rich supplies of thy own 
breast, 

The knowing World would never 
miss the rest 

Men did before from Ignorance 
take their fame. 

But Learning’s self is honour’d by 
thy name 

Thou studiest not belief to intro- 
duce 

Of novelties, more fit for show than 
use , 

But think’st it nobler charity t’ 
uphold 

The credit and the beauty of the old 

And with one hand canst easily 
support 

Learning and Law, a Temple and 
a Court 

And this secures me for as we 
below 

Valleys from hills, houses from 
churches know. 

But to their fight who stand extremely 
high. 

These forms will have one flat 
equality 

So from a lower soul I well might 
fear 

A critic censure when survey’d too 
near ^ 

But not from him who plac’d above 
the best, 

Lives in a height which levels all 
the rest 40 

To the Excellent Mrs. Anne 
Owen, upon her receiving 
the Name of Lucasia, and 
Adoption into our Society, 
December 28, 1651 

We are complete, and Fate hath 
now 

No greater blessing to bestow . 
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Nay, the dull World must now 
confess, 

We ha\e all worth, all happiness 

Annals of State arc trifles to our 
fame, 

Now ’tis made sacred by Lucasia’s 
name 

But as though through a burning- 
glass 

The Sun more vigorous doth pass, 
Yet still uilh general freedom 
shines , 

For that contracts, but not con- 
fines 10 

So though by this her beams are 
fixld here, 

Yet she diffuses Glory everywhere 

Her mind is so entirely bright. 
The splendour vould but wound 
our sight. 

And mustto some disguise submit, 
Or we could never worship it 

And we by this relation are allow’d 

Lustre enough to be Lucasia’s cloud 

Nations will own us now’ to be 
A Temple of Divinity , 20 

And pilgrims shall ten ages hence 
Approach our tombs with 
reverence 

May then that time which did such 
bliss convey, 

Be kept by us perpetual Holy-day 

To the truly Noble Mrs. 
Anne Owen, on my first 
Approaches 
Madam, 

As in a triumph conquerors admit 

Their meanest captives to attend on 
It, 

Who, though unworthy, have the 
power confest, 

And justifi’d the yielding of the rest 

So when the busy World (in hope t’ 
excuse 

Their own surprise) your Conquests 
do peruse. 



To the truly Noble 

And find m> name they will be apt 
to say 

Your charms were blinded, or else 
thrown away 

There IS no honourgot in gaming me 
Who am a prize not worth your 
victory 

But this will clear you that tis 
general 

The worst applaud what is admir d 
by all 

But I have plots m t for the way 
to be 

Secure of fame to all posterity 
Is to obtain the honour I pursue 
To tell the World I was subdud by 
you 

And since in you all wonders 
common are 

Your votaries may m your virtues 
share 

While you by noble magic worth 
impart 

She that can conquer can reclaim i 
heart o 

Of this creation I shall not despair 
Since for your own sake it concerns 
your care 

For tis more honour that the world 
should know 

You made a noble Soul than found 
It so 

Lucasia 

Not to oblige Lucasia by my voice 
To boast my fate or justify ray 
choice 

Is this design d , but pity does 
engage 

My pen to rescue the declining Age 
For since tis grown in fashion to be 
bad 

And tobevam or angry proudormad 
(While m their vices only men agree) 
Isthought the only modern gallantry 
How would some brave examples 
check the crimes 

And both reproach and y et reform 
the times ? lo | 

( 5 !?) 


Mrs Anne Owen 

Nor can Morality itself reclaim 
Th apostate World like my Lucasia s 
name 

Lucasia w hose rich soul had it been 
known 

In that time th Ancients call d the 
Golden one, 

■When Innocence and Greatness were 
the same 

And men no battles knew but m a 
game 

Choosmgvvhat Nature not what Art 
prefers 

Poets were Judges Kings Philo 
sophers 

Even then from her the wise would 
copies draw 

And she to th infant world had 
giv’n a law 20 

That souls were made of Number 
could not be 

An observ alion but a prophecy 
It meant Lucasia whose harmonious 
state 

The Spheres and Muses only imitate 
But as then Music is best under 
stood 

IVhen every chord s examind and 
found good 

So what in others Judgement is and 
Will 

In her is the same even Reason still 
And as some colour various seems 
but yet 

Tis but our diff rence mconsidenng 
It to 

So she now light and then does 
light dispense 

But 15 one shining orb of excellence 
And that so piercing when she 
judgement takes 

She doth not search but intuition 
makes 

And her discoveries more easy are 
Than Caesar’s Conquestm his Pontic 
War 

As bnght and vigorous her beams 
are pure 

And m their own rich candour so 
secure 



Katherine Philips 


That had she liv’d where legends 
were devised, 

Rome had been just, and she been 
canonized 4 ° 

Nay Innocence herself less clear 
must be, 

If Innocence be anything but she 
For virtue’s so congenial to her 
mind. 

That liquid things, or friends, are 
less combin’d 

So that m her that sage his wish had 
seen. 

And virtue’s self had personated 
been 

Now as distilRd simples do agree. 
And in th’ alembic lose variety 
So virtue, though in pieces scatter’d 
’twas. 

Is by her mind made one rich useful 
mass 50 

Nor doth Discretion put Religion 
down, 

Nor hasty Zeal usurp the judgement’s 
crown 

Wisdom and Friendship have one 
single throne, 

And make another friendship of 
their own 

Each sev’ral piece darts such fierce 
pleasing rays. 

Poetic Lovers would but wrong in 
praise 

All hath proportion, all hath come- 
liness. 

And her Humility alone excess 
Her modesty doth wrong a worth 
so great. 

Which Calumny herself would 
nobher treat 60 

While true to Friendship and to 
Nature’s trust, 

To her own merits only she ’s un- 
just 

But as Divinity we best declare 
By sounds as broken as our notions 
axe , 

So to acknowledge such vast 
eminence, 

Imperfect wonder is our eloquence. 
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No pen Lucasia’s glories can re- 
late. 

But they admire best who dare 
imitate 


Wiston Vault 

And w'hy this vault and tomb? 
Alike we must 

Put off distinction, and put on our 
dust 

Nor can the stateliest fabric help to 
save 

From the corruptions of a common 
grave , 

Nor for the Resurrection more 
prepare. 

Than if the dust were scatter’d into 
air 

What then? Th’ ambition’s just, 
say some, that w^e 

May thus perpetuate our memory 

Ah false vain task of* Art ' ah poor 
W'eak Man ' 

Whose monument does more than ’s 
merit can 10 

Who by his friends’ best care and 
love ’s abus’d, 

And in his very Epitaph accus’d 

For did they not suspect his Name 
would fall. 

There would not need an Epitaph 
at all 

But after death too I would be 
alive, 

And shall, if my Lucasia do, sur- 
vive 

I quit these pomps of death, and am 
content. 

Having her heart to be my monu- 
ment 

Though ne’er stone to me, ’twill 
stone for me prove, 

By the peculiar miracles of Love 20 

There I’ll inscription have W'hich no 
tomb gives, 

Not, Here Orinda lies, but, Here 
she lives 



Friendship in Emblem, or the Seal 


Friendship in Emblem or 
the Seal To my dearest 
Lucasia 

I 

The Hearts thus mternuxfed speak 
A love that no bold shock can 
break 

For join d and growing both in one, 
None can be disturb d alone 

II 

That means a mutual knowledge 
too 

For what is t either heart can do 
Which by Us panting sentinel 
It does not to the other tell ? 
in 

That Fnendship hearts so much 
refines 

It nothing but itself designs lo 
The hearts ate free from lower 
ends 

For each point to the other tends 

IV 

They flame, tis true and several 
ways 

But still those Flames do so much 
raise 

That while to either they incline 
They yet are noble and divine 

V 

From smoke or hurt those flames are 
free 

From grossness or mortality 
The heart (like Moses Bush pre 
sumed) 

Warm d and enlightened not 
consumed so 

VI 

The Compasses that stand above 
Express this great immortal Love , 
For friends, like them, can prove 
this true^ 

They are and yet they are notj two 

VII 

And in their posture is exprest 
Friendships exalted interest 
Each follows where the other leans 
And what each does, this other 
means 

( S»9 ) 


VIIl 

And aswhen one foot does stand fast 
And t’other circles seeks to cast 
The steady part does regulate 
And make the wandrers motion 
straight 

IK 

So friends are only two m this 
T reclaim each other when theymiss 
For vvhosoe er will grossly fall 
Can never be a friend at all 

X 

And as that useful instrument 
For even lines was ever meant 
So Friendship from good Angels 
springs 

To teach the world heroic things 40 

XI 

As these are found out in design 
To rule and measure every line j 
So Friendship governs actions best 
Prescribing unto all the rest 

XII 

And as m Nature nothing s set 
So just as lines in number met 
So Compasses for these b mg made 
Do friendships harmony persuade 

XIII 

And like to them so friends may own 
Extension not division 50 

Their points, like bodies separate 
But head like souls knows no such 
fate 

XIV 

And as each part so well is knit 
That their embraces ever fit 
So friends are such by destiny 
And no third can the place supply 

XV 

There needs no Motto to the Seal 
But that we may the mind reveal 
To the dull eye it was thought fit 
That Fnendship only should be 
writ 60 

XVI 

But as there are degrees of bliss 
So there s no Friendship meant by 
this 

But such as will transmit to Fame 
Lucasia and Orinda s Name 


111 m 



Katkerzne Phthps 


In Memory of F. P. who 
died at Acton on the 24 of 
May, 1 660, at Twelve and 
an Half of Age 

If I could ever write a lasting verse, 

It should be laid, dear Saint, upon 
thy hearse 

But Sorrow is no Muse, and does 
confess, 

That it least can, what it would most 
express 

* Yet that I may some bounds to 
Grief allow, 

I’ll try if I can weep in numbers 
now 

Ah, beauteous blossom, too untimely 
dead ' 

Whither, ah, whither is thy sweet- 
ness fled ? 

Where are the charms that always 
did arise 

From the prevailing language of thy 
eyes ? 10 

Where is thy beauteous and lovely 
mien. 

And all the wonders that in thee 
were seen? 

Alas ' in vain, in vain on thee I rave , 

There is no pity in the stupid grave 

But so the bankrupt sitting on the 
brim 

Of those fierce billows which had 
ruin’d him. 

Begs for his lost estate, and does 
complain 

To the inexorable floods in vain 

As well we may enquire when roses 
die. 

To what retirement their sweet odours 
fly ; 20 

Whither their virtues and their 
blushes haste, 

When the short triumph of their life 
IS past , 

Or call their perishing beauties back 
with tears, 

As add one moment to thy finish’d 
years 
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No, thou art gone, and thy presaging 
mind 

So thriftily thy early hours de- 
sign’d, 

That hasty Death was baffled in his 
pride. 

Since nothing of thee but thy body 
di’d 

Thy soul was up betimes, and so 
concern’d 

To grasp all excellence that could 
be learn’d, so 

That finding nothing fill her thirsting 
here. 

To the spring-head she went to 
quench it there , 

And so prepar’d, that being freed 
from sin 

She quickly might become a 
Cherubin 

Thou wert all Soul, and through 
thy eyes it shin’d 

Asham’d and angry to be so con- 
fin’d, 

It long’d to be uncag’d, and thither 
flown 

Where it might know as clearly as 
’twas known 

In these vast hopes we might thy 
change have found, 

But that Heav’n blinds whom it 
decrees to wound 40 

For parts so soon at so sublime a 
pitch, 

A judgement so mature, fancy so 
rich. 

Never appear unto unthankful Men, 

But as a vision to be hid again 

So glorious scenes in masques, 
spectators view 

With the short pleasure of an houf 
or two , 

But that once past, the ornaments 
are gone. 

The lights extinguish’d, and the 
curtains drawn 

Yet all these gifts were thy less 
noble part, 

Not was thy head so worthy as thy 
heart , 50 



In Memory of F P 


W here the Di\ me Impression shm d 
so clear 

As snatch d thee hence and yet 
endear’d thee here 

For ^\hat in thee did most command 
our Io\e 

Was both the cause and sign of thy 
remove 

Such fools are we so fatally we 
choose 

That what ive most would keep we 
soonest lose 

1 he humble greatness of thy pious 
thought 

Sweetness unforcd and bashfulness 
untaught 

The native candour of thine open 
breast 

And all the beams wherein thy 
worth was drest 6o 

Thy wit so bright so piercing and 
immense 

Adorn d with wise and loiely inno- 
cence 

Might have foretold thou wert not 
so complete 

But that our joy might be as short 
as great 

So the poor swam beholds his 
ripen d corn 

By someroughwindwithoutasickle 
torn 

Never ah ’ never let sad parents 
guess 

At one remove of future happiness 

But reckon children mong those 
passing jo>s 

Which one hour gives and the 
next hour destrojs /o 

Alas ’ we were secure of our con 
tent 

But find too late that it was only 
lent 

To be a mirror wherein we may see 

How frail we are how spotless we 
should be 

But if to thy blest soul my grief 
appears 

Forgive and pity these injurious 
tears 
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Impute them to Affection s sad 
excess 

Which will not jield to Natures 
tenderness 

Since twas through dearest ties and 
highest trust 

Continued from thy cradle to th> 
dust 8o 

And so rewarded and confirm d by 
thine 

That (woe is me ') I thought thee 
too much mine 

But 111 resign and follow thee as 
fast 

As my unhappy minutes will make 
haste 

Till when the fresh remembrances 
of thee 

Shall be my Emblems of Mortality 

For such a loss as this (bright Soul ’) 
IS not 

Ever to be repaired or forgot 

In Memory of that excellent 
Person Mrs Mary Llovd 
of Bodidnst m Denbigh 
shire who died Nov 
1656 after shecame thither 
from Pembroke shire 

I CANNOT hold for though to write 
were rude 

\et to be silent were ingratitude 

And folly too for if posterity 

Should never hear of such an one as 
thee 

And only know this ages brutish 
fame 

They would think Virtue nothing 
but a name 

And though far abler pens must her 
define 

Yet her adoption hath engaged 
mine 

And I must own where merit shines 
so clear 

Tis hard to write but harder to 
forbear 10 


Mm2 



Katherine Philips 


Spiung from an ancient and an 
honour’d stem, 

Who lent her lustre, and she paid 
it them , 

Who still m great and noble things 
appear’d, 

Whom all their country lov’d, and 
yet they fear’d 

Match’d to another good and great 
as they, 

Who did their country both oblige 
and sway 

Behold herself, who had without 
dispute, 

More than both families could 
contribute 

What early beauty Gnef and Age 
had broke. 

Her lovely rehques and her offspring 
spoke 20 

She was by Nature and her parents’ 
care, 

A woman long before most others are 
But yet that antedated season she 
Improv’d to Virtue, not to Liberty 
For she was still in either state of life. 
Meek as a virgin, prudent as a wife 
And she well knew, although so 
young and fair, 

Justly to mix Obedience, Love, and 
Care , 

Whil’st to her children she did still 
appear 

So wisely kind, so tenderly severe. 
That they from her rule and example 
brought 31 

A native Honour, which she stampt 
and taught 

Nor can a single pen enough com- 
mend 

So kind a sister and so clear a friend 
A wisdom from above did her 
secure, 

AVhich as ’twas peaceable, was ever 
pure 

And if well-order’d Commonwealths 
must be 

Patterns for every private family, 


I-Ier house, rul’d by her hand and 
by her eye. 

Might be a pattern for a Monarchy 
Solomon’s wisest woman less could 
do , 41 

She built her house, but this 
preserv’d hers too 

She was so pious thatvhenshediddie. 
She scarce chang’d place, I’m sure 
not company 

Her Zeal was primitive and practice 
too , 

She did believe, and pray, and read, 
and do 

A firm and equal soul she had 
engrost. 

Just ev’n to those that disoblig’d 
her most 

She grew to lo\e those wrongs she 
did receive 

For giving her the power to forgive 
Her alms I may admire, but not 
relate, si 

But her owm works shall praise her 
in the gate 

Her life was chequer’d with afflictive 
years. 

And even her comfort season’d m 
her tears 

Scarce for a husband’s loss her 
eyes were dried \ 

And that loss by her children half 
supplied. 

When Heav’n w^as pleas’d not these 
dear props t’ afford. 

But tore most off by sickness or by 
sword 

She, wfflo in them could still their 
father boast, 

Was a fresh widow every son she lost 
Litigious hands did her of right 
deprive, 6 1 

That after all ’twas penance to 
survive 

She still these griefs had nobly 
undergone. 

Which few support at all, but better 
none 


^ Orig ‘dri’d’ and ‘suppli’d’ which is not quite negligible 
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In Memory of Mrs Mary Lloyd 


Such a submissn e greatness v, ho can 
find? 

A tender heart with so resoVd 
a mind * 

But she though sensible ^\as still 
the same, 

Of a resigned soul untainted fame , 
Is or ^^ere her virtues coarsely set, 
for she 

Out-did evample in civility 70 
lo bestow blessings to oblige 
relieve 

"Was all for which she could endure 
to hv e 

She had a joy higher m doing good 
lhan thej to whom the benefit 
accru d 

Though none of Honour had a 
quicker sense 

Never had woman more of compla 
cence ' 

\et lost It not in empty forms but 
still 

Her Nature noble was her soul 
gentile * 

And as in >outh she did attract (for 
she 

The verdure had without the vanity) 
Sso she in age was mild and grave 
to all, 81 

Was not morose but was majestical 
Thus from all other women she 
had skill 

To draw their good but nothing of 
their ilk 

And since she knew the mad 
tumultuous World 
Saw crowns reversd temples to 
rum hurld 

She m retirement chose to shine and 
burn 

As abrightlamp shut in some Roman 
um 

At last when spent with sickness 
gnef and age 

Her Guardian Angel did her death 
presage 90 

' Note the French accent 
This seems worth keeping 
degradation of ‘ gen/«/ in meaning 
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' (So that b> strong impulse she 
cheerful!} 

DispcnsM blessings and went home 
to die 

That so she might, when to that 

i place remov d 

Marr} his ashes whom she ever 
lov d) 

She died gam da reward, and paid 
a debt 

The Sun himself did never brighter 
set 

Happ> were they that knew her and 
her end 

More happy they that did from her 
descend 

A double blessing they may hope to 
have 

One she convey d to them and one 
she gave 100 

All that ate hers arc therefore sure 
to be 

Blest by inheritance and legacy 
A Ro}al Birth had less. advantage 
been 

Tis more lo die a Saint than 
live a Queen. 

To the truly competent 
Judgeof Honour LucasiT 
upon n scandalous Libel 
made by J J 

Honour which differs man from 
man much more 

Than Reason differ’d him from 
beasts before 

Suffers this common fate of all things 
good 

By the blind World to be misunder 
stood 

For as some heathens did their Gods 
confine 

While m a bird or beast they made 
their shrine 


both as a document of form and because of the horr ble 
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Depos’d their Deities to earth, and 
then 

Offer’d them rites that were too lo^\ 
for Men 

So those who most to Honour 
sacrifice, 

Prescribe to her a mean and ■weak 
disguise , lo 

Imprison her to others’ false applause. 
And from Opinion do receive their 
laws 

While that inconstant Idol they 
implore, 

Which m one breath can murther 
and adore 

trom hence it is that those who 
Honour court, 

(And place her in a popular report) 
I)o prostitute themselves to sordid 
Fate, 

And from their being oft degenerate 
And thus their Tenents^ too are 
low and bad. 

As if ’twere honourable to be mad 
Or that their Honour had concerned 
been 21 

But to conceal, not to forbear, a sin 
But Honour is more great and more 
sublime. 

Above the battery of Fate or Time 
We see in Beauty certain airs are 
found. 

Which not one grace can make, 
but all compound 

Honour ’s to th’ mind as Beauty to 
the sense, 

The fair result of raixbd excellence 
As many diamonds together he, 

And dart one lustre to amaze the 
eye 

So Honour is that bright aetherial 
ray 

Which many stars doth in one light 
display 

But as that Beauty were as truly 
sweet. 

Were there no tongue to praise, no 
eye to see ’t , 

^ ‘Tenant’ or ‘tenet 
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And ’tis the privilege of a native 
Spark, 

To shed a constant splendour in the 
dark 

So Honour is its own reward and 
end. 

And satisfied vMihin, cannot descend 

To beg the suffrage of a vulgar 
tongue, 

Which by commending Virtue doth 
it wrong 

It IS the charter of a noble action, 

1 hat the performance givcth satis- 
faction 

Other things are below ’t, for from 
a clown 

Would any Conqueror receive his 
crow n ? 

n IS restless cowardice to be a drudge 

To an uncertain and unworthy 
judge 

So the Camcleon, who lives on air, 

Is of all creatures most inclin’d to 
fear 

But peaceable reflections on the 
mind. 

Will in a silent shade Contentment 
find :;o 

Honour keeps court at home, and 
doth not fear 

To be condemn’d abroad, if quitted 
there 

While I have this retreat, 'tis not 
the noise 

Of slander, though believ’d, can 
wrong my joys 

There is advantage in’t for gold 
uncoin’d 

Had been unuseful, not with glory 
shin’d 

This stamp’d my innocency in the 
ore. 

Which was as much, but not so 
bright, before 

Till an Alembic wakes and outward 
draws. 

The strength of sw eets lies sleeping 
in their cause 60 

The latter better 



To the truly competent yudge of Honour 


So this gave me an opportunity 

1 o feed upon my own Integnt> 

And though their judgement I must 
still disclaim 

Who can nor give nor take away 
a fame 

Yet 111 appeal unto the knowing 
few 

Who dare be just and np my heart 
to you 


To Antenor on a Paper* of 
mine which J J threatens 
to publish to prejudice 
him 

Must then my crimes become thy 
scandal too ? 

Why sure the Devil hath not much 
to do 

The weakness of the other charge 
is clear 

When such a trifle must bring Up 
the rear 

But this IS mad design for who 
before 

Lost hisrepute upon another s score ? 

My love and life I must confess are 
thine 

But not my errors they are only 
mine 

And if m> faults must be for ihme 
allow d 

It will be hard to dissipate the cloud 

For Eves rebellion did not Adam 
blast II 

Until himself forbidden fruit did 
taste 

Tis possible this magazine of Hell 

(Whose name would turn a verse 
into a spell 

Whose mischief is congenial to his 
life) 

May yet enjoy an honourable wife 

Nor let his ill be reckoned as her 
blame 

Nor >et my follies blast Antenors 
name 
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But if those lines a punishment 
could call 

Lasting and great as this dark 
lanthorn s gall 20 

Alone Id court the torments with 
content 

To testify that thou art innocent 
So if my ink through malice provd 
a stain 

My blood should justly wash it off 
again 

But since, that mint of slander could 
invent 

To make so dull a rhyme his instru 
ment 

Let verse rev enge the quarrel But 
he s worse 

Than wishes and below a Poets 
curse 

■knd more than this Wit knows not 
how to give 

Let him be still himself, and let him 
live 30 

Rosania shadowed whilst 
Mrs Marv Awbrey 

If any could my dear Rosania hate 
They only should her Character 
relate 

Truth shines so bright there that an 
enemy 

Would be a better orator than I 
Love stifles language and I must 
confess 

I had said more if I had lovM 
less 

Yet the most critical who that face 
see 

Will ne er suspect a partiality 
Others by time and by degrees 
persuade 

But her first look doth every heart 
invade 10 

She hath a face so eminently bright 
Would makeaLoverof an Anchonte 
A face where conquest mi\t with 
modesty 

Are both completed m Divinity 
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Not her least glance but sets a heart 
on fire, 

And checks it ifht should too much 
aspire 

Such is the magic of her looks, the 
same 

Beam doth both kindle and refine 
our flame 

If she doth smile, no painter e’er 
would take 

Another rule u hen he would Mercy 
make 20 

And Heav’n to her such splendour 
hath allo^^’d, 

That no one posture can her beauty 
cloud 

hor if she frown, none but uould 
fancy then 

Justice descended here to punish 
men 

Her common looks I know not hou 
to call 

Any one Grace, they are compos’d 
of all 

And if we mortals could the doctrine 
reach, 

Her eyes have language, and her 
looks do teach 

And as in palaces the outmost, 
worst 

Rooms entertain our wonder at the 
first , 30 

'But once within the Presence- 
Chamber door. 

We do despise whate’er we saw 
before 

So when you with her mind acquaint- 
ance get. 

You’ll hardly think upon the 
cabinet 

Her soul, that ray shot from the 
Deity, 

Doth still preserve its native purity , 

Which earth can neither threaten 
nor alluie. 

Nor by false joys defile it, or ob- 
scure 

The innocence which in her heart 
doth dwell, 

Angels themselves can only parallel 
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More gently soft than is an evening 
shoucr 41 

And in that svcctncss there is 
coucht a pover, 

Which scorning Pride, doth think it 
very hard 

That modest) should need so mean 
a guard 

Her Plonour is protected by her eyes. 

As the old 1 ' laming Suord kept 
Paradise 

Such constancy of Temper, Truth 
and Lav\, 

Guides all her actions, that the 
World may draw 

From her one soul the noblest 
precedent 

Of the most safe, wise, virtuous 
government so 

And as the highest clement is clear 

From all the tempests which disturb 
the air 

So she above the World and its rude 
noise, 

Above our storms a quiet calm 
enjoys 

Transcendent things her noble 
thoughts sublime. 

Above the faults and trifles of the 
time 

Unlike those gallants which take far 
less care 

To have their souls, than make their 
bodies fair. 

Who (sick with too much leisure) 
time do pass 

With these two books. Pride, and a 
looking-glass 60 

Plot to surprise men’s hearts, their 
pow’r to try. 

And call that Love, which is mere 
Vanity 

But she, although the greatest 
Murtherer, 

(For ev’ry glance commits a 
Massacre) 

Yet glories not that slaves her power 
confess. 

But wishes that her monarchy were 
less. 



Rosajtta 

And if she love it is not thro^vn 
away 

As many do onlj to spend the day. 

But hers IS serious and enough alone 

To make all Lo^e become Religion 

And to her friendship she so faith 
ful IS 71 

That tis her only blot and pre 
judice 

hor Eniys self could never error 
see 

Within that soul bating her love to 
me 

Row as I must confess the name of 
fnend 

To her that all the World doth 
comprehend 

Is a most wild ambition so for me 

To draw her picture is flat lunacj 

Oh • I must think the rest for 
who can write 

Or into words confine what*s 
infinite? 80 


Tothe Queen of Inconstancy 
Regina Collier, m Antwerp 

I 

Unworthy since thou hast decreed 
Thy Love and honour both shall 
bleed 

My Fnendship could not choose to 
die 

In better time or company 
n 

What thou hast got by this exchange 
Ihou wilt perceive when the re 
venge 

Shall by those treacheries be made 
For which our Faith thou hast 
betray d 

nr 

When thy idolaters shall be 
True to themselves and false to 
thee io 

Thou It seethatinheart merchandise 
Value not number makes the 
price 

( 537 ) 


shadowed 

IV 

Live to that day my Innocence 
Shall be my Friendships just 
defence 

For this is all the World can find 
While thou w ert noble I was kind 

V 

The desp rate game that thou dost 
play 

At private ruins cannot stay 
The hornd treachery of that face 
Will sure undo its native place 20 

VI 

Then let the Frenchmen never fear 
The victory while thou art there 
Forif sins will call judgements down 
Thou hast enough to stock theTown 

To my Excellent Lucasia 
on our Friendship 
I DID not live until this time 
Crown d my felicity 
When I could say without a crime 
I am not thine but Thee 
This carcase breath d and walkt 
and slept 

So that the World behev d 
There was a soul the motions kept , 
But they w ere all deceiv’d 
For as a watch by art is wound 
To motion such was mine 10 
But never had Ormda found 
A soul till she found thine , 

Which now inspires cures and 
supplies 

And guides my darkened breast 
For thou art all that I can prize 
My Joy my Life my Rest 
Nq bridegroom s nor crown 
conqueror s mirth 
To mine cqmpar d can be 
They have but pieces of this Earth 
I ve all the World in thee 20 
Then let our flames still light and 
shine 

And no false fear control 
As innocent as our design 
Immortal as our soul 
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Rosania’s private Marriage 

It was a wise and kind design of 
Fate, 

That none should this day’s glory 
celebrate 

For ’twere m vain to keep a time 
which IS 

Above the reach of all solemnities 

The greatest actions pass without a 
noise, 

And tumults but profane diviner 
joys 

Silence with things transcendent 
nearest suits. 

The greatest Emperors are serv’d by 
mutes 

And as in ancient time the Deities 

To their own priests reveal’d no 
mysteries lo 

Until they were from all the World 
retir’d, 

And m some cave made fit to be 
inspir’d 

So when Rosania (who hath them 
out-vied. 

And with more justice might be 
deified , 

Who if she had their rites and 
altars, we 

Should hardly think it were 
idolatry) 

Had found a breast that did deserve 
to be 

Receptacle of her Divinity , 

It was not fit the gazing World 
should know 

When she convey’d herself to him, 
or how 2c 

An eagle safely may behold the 
Sun, 

When weak eyes are with too much 
light undone 

Now as in oracles were understood. 

Not the priest’s only, but the 
common good 

So her great soul w’ould not imparted 
be. 

But in design of general Charity 
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She now is more diffusive than 
before , 

And what men then admir’d, they 
now adore 

For this exchange makes not her 
power less. 

But only fitter for the World’s 
address 30 

May then that Mind (which, if w'e 
will admit 

The Universe one Soul, must sure 
be it) 

Inform this All (which, till she 
shin’d out, lay 

As drowsy men do m a cloudy day). 

And Honour, Virtue, Reason so, 
dispense, 

That all may owe them to her 
influence 

And while this age is thus employ’d, 
may she 

Scatter new' blessings for posterity 

I dare not any other wish prefer, 39 

For only her bestowing adds to her 

And to a soul so in herself complete 

As would be wrong’d by any 
epithet. 

Whose splendour’s fix’d unto her 
chosen sphere. 

And fill’d wuth love and satisfaction 
there. 

What can increase the triumph, but 
to see 

The World her Convert and her 
History ? 


Injuria Amicitiae 

Lovely Apostate ' what w'as my 
offence ? 

Or am I punish’d for obedience ^ 

Must thy strange rigour find as 
strange a time> 

The act and season are an equal 
crime 

Of what thy most ingenious scorns 
could do. 

Must I be subject and spectator 
too ? 


Injiirta Amtctttae 


Orwerethesuffenngsand sins toofew 
To be sustain d by me perform d 
b> you? 

Unless (^Mth Nero) your uncurbd 
desire 

Be to survey the !K.ome you set on 
fire to 

While \YOunded for and by your 
power I 

At once your Martyr and your 
Prospect die 

This IS my doom and such a 
riddling fate 

As all impossibles doth complicate 
Tor Obligation here is Injury 
Constancy Crime Friendship a 
Heresy 

And you appear so much on rum 
bent 

\our own destruction gives you 
now Content 

For our twin spirits did so long 
agree 

You must undo yourself to ruin me 
And like some fnniic Goddess 
you re inclmd 31 

To raze the temple where you are 
enshrm d 

And what a the miracle of cruelty 
Kill that which ga\ e vou immortality 
While glorious friendship whence 
your honour springs 
Lies gasping m the Crowd of common 
things 

And I m so odious that for being 
kind 

Doubled and studied murthers are 
design d 

Thy sm s all paradox for shouldst 
thou be 

Thyself again th wouldst be severe 
to me xo 

I or thy repentance coming now so 
late 

Would only change and not rel eve 
my fate 

So dangerous is the consequence 
of ill 

fhy least of crimes is to be cruel 
still 
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For of thy smiles I should yet more 
complain. 

If I should live to be betray d again 

I ive then {fair Tyrant) m security 

From both my kindness and revenge 
be free 

While I who to the swains had 
sung thy fame 

And taught each echo to repeat thy 
name 40 

Will now my private sorrow enter 
tain 

To rocks and rivers not to thee 
complain 

And though before our union 
cherish d me 

Tis now my pleasure that we 
disagree 

For from my passion your last rigour 
grew 

And you killd me because I 
worshippd you 

But my worst vows shall be your 
happiness 

And not to be disturb d by my 
distress 

And though it would my sacred 
flames pollute 

To make my heart a scornM pros 
titute «o 

Yet 1 11 adore the author of my death 

And kiss the hand that robs me of 
my breath 

To Regina Collier on her 
cruelty to Philaster 

Triumphant Queen of scorn ’ how 
ill doth sit 

In all that sweetness such injurious 
Wit» 

Unjust and Cruel? what can be 
your prize 

To make one heart a double 
Sacrifice ? 

Where such ingenious rigour >ou do 
show 

lo break his heart jou break his 
image too, 
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And by a tyranny that’s strange and 
new, 

You murther him because he 
worships you 

No pride can raise you, or can make 
him start, 

Since Love and Honour do enrich 
his heart lo 

Be ^Mse and good, lest \\hen fate 
will be just, 

She should o’erthrow those glories in 
the dust. 

Rifle your beauties, and you thus 
forlorn 

Make a cheap victim to another’s 
scorn , 

And in those fetters vhich you do 
upbraid. 

Yourself a wretched captive may 
be made 

Redeem the poison’d Age, let it be 
seen 

There’s no such freedom as to serve 
a Queen 

But you I see are lately Round-head 
grown. 

And whom you vanquish you insult 
upon 20 

To Philaster, on his Melan- 
choly for Regina 

Give over now thy tears, thou 
vain 

And double Murtherer, 

For every minpte of thy pain 
Wounds both thyself and her 

Then leave this dullness , for ’tis 
our belief, 

Thy Queen must cure, or not 
deserve, thy grief 

Philoclea’s parting 

Kinder than a condemned man’s 
reprieve, 

Was your dear company that bad 
me live 
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When by Rosania’s silence I had 
been 

The ivretched’st martyr any age hath 
seen 

But as when traitors faint upon the 
rack. 

Tormentors strn e to call their spirits 
back. 

Not out of kindness to preserve 
their breath, 

But to increase the torments of their 
Death 

So was I raisbd to this glorious 
state, 

To make my fall the more 
unfortunate 10 

But this I know, none ever died 
before 

Upon a sadder or a nobler score 

To Rosania, now Mrs 
Montague, being with her 

I 

As men that are w ith visions grac’d. 
Must have all other thoughts dis- 
plac’d, 

And buy those short descents ofLight 
With loss of sense or spirit’s flight 

II 

So since thou w^ert my happiness, 

I could not hope the rate was less , 
And thus the Vision which I gam 
Is short t’ enjoy, and hard t’ attain 

III 

Ah then ' what a poor trifle’s all 
That thing which here we Pleasure 
call, 10 

Since w'hat our very souls hath cost 
Is hardly got and quickly lost ' 

IV 

Yet IS there justice in the fate , 

For should we dw'ell m blest estate, 
Our joys thereby would so inflame. 
We should forget from wflience we 
came 

V 

If this so sad a doom can quit 
Me for the follies I commit , 



To Rosanta 


I et no estrangement on thj part 
Add a new rum to my hea^rt ao 

"W hen on myself I do reflect 
I can no smile from thee expect 
But if thy kindness hath no pica 
‘•ome freedom grant for chanty 
Ml 

Else the just World must needs deny 
Our Friendship an eternity 
This love will neer that title hold 
For mine s too hot and thine too 
cold 

Vlll 

Dnided n\ers lose their name. 

And so our too unequal flame 30 
Parted will Passion be in me, 

And an indifference in thee 

IX 

Thy absence I could easier find 
Provided thou wert well and kind 
*1 han such a presence as is this 
Made up of snatches of my bliss 

X 

So when the Earth long gasps for 
ram 

If she at last some few drops gain 
She IS more parched than at first 
That small recruit mcrefls d the 
thirst 40 


To my 

Let dull philosophers enquire no 
more 

In Natures womb or causes strive 
t explore 

By what strange harmony and course 
of things 

Each body to the whole a tribute 
brings 

What secret unions secret neigh 
bourings make 

And of each other how they do par 
take 

These are but low experiments 
but he 

That Nature s harmony entire would 
see 


Must search agreeing souls sitdown 
and view 

How sweet the mixture is how full 
how true, 10 

By what soft touches spints greet 
and kiss 

And in each other can complete their 
bliss 

A wonder so sublime it will admit 
No rude spectator to contemplate it 
The object will refine and he that can 
Fnendship rev ere must be a noble 
man 

How much above the common rate 
of things 

Must they then be from whom this 
union springs ' 

But what s all this to me who live 
to be 

Disprover of my own mortality? *o 
And he that knew my unimproved 
soul 

Would say I rneant all fnendship to 
control 

But bodies move in time and so 
must minds 

And though th attempt no easy 
progre s finds 

Yet quit me not lest I should des 
prate grow 

And to such friendship add some 
patience now 

O may good Heavn but so much 
virtue lend 

To make me fit to be Lucasia 9 
Friend f 

But 1 11 forsake myself and seek a 
new 

Self m her breast that s far more 
rich and true 30 

Thus the poor Bee unmark d doth 
hum and fly 

And dron d with age would unre 
garded die 

Unless some lucky drop of precious 
gum 

Do bless the insect with an Amber 
tomb 

Then glonous m its funeral the Bee 
Gets Eminence and gets Ftemity 
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On Controversies in Religion 

Religion, which true policy be- 
friends, 

Design’d by God to serve IMan’s 
noblest ends, 

Is by that old Deceiver’s subtle play 

Made the chief party in its ovn 
decay. 

And meets that eagle’s destiny, 
I’vhose breast 

Felt the same shaft which his oi\n 
feathers drest 

For that great Enemy of souls per- 
ceiv’d, 

The notion of a Deity was weav’d 

So closely in Man’s soul, to ruin 
that, 

He must at once the World depopu- 
late lO 

But as those tyrants who their wills 
pursue, 

If they expound old laws, need make 
no new 

So he advantage takes of Nature’s 
light, 

And raises that to a bare useless 
height , 

Or while we seek for Truth, he in the 
quest 

Mixes a Passion, or an Interest, 

To make us lose it, that I know 
not how, 

’Tis not our practice, but our quarrel 
now 

As in the Moon’s eclipse some Pagans 
thought 

Their barbarous clamours her deliver- 
ance wrought 20 

So we suppose that truth oppressed 
lies. 

And needs a rescue by our enmities 

But ’tis injustice, and the mind’s 
disease. 

To think of gaining Truth by losing 
Peace 

Knowledge and Love, if true, do 
still unite , 

God’s Love and Knowledge are both 
infinite 
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1 And though indeed Truth does 
delight to he 

At some remoteness from a com- 
mon eye , 

Yet ’tis not in a thunder ora noise, 

But in soft whispers and the stiller 
Voice so 

Why should we then Knowledge so 
rudely treat. 

Making our weapon what was meant 
our meat ? 

’Tis Ignorance that makes us quarrel 
so , 

Thesoul that’s dark w illbccontracted 
too 

Chimacras make a noise, swelling 
and vain. 

And soon resolve to their ow n smoke 
again 

But a true light the spirit doth 
dilate. 

And robs it of its proud and sullen 
state , 

Makes Love admir’d because ’tis 
understood, 

And makes us wise because it makes 
us good 40 

’Tis to a right prospect of things 
that w'e 

Ow^e our Uprightness and our 
Charity 

For who resists a beam wdien shin- 
ing bright, 

Is not a sinner of a common height 

That state’s a forfeiture, and helps 
are spent. 

Not more a Sin, than 'tis a punish- 
ment 

The soul w'hich sees things in their 
native frame, 

Without Opinion’s mask or Custom’s 
name. 

Cannot be clogg’d to Sense, or 
count that high 

Which hath its estimation from a 
he so 

(Mean, sordid things, w'hich by mis- 
take we prize, 

And absent covet, but enjoy’d 
despise ) 
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But scorning these hath robb d them 
of their art 

ruher to snell or to subdue the 
Heart 

And learn d that generous frame to 
be abo\c 

The \\orld m hopes bclon it all m 
lo\e 

Touch d with di\mc and inward 
life doth run 

Kot resting till it hath its centre won 
Mo\es stcadil> until it safe doth lie 
1 th root of all its immortahij 63 
And resting here hath jet acinitj 
To grow more like unto the Deit) 
Good Unnersal \Nisc and Just 
as he 

(The same in kind though difT ring 
in degree) 

1 ill at the last iis swallowed up and 
grown 

ith God and wuli the whole Crea 
tion one 

Itself so small a part, i th \\ liolc 
lb lost 

And generals ha\c particulars cn 
grost 

That dark contracted personaht) 
Like mists before the bun, will from 
It fl) o 

And then the soul one shining 
sphere at length 

^\lth true lx)\cs wisdom filld and 
purged strength 

Beholds her highest good with open 
face 

And like him all the ^^o^ld she can 
embrace 

To the Honoured Lady C C 

Madam 

I do not write to you that men may 
know 

How much I m honour’d that I may 
do so 

Nor hope (though I your rich ex 
ample give) 

To write with more success than 
I can live 
(M3) 


To cure the age nor think I can be 
just 

Who only dare to write because 
I must 

I m full of y ou, and something must 
express 

To vent my wonder and your pow r 
confess 

Had I nc er heard of y our illustrious 
name 

Kor known the Scotch or Enghsli 
ancient fame lo 

\ct if your glorious frame did but 
appear 

I could have soon read all your 
grandeur there 

I couldhaveseenincach majcsticray 

\\ hat greatness ancestors could e er 
convey 

And in the lustre of your eyes alone 

How near you were allied to the 
T hronc 

Which yci doth lessen you who 
cannot need 

Those bright advantages which you 
exceed 

Tor you arc such that your descent 
from Kings 

Receives more honour from you 
than U brings a 

As much above their glories as our 
toil 

A Court to you were but a hand 
sonic soil 

And if we name the stock on which 
you grew 

Tis rather to do right to it than 
you 

For those that would your greatest 
splondour see 

Must read your soul more than your 
pedigree 

For as the sacred Temple had with 
out 

Beauty to feed those ey es that gaz d 
about 

Andyct had riches, state and wonder 
more 

For those that stood within the shin 
ing door , 30 
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But in the Holy Place the admitted 
few, 

Lustre receiv’d and inspiration too 
So though your glories in your face 
be seen, 

And so much bright instruction in 
your mien , 

You are not knoiMi but where }OU 
wall impart 

The treasures of your more illustrious 
heart 

Religion all her odours sheds on 
you. 

Who by obeying vindicate her too 
For that rich beam of Heaven was 
almost 

In nice disputes and false pretences 
lost , }0 

So doubly injur’d, she could scarce 
subsist 

Betwixt the hypoctite and casuist , 
Till you by great example did con- 
vince 

Us of her nature and het residence 
And chose to show' her face, and 
ease her grief. 

Less by your arguments than by 
your life , 

Which If It should be copied out, 
w'ould be 

A solid body of divinity 
Your principle and practice light 
would give 

What we should do, and ivhat we 
should believe ’ 50 

For the extensive know'ledge you 
profess. 

You do acquire with more ease than 
confess, 

And as by you knowledge has thus 
obtain’d 

To be refin’d5 and then to be 
explain’d 

So in return she useful is to you. 

In practice and ih contemplation 
too 

For by the various succours she 
hath lent. 

You act with judgement, and think 
with content 
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Yet those vast parts with such a 
temper meet. 

That you can laj them at Religion’s 
feet 60 

Nor IS It half so bold as it is true. 

That Virtue is herself oblig’d to 
you 

For being drest in your subduing 
charms. 

She conquers more than did the 
Roman alms 

We see in \ou how much that 
Malice lied 

That stuck on goodness any sullen 
pride , 

And that the harshness some pro- 
fessors wear 

Falls to their ow n, and not Religion’s 
share 

Butjoiir bright sweetness if it but 
appear. 

Reclaims the bad, and softens the 
austere 70 

Men talk’d of Honout too, but could 
not tell 

What was the secret of that actne 
spell 

That beauteous mantle they to divers 
lent. 

Yet wonder’d what the mighty no- 
thing meant 

Some did confine her to a worthy 
fame, 

And some to Royal parents gave her 
name 

You having cltiim unto her either 
way. 

By w'hat a King could give, a world 
could pay. 

Have a more living honour m your 
breast. 

Which justifies, and yet obscures the 
rest , So 

A principle from fame and pomp 
untiedj 

So truly high that it despises Pride , 

Buying good actions at the dearest 
rate, 

Looks down on ill with as much scorn 
as hate , 



To the Honomed Lady E C 


Acts things so generous and bravelj 
hard 

And in obliging finds so much 
re^-ard 

So self denj ing great so firmly 

)USt 

Apt to confer strict to preser\e a 
trust , 

That all whose honour would be 
justified 

Must b> >our standards ha\e it 
stamp d and tried 90 

But )our perfection heightens others 
crimes 

And jou reproach while >ou inform 
the times 

Which sad advantage j ou will scarce 
believe 

Or if )ou must >ou do conceal and 
grieve 

You scorn so poor a foil as others 
ill 

And are protector to th unhappy 
still , 

Yet are so tender when >ou see a 
spot 

You blush for those v,ho for them 
selves could not 

\ou are so much above jour sex 
that we 

Believe jour Life jour greatest 
courtesy loo 

For women boast they have jou 
while joU live 

A pattern and a representative 

And future mothers who in child 
birth groan 

Shall wish fot daughters knowing 
JOU are one 

The world hath Kings whose crowns 
are cemented 

Or by the blood thej boast, or that 
they shed 

Yet these great idols of tbe stooping 
crew 

Have neither pleasure sound nor 
honour true 

They either fight or play , and 
power court 

In trivial anger or in cruel sport 1 10 


You who a nobler privilege enjoj, 
(For you can save whom thej can 
but destroy) 

An Empire have where different 
mixtures kiss 

You re grave not sour, and kind 
but not remiss 

Such sweetened Majestj, such 
humble State, 

Do love and reverence at once 
create 

Pardon(dearMadam)these untaught 
essajs 

I can admire more fitlj than 1 
praise 

Things so sublime are dimlj under 
stood 

; And jou are bom so great and are 

j so good 120 

I So much above the honour of your 
name 

j And bj neglect do so secure jour 
I fame 

I l\hose beauty s such as captivates 

the wise 

\et only jou of all the World 
despise 

That have so vast a knowledge so 
subdued 

Religion so adorn d and so pursued 
A wit so strong that who would it 
define 

Will need one ten times more acute 
than mine 

■\et ruld so that its vigour manag’d 
thus 

Becomes at once graceful and 
generous 130 

^\hose honour has so delicate a 
sense 

Who alwajs pardon never give 
offence 

Who needing nothing yet to all are 
kind 

^\^lO have so large a heart so rich 
a mind 

hose Friendship stills of the oblig 
ing side 

And yet so free from Tjrannj and 
Pnde> 
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Who do in love like Jonathan de- 
scend, 

And strip yourself to clothe your 
happy friend, 

Whose kindness and whose modesty 
IS such, 

T’ expect so little and deserve so 
much, 140 

Who have such candid worth, such 
dear concern, 

Where we so much may love, and so 
much learn , 

Whose every wonder though it fills 
and shines, 

It never to an ill excess declines , 

But all are found so sweetly oppo- 
site, 

As are in Titian’s pieces shade and 
light 

That he that would your great 
description try, 

Though he write well, would be as 
lost as I, 

Who of injurious Zeal convicted 
stand, 

To draw you with so bold and bad 
a hand , 150 

But that, like other glories, I 
presume 

You will enlighten, w'here you 
might consume. 


Parting with Liicasia,A Song 

I 

Well, we will do that rigid thing 
Which makes spectators think we 
part, 

Though Absence hath for none a 
sting 

But those who keep each other’s 
heart 

II 

And when our sense is dispossest. 
Our labouring souls will heave and 
pant. 

And gasp for one another’s breast. 
Since their conveyances they want. 
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III 

Nay, w'e have felt the tedious smart 
Of absent Friendship, and doknow 
That w'hen we die ive can but part , 
And who knows what we shall do 
now ? 1 2 

IV 

Yet I must go w'e will submit. 

And so our own disposers be , 
For w'hile w’e nobly suffer it. 

We triumph o’er Necessity 

V 

By this we shall be truly great. 

If having other things o’ercome. 
To make our victory complete 19 
We can be conquerors at home 

VI 

Nay then to meet w’e may conclude. 
And all obstructions overthrow, 
Since we our passion have subdu’d. 
Which IS the strongest thing I 
know 

Against Pleasure. Set by 
Dr Coleman 

I 

There’s no such thing as Pleasure 
here, 

’Tis all a perfect cheat. 

Which does but shine and disappear. 
Whose charm is but deceit 
The empty bribe of yielding souls, 
Which first betrays, and then con- 
trols 

II 

’Tis true, it looks at distance fair. 
But if we do approach. 

The fruit of Sodom will impair. 

And perish at a touch , to 
I n being than in fancy less. 

And we expect more than possess 

III 

For by our pleasures we are cloy’d. 
And so Desire is done. 

Or else, like rivers, they make wide 
The channel where they run 
And either way true bliss destroys. 
Making Us narrow, or our Joys 



Agamst 

IV 

We co\et pleasure easily 

But It not sd possess , 20 

For many things must make it be 
But one may make it less 
Nay were our state as we could 
choose It 

Twould be consumd by fear to 
lose It 

V 

What art thou then thou winged air 
More weak and swift than Fame? 
Whose next successor is Despair 
And Its attendant Shame 
Th expenenc d Prince then reason 
had 

Who said of pleasure It is mad 30 

A Prayer 

Eternal Reason Glorious Majesty 
Compardto whom hat can be said 
to be? 

Whose attributes are Thee who art 
alone 

Cause of all various things and yet 
but One 

Whose Essence can no more be 
search d b> man 

ThanHeav n ThyThrone begraspM 
with a span 

Yet if this great Creation was de- 
sign d 

To several ends fitted for every 
kind 

Sure Man (the Worlds epitome) 
must he 

Form d to the best that is to study 
Thee 10 

And as our dignit) tis duty too 
Which IS summ d up m this to 
know and do 

These comely rows of creatures spell 
Thy Name 

Whereby we grope to find from 
whence they came 
By Th) own chain of causes brought 
to think 

There must be one then find that 
highest link 
( 5 -)? ) 


Pleasure 

Thus all created Excellence we see 
Is a resembla nee faint and dark of 
Thee 

Such shadows are produed by the 
moon beams 

Of trees or houses in the runnmg 
streams 20 

Yet by impressions born with us we 
find 

How good great, just Thou art how 
unconfin d 

Here we are swallowed up and gladly 
dwell 

Safely adoring what we cannot tell 
All we know is Thou art supremel) 
good 

And dost delight to be so under 
stood 

A spic) mountain on the universe 
On which Thy richest odours do 
disperse 

But as the sea to fill a vessel heaves 
More greedily than any cask re 
ceives 30 

Besieging round to find some gap 
in It 

Which will a new infusion admit 
So dost Thou covet that Thou majst 
dispense 

Upon the emptj V> orldTh) influence 
Lov sttodisburse Thyself in kindness 
Thus 

The King of Kings waits to be 
gracious 

On this account O God enlarge my 
heart 

To entertain w hat Thou w ouldst fain 
impart 

Nor let that soul by several titles 
Thine 

And most capacious form d for 
things Divine 40 

(So nobly meant that when it most 
doth miss 

Tis m mistaken pintmgs after 
bliss) 

Degrade itself in sordid things de 
bght 

Or by profaner mixtures lose its 
nght 


N n 
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Oh' that with fixt unbroken thoughts 
It may 

Admire the light which does obscure 
the day 

And since ’tis Angels’ woik it hath 
to do, 

May Its composure be like Angels 
too 

When shall these clogs of Sense and 
Fancy break, 

That I may hear the God within 
me speak? 50 

When with a silent and retired art 
Shall I with all this empty hurry 
part 

To the Still Voice above, my soul 
advance , 

My light and joy plac’d in his 
countenance ? 

By whose dispense my soul to such 
frame brought, 

May tame each treach’rous, fix each 
scatt’fing thought , 

With such distinctions all things 
here behold. 

And so to separate each dross from 
gold. 

That nothing my free Soul may 
satisfy, 59 

But t’ imitate, enjoy, and study thee 

To Mrs M A upon Absence 

I 

’Tis now since I began to die 
Four months, yet still I gasping 
live , 

Wrapp’d up m sorrow do I he, 
Hoping, yet doubting a reprieve 
Adam from Paradise expell’d 
Just such a wretched being held 

II 

’Tis not thy love I fear to lose, 

That will m spite of absence hold , 
But ’tis the benefit and use 

Is lost, as m imprison’d gold 10 
Which though the sum be ne’er so 
great, 

Enriches nothing but conceit 
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III 

What angry star then governs me 
That I must feel a double smart. 
Prisoner to fate as v ell as thee , 
Kept from thy face, link’d to thy 
heart ? 

Because my love all love excels. 
Must my grief have no parallels ? 

IV 

Sapless and dead as Winter here 
I now remain, and all I see 20 
Copies of my v ild state appear. 

But I am their epitome 
Love me no more, for I am grown 
Too dead and dull for thee to 
own 


To Mrs Mary Awbrey 

Soul of my soul, my Joy, my Crown, 
my Friend, 

A name ivhich all the rest doth 
comprehend , 

How happy are v e now, whose souls 
are grown. 

By an incomparable mixture, one 

Whose ^Yell-acquamted minds are 
now as near 

As Love, or Vovs, or Friendship can 
endear ? 

I have no thought but what’s to thee 
reveal’d. 

Nor thou desire that is from me 
conceal’d 

Thy heart locks up my secrets richly 
set, 

And my breast is thy private cabinet 

Thou shed’st no tear but what my 
moisture lent, i c 

And if I sigh, It IS thy breath is 
spent 

United thus, w'hat horror can appear 

Worthy our sorrow, anger, or our 
fear? 

Let the dull Woild alone to talk and 
fight. 

And with their vast ambitions Nature 
fright , 



To Mi s Mary Awbrey 


Let them despise so innocent a 
flime 

Uhile En\-) Pride and Faction 
play their game 

But ^^e b> Lo\e subhmd so high 
shall rise 

To pii) Kings and Conquerors 
despise ao 

Since lie that sacred union ha\e 
engiost 

\\ Inch they and all the factious 
^\orld haie lost 

In Memor) ofMr Cart\s right 

Stw Pnnee of Fanej £iaj,wcarc 
not fit 

To welcome or admire th) raptures 
jet 

Such hornd Ignonnee benights the 
times 

fhat W It and Honour arc become 
our crimes 

But uhen those happj Poi\ rs which 
guard ihj dust 

To us and to lliy Mem ry shall be 
just, 

And bj a fiame from thj blest Genius 
lent 

Rescue us from out dull impnson 
ment 

Unsequester our Fancies and create 

A worth that may upon ihj glories 
wait JO 

c then shah understand thee and 
descry 

The splendour of restored Poetr) 

Fill when let no bold hand profane 
thj shrine 

Tis high It Treason to dclwsc thy 
com 

Mr Francis Finch the 
Excellent Pnlaemon 

This is confest presumption for 
had I 

All that rich stock of ingenuity 
^ Spelling of ‘gcntilcr 
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Which I could wish for this jet 
would It be 

Palaemons blot apiousinjurj 
But as no \otanes are scorn d when 
thc> 

The meanest Mctim m Religion 
pay 

Not that the Pow r they w orship needs 
a gum 

But that the) speak their thanks for 
all with some 

So though the most contemptible 
of all 

That do themsches Palaemons ser 
^ants call 10 

I know that Zeal is more than 
sacrifice 

(For God did not the widow s mite 
despise) 

\nd that I alaemon. hath Dvvmitj 
And Mercy is his highest propertj 
He lint doth such transcendent 
merit own 

Must ba\ c imperfect ofTnngs or none 
He s one rich lustre which doth rajs 
dispense 

As Knowledge wall when set m 
Innocence 

For Learning did select his noble 
breast 

Wlicre (in her native majesty) to 
rest *0 

Free from the tyranny and pride of 
Schools 

\\hoha\e confm d her to pcduTitic 
rules 

And that gentilcr* error which does 
take 

Oficncc at Learning for her habits 
sake 

Palaemon hath redeem d her, who 
may be 

Esteem d himself an University 
Andyctsomuchagentleman that he 
Needs not (though he enjojs) a 
pedigree 

Sure he was built and sent to let us 
know 


retained for reasons elsewhere given 
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What man completed could both be 
and do 

Freedom from vice is mhim Nature’s 
part, 

Without the help of discipline or 
art 

He ’s his G\\n happiness and his o^^n 
law, 

Whereby he keeps Passion and Fate 
m awe 

Nor was this wrought in him by 
Time and gro^^th, 

His Genius had anticipated both 

Had all men been Palaemons, Pride 
had ne’er 

Taught one man Tyranny, the other 
Fear, 

Ambition had been full as monstrous 
then 

As this ill World doth render 
vorthy men 40 

Had men his spirit, they ivould 
soon forbear 

Grovelling for dirt, and quarrelling 
for air 

Were his harmonious soul diffus’d 
in all, 

We should believe that men did 
never fall 

It IS Palaemon’s soul that hath 
engrost 

Th’ ingenuous candour that the 
World hath lost , 

Whose own mind seats him quiet, 
safe and high. 

Above the reach of Time or 
Destiny 

’Twas he that rescu’d gasping 
Friendship when 

The bell toll’d for her funeral with 
men 50 

’Twas he that made Friends more 
than Lovers burn. 

And then made Love to sacred 
Friendship turn 

’Twas he turn’d Honour inward, set 
her free 

From titles and from popularity 

Now fix’d to Virtue, she begs praise 
of none. 


But’s vitness’d and regarded both 
at home , 

And in his breast this Honour ’s so 
enshrin’d. 

As the old Lav vas in the Ark 
confin’d 

To vhich posterity shall all consent, 
And less dispute than Acts of 
Parliament 60 

He’s our original, by vhom ve see 
How much ve fail, and vhat ve 
ought to be 

But vhy do I to copy him pretend? 
My rhymes but libel vhom the} 
^sould commend 

’Tis true , but none can reach v hat’s 
set so high , 

And though I miss, I’ve noble 
company 

For the most happy language must 
confess. 

It doth obscure Palaemon, not 
express 

To Mrs M A at parting 

I 

I HAVE examin’d and do find. 

Of all that favour me, 

There’s none I grieve to leave behind 
But only, only thee 
To part vith thee I needs must die. 
Could parting sep’rate thee and I 

II 

But neither Chance nor Compliment 
Did element our Love , 

’Twas sacred Sympathy vas lent 
Us from the quire above 10 
That Friendship Fortune did create. 
Still fears a wound from Time or 
Fate 

III 

Our chang’d and mingled souls are 
grown 

To such acquaintance now. 

That if each would resume their 
own, 

Alas ' we know not how 
We have each other so engrost. 

That each is in the union lost 



To Ml s M A at parting 


w 

And thus v\c cAn no Absence know 
Nor shnll webe confmd ao 
Our acm-c souls wjll daily go 
lo learn each other’s mind 
Nay shouldwc never meet toSense, 
Oar souls would hold Intelligence 
\ 

Inspired with i flame dmne, 

1 scorn to court a stay , 

I or from that noble soul of thine 
I necr can l>c away 
But I sliall weep when thou dost 
gneve 

Nor can I die whilst thou dost 
live 30 

M 

By my ovrn temper I slull guess 
\t thy felicity 

\nd only like my happiness 
Because it plcascth thee 
Our hearts at any time will tell 
If thou or I be sick, or wUi 

Ml 

All Honour sure I must pretend 
\11 tint IS good or Great 
She tint would be Kosania s Friend 
Slusi be at least complete 40 
If 1 have any bravery 
Tis cause I have so much of thee 
vitt 

Tliy Ictgcr’ soul m me shall he 
And all thy thoughts reveal 
Then back again with mine shall fly 
\nd thence to me shall steal 
Thus still to one another tend 
Such IS the sacred Name of I ricnd 

IX 

Thus our twin souls in one slull 
ferow 

And teach the ^^orld new love jo 
Kedeem the age and sex and shov^ 
A flame Fate dares not move 
And courting Death to be our friend 
Our lives together too shall end 


X 

A dew shall dwell upon our Tomb 
Of such a quality 

That fighting armies thither come 
Shall reconciled be 
c 11 ask no Epitaph but say 
Orisdv and Rosama 60 

To mj dcircst Antenor, on 
his Parting 

TnoLoii It be just to grieve when 
I must part 

\\ ith him that ts the Guardian of 
my Heart , 

\ ct by a happy change the loss 
of mine 

Is with advantage jvaid m having 
thine. 

And I (by that dear guest instructed) 
find 

Absence can do no hurt to souls 
combmd 

<\s we were bom to love brought 
to agree 

By the impressions of Divanc decree 

So when united nearer we became 

It did not weaken, but increase our 
flame to 

Unlike to those who distant joys 
admire 

But slight them when posscst of 
their desire 

Eadi of our souls did its own 
temper fit 

And m the other s mould so fashion d 
It 

That now our inclinations both are 
^rown 

Like to our interests and persons 
one 

And souls whom such an union 
fortifies 

Passion can necr destroy, nor Fate 
surprise. 


‘ The spell nu ‘ Idgcr may be worth keeplnp tho«s*> leaguer fcf leaguer lass) is 
best known In tilts mea !ng Some however dispute the identity of these two and 
Identify Ictgcr' in the senseof resident sUtionary with ledger These words 
m the passages in which ihey occur admit of a good deal of argument and were 
probably not seldom confu cd originally 

( 55 ' ) 
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Now as in watches, though we do 
not know 

AVhen the hand moves, w'e find it 
still doth go 20 

So I, by secret sympathy inclin’d, 

Will absent meet, and understand 
thy mind , 

And thou at thy return shalt find 
thy heart 

Still safe, wnth all the love thou 
didst impart 

For though that treasure I have 
ne’ei deserv’d. 

It shall wMth strong religion be 
preserv’d 

And besides this thou shalt in me 
survey 

Thyself reflected while thou art 
away 

For what some forward arts do 
undertake. 

The images of absent friends to 
make, 30 

And represent their actions in a 
glass. 

Friendship itself can only bring to 
pass. 

That magic which both Fate and 
Time beguiles, 

And m a moment runs a thousand 
miles 

So in my breast thy picture drawn 
shall be, 

My Guide, Life, Object, Friend, 
and Destiny 

And none shall know, though they 
employ their wnt, 

Which IS the right Antenor, thou, 
or It 

Engraven on Mr. John 
Collier’s T omb-stone at 
Bedlmgton 

Here what remains of him doth he. 

Who was the World’s epitome, 

Religion’s darling, merchants’ glory, 

Men’s true delight, and Virtue’s 
story , 


Who, though a prisoner to the 
grave, 

A glorious freedom once shall have 
Till when no monument is fit, 

But what ’s beyond our lo\e and wit 

On the little Regina Collier, 
on the same Tomb-stone 

Virtue’s blossom, Beauty’s bud, 
The pride of all that ’s fair and good. 
By Death’s fierce hand was snatched 
hence 

In her state of Innocence 
Who by It this ad\antage gains, 

Her wages got without her pains 


Friendship 

Let the dull brutish World that 
know not Lo\ e. 

Continue heretics; 'and disapprove 

That noble flame , but the refined 
know, 

’Tis all the Heaven we have here 
below' 

Nature subsists by Love, and they 
do tie 

Things to their causes but by 
sympathy 

Love chains the different Elements 
in one 

Great harmony, link’d to the 
Heav’nly Throne 

And as on earth, so the blest quire 
above 

Of Saints and Angels are maintain’d 
by Love , 10 

That IS their business and felicity, 

And will be so to all Eternity 

That IS the ocean, our affections 
here 

Are but streams borrow'’d from the 
fountain there 

And ’tis the noblest argument to 
prove 

A beauteous mind, that it knows 
how to Love 
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Those kind impressions «hich Tale 
can t control 

Are He-wens mintage on a iiorthj 
soul 

For I o\e IS all the Arts epitome 
And is the sum of all Divinit) ao 
He s worse than beast that cannot 
lo\e and )ct 

It is not bought for monc) pains or 
wit 

For no chance or design can spirits 
moie 

But the eternal destiny of Lo\e 
And when two souls are changd 
and mi\bd so 

It is what they and none hut they 
can do 

This this IS Friendship, that 
abstracted flame 

hich groaclling mortals know not 
how to name 

All Lo\c is sacred and the mamage- 
tie 

Hath much of honour and divinity 
But Lust Design or some unworthy 
ends ai 

Maymmglethcrc which arc despisd 
by Iricnds 

Passion hath violent extremes and 
thus 

AH oppositions arc contiguous 
So when the end is servd their Love 
will bate 

If Friendship make it not more 
fortunate 

Friendship that Loves elixir that 
pure fire 

Which burns the clearer cause it 
burns the higher 

lor Love like earthly fires (which 
will decay 

If the material fuel be away) 40 
Is with offensive smoke accompanied 
And by resistance only is supplied 
But Friendship likethefieryelement. 
With Its own heat and nourishment 
content 

Where neither hurt nor smoke nor 
noise IS made 

Scorns the assistance of a foreign aid 
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Friendship (like Heraldry) is hereby 
known 

Richest when plainest bravest when 
alone 

Calm as a virgin and more innocent 
Than sleeping doves are and as 
much content oo 

As Saints in visions, quiet as the 
night 

But clear end open as the summer’s 
light 

United more than spirits faculties 
Higher m thoughts than are the 
eagle s ey es 

What shall I say? when we true 
friends are grown 

W are like — Alas w arc like our 
selves alone 

The Enquiry 

1 

If wc no old histonan s name 
Authentic will admit 
But think all said of Friendships 
fame 

But Poetry or Wit 
■\ctwhat s reverdby minds so pure 
Must be a bright Idea sure 

li 

But as our immortality 
By inward sense we find 
Judging that if it could not be 
It would not be design d 10 
So here how could such copies fall 
If there were no original ? 

III 

But if truth be m ancient song 
Or story we believe 
If the inspird and graver throng 
Have scornfed to deceive 
There have been hearts whose 
friendship gave 

Them thoughts at once both soft 
and brave 

IV 

Among that consecrated few 
Some more seraphic shade 20 
Lend me a favourable clew 
Now mists my eyes invade 
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Why, having fill’d the World with 
fame, 

Left you so little of your flame ? 

V 

Why IS ’t so difficult to see 
1 wo bodies and one mind ? 

And why are those who else agree 
So differently kind ? 

Hath Nature such fantastic art, 

That she can vary every heart , 30 

VI 

Why are the bands of Friendship 
tied 

With so remiss a knot. 

That by the most it is defied, 

And by the rest forgot ? 

Why do we step with so light sense 
From friendship to Indifference ? 

VII 

If Friendship sympathy impart. 

Why this ill-shuffled game. 

That heart can never meet with 
heart. 

Or flame encounter flame ? 40 

What does this cruelty create? 

Is’t the intrigue of Love or Fate ? 

VIII 

Had Friendship ne’er been known 
to men, 

(The Ghost at last confest) 

The W orld had been a stranger then 
To all that Heaven possest 
But could It all be here acquir’d. 
Not Heaven itself would be desir’d 

To my Lucasia, in defence 
of declared Friendship 

1 

O MY Lucasia, let us speak our 
Love, 

And think not that impertinent can 
be. 

Which to us both doth such 
assurance prove. 

And whence we find how justly 
we agree 
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II 

Before we knew the treasures of our 
Love, 

Our noble aims our joys did 
entertain , 

And shall enjoyment nothing then 
improve ? 

’Twere best for us then to begin 
again 

III 

Now we have gain’d, we must not 
stop, and sleep 

Out all the rest of our mysterious 
reign ^ jo 

It IS as haid and glorious to keep 

A victory, as it is to obtain 

IV 

Nay, to what end did we once barter 
minds, 

Only to know and to neglect the 
claim ? 

Or (like some wantons) our pride 
pleasure finds. 

To throw away the thing at which 
we aim 

V 

If this be all our Friendship does 
design, 

We covet not enjoyment then, 
but Power 

To our opinion we our bliss confine. 

And love to have, but not to 
smell, the flower 20 

VI 

Ah ' then let misers bury thus their 
gold, 

Who though they starve, no 
farthing will produce 

But we lov’d to enjoy and to behold, 

And sure we cannot spend our 
stock by use 

VII 

Think not ’tis needless to repeat 
desires , 

The fervent turtles always court 
and bill. 

And yet their spotless passion never 
tires, 

But does increase by repetition 
still. 



To my 

Mil 

Although we know we lo\ e, }CtwhiIe 
our soul 

Is thus impnsond bj the flesh we 
wear 

Ihere s no way left that bondage to 
control 

But to convey transactions through 
the ear 

i\ 

Naj though w e read our passions m 
the C) e 

It will oblige and please to tell 
them too 

Such jo}s as these by motion 
multiply 

Were t but to find that out souls 
told us true 

X 

Believe not then that being now 
secure 

or either s heart w c hav e no more 
to do 

The spheres themselves by motion 
do endure 

And they move on by circulation 
too 4 ^ 

XI 

And as a river when it once hath 
paid 

The tribute which it to the ocean 
ow es, 

Stops not but turns and having 
curld and play d 

On Its own waves the shore it 
overflows 

XII 

So the souls motion does not end 
in bliss 

But on herself she scatters and 
dilates 

And on the object doubles till by 
this 

She finds new joys which that 
reflux creates 

XIII 

But then because it cannot all 
contain 

It seeks a vent by telling the glad 
news 50 
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Lucasta 

Birst to the heart which did Us jojs 
obtain 

Then to the heart which did 
those joys produce 

XIV 

Mlien my soul then doth such 
excursions make 

Unless thy soul delight to meet it 
too 

'Vhat satisfaction can it give or 
take 

Thou being absent at the inter 
Mew? 

XV 

*Tis not distrust , for were that plea 
al/ow’d 

Letters andvisitsallwould useless 
grow 

l^ives whole expression then would 
be Its cloud 

And It would be refin d to nothing 
so 60 

XVI 

If I distrust tis my own worth for 
thee 

Tis my own fitness fora love like 
thine , 

And therefore still new evidence 
would see 

T assure my wonder that thou 
canst be mine 

xvn 

But as the morning Sun to drooping 
flowers 

As weary travellers a shade do 
find 

As to the parched violet evening 
show ers 

Such is from thee to me a look 
that s kind 

XV III 

But when that look is drest m words 
tis like 

The mystic pow’r of musics 
unison 

^Vhich when the finger doth one 
viol strike 

The other s string heaves to 
reflection 
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XI\ 

Be kind to me, and just then to our 
love, 

To which ^\e o^^e our free and 
dear converse , 

And let not tract of Time wear or 
remove 

It from the privilege of that 
commerce 

xjc 

Tyrants do banish w’hat they cank 
requite 

But let us never know such mean 
desires , 

But to be grateful to that love 
delight 

Which, all our jojs and noble 
thoughts inspires So 


A Reverie^ 

A CHOSEN privacy, a cheap content. 
And all the peace a friendship e\ er 
lent, 

A rock w'hich civil Nature made a 
seat, 

A willow that repulses all the heat, 
The beauteous quiet of a summer’s 
day, 

A brook which sobb’d aloud and 
ran away, 

Invited my repose, and then conspir’d 
To entertain my Fancy thus retir’d 
As Lucian’s ferry-man aloft did 
view 

The angry World, and then laugh’d 
at It too lo 

So all its sullen follies seem to me 
But as a too-well acted tragedy 
One dangerous Ambition doth 
befool. 

Another envies to see that man 
rule 

One makes his love the parent of his 
rage, 

For private friendship publicly t’ 
engage 


And some for Conscience, some for 
Honour die, 

And some are meanly kill’d they 
know not why 

More different than men’s faces are 
their ends, 

Whom yet one common rum can 
make friends 20 

Death, dust and darkness they ha^e 
only won, 

And hastily unto their periods run 

Death is a Leveller, Beaut), and 
Kings, 

And Conquerors, and all those 
glorious things, 

Are tumbled to their graves in one 
rude heap, 

Like common dust as quiet and as 
cheap 

At greater changes who would 
wonder then. 

Since Kingdoms have their Fates as 
well as men ? 

They must fall sick and die , 
nothing can be 

In this World certain, but uncer- 
tainty ^!o 

Since Pow ’r and Greatness are such 
slippery things, 

Who’d pity cottages, or envy Kings? 

Now least of all, when, weary of 
deceit, 

The World no longer flatters with 
the great 

Though such confusions here below 
we find, 

As Providence were wanton with 
mankind' 

Yet in this chaos some things do 
send forth, 

(Like jewels in the dark) a native 
worth 

He that derives his high Nobility, 

Not from the mention of a pedigree , 

Who thinks it not his praise that 
others know 41 

His ancestors were gallant long 
ago. 
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Who scorns to boast the glories of 
his blood 

And thinks he cant be great that is 
not good 

Who knows the World and what 
ue Pleasure call 

Yet cannot sell one conscience for 
them ill , 

Who hates to hoard that gold w ith 
an e\cuse 

For which he can find out a nobler 
use 

Y ho dares not keep that life that he 
can spend 

To serve his God, his Country and 
his Friend 50 

Who flatter} and falsehood doth so 
hate 

He would not buy ten lues at such 
a rate 

Whose soul than diamonds more 
rich ind clear 

^aked and open as his face doth 
wear 

Who dares be good alone m such 1 
time 

When Virtue s held and punish d as 
a crime 

Who thinks dark crooked plots a 
mean defence 

And 13 both safe and wise m Inno 
cence , 

Who dares both fight and die but 
dares not ftar 

Whose onl) doubt is if his cause be 
clear 60 

Whose Courage and his Justice 
equal worn 

Can dangers gnpple, overcome and 
scorn 

Yet not insult upon a conquer’d foe 

But can forgive him and oblige him 
too 

Whose Friendship is congenial with 
his soul 

Who where he gives a heart, bestows 
It whole 

Whose other ties and titles here do 
end 

Orbunedorcompletedinthe Fnend, 
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Who ne er resumes the soul he once 
did give 

While his Friend s honesty and hon 
our live 70 

And if his Friends content could 
cost the price 

Would count himself a happy sacri 
fice 

Whose happy days no pride infects 
nor can 

His other titles make him slight the 
man 

No dark ambitious thoughts do 
cloud his brow 

Nor restless cares when to be great 
and how 

\\ ho scorns to env} w calth w here er 
It be, 

But pities such a golden slavery 

With no mean fawnings can the 
people court 

Nor wholly slight a popular report 

Whose house no orphan groans do 
shake or blast Ri 

Nor any not help to serve his 
taste 

Who from the top of his pros 
penties 

Can lake a fall, and }et without 
surprise , 

WTio vMth the same august and even 
state 

Can entertain the best and worst of 
fate 

W hose suffering s sweet if Honour 
once adorn it 

Who slights Revenge, }et does not 
fear but scorn it 

Whose happiness in evry fortune 
lives, 

For that no fortune either takes or 
gives 90 

Who no unhandsome wa) s can bribe 
his Fate 

Nay out of prison marches through 
the gate , 

Who losing all his titles and his 
pelf 

Nay all the World can never lose 
himself, 
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This Person shines indeed, and he 
that can 

Be Virtuous is the great Immortal 
Man 

A Country-life 

How sacred and how innocent 
A country-life appears, 

How free from tumult, discontent, 
From flattery or fears ' 

This was the first and happiest life. 
When man enjoy’d himself, 

Till Pride exchanged peace for 
strife, 

And happiness for pelf 
’Twas here the Poets were inspir’d. 
Here taught the multitude , lo 
The brave they here with Honour 
fir’d. 

And civiliz’d the rude, 

That Golden Age did entertain 
No passion but of Love , 

The thoughts of ruling and of gam 
Did ne’er their fancies move 
None then did envy neighbour’s 
wealth, 

Nor plot to wrong his bed 
Happy m friendship and in health. 
On roots, not beasts, they fed 20 
They knew no Law nor Physic then, 
Nature was all their Wit 
And if there yet remain to men 
Content, sure this is it 
What blessings doth this World 
afford 

To tempt or bribe desire? 

Her courtship is all fire and sword. 
Who would not then retire? 

Then welcome, dearest Solitude, 

My great felicity, 30 

Though some are pleas’d to call 
thee rude. 

Thou art not so, but we 
Them that do covet only rest, 

A cottage will suffice 
It IS not brave to be possest 
Of Earth, but to despise 
Opinion IS the rate of things, 

From hence our peace doth flow , 
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I have a better Fate than Kings, 
Because I think it so 40 

When all the stormy World doth roar 
How unconcern’d am I ' 

I cannot fear to tumble lower 
Who never could be high 
Secure in these unenvied walls 
I think not on the State, 

And pity no man’s case that falls 
From his Ambition’s height 
Silence and Innocence are safe , 

A heart that ’s nobly true 50 
At all these little arts can laugh 
That do the World subdue 
While others revel it m State, 

Here I’ll contented sit. 

And think I have as good a Fate 
As wealth and pomp admit 
Let some in courtship take delight, 
And to th’ Exchange resort , 
Then revel out a winter’s night, 

Not making love, but sport 60 

These never know a noble flame, 
’Tis lust, scorn, or Design 
While Vanity plays all their game, 
Let Peace and Honour mine 
When the inviting Spring appears. 
To Hyde Park let them go. 

And hasting thence be full of fears 
To lose Spring-Garden show 
Let others (nobler) seek to gam 
In knowledge happy fate, 70 

And others busy them m vain 
To study ways of State 
But I, resolvhd from within. 
Confirmed from without. 

In privacy intend to spin 
My future minutes out 
And from this hermitage of mine 
I banish all wild toys. 

And nothing that is not Divine 
Shall dare to tempt my joys 80 
There are below but two things good, 
Friendship and Honesty, 

And only those of all I would 
Ask for felicity 

In this retir’d and humble seat 
Free fiom both war and strife, 

I am not forc’d to make retreat, 

But choose to spend my life 



To Mrs 

To Mrs Wogan, my Hon 
cured Friend, on the Death 
of her Husband 
Dr\ up )our tears there s enough 
shed b> >ou 

Andwemustpa) our share ofsorrot\s 
too 

It IS no pn\ate loss vihen such men 
fall 

The World s concern d and gnef is 
genenl 

But though of our misfortune 
complain 

To him It IS injurious and \am 
For since we know his rich intcg 
nt) 

His real sweetness and full bar 
moil} 

How free his heart and house were 
to his friends 

horn he oblig’d without design or 
ends , lo 

Hot\ universal was his courtesj 
How clear a soul how even and how 
high 

How much he scorn d disguise or 
meaner arts 

But with a native honour conquer’d 
hearts, 

M e must conclude he was a treasure 
lent 

Soon wear) of this sordid tenement 
The Age and World dcscrv’dhim not 
and he 

l\as kindly snatch d from future 
misery 

We can scarce say he s dead but 
gone to rest 

And left a monument in ev ry breast 
For )ou to grieve then in this sad 
excess ai 

Is not to speak of lov e, but make it 
less 

A noble soul no friendship will 
admit 

But what s Eternal and Divine as it 
The soul IS hid m mortal flesh we 
know 

And all its weaknesses must undergo 
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Wogan 

Till b) degrees it does shine forth at 
length 

And gathers Beaut) Purity, and 
Strength 

But never )et doth this immortal 
ray 

Put on full splendour till it put off 
cla) 30 

So infant Love is in the worthiest 
breast, 

B) Sense and Passion fetter’d and 
opprest 

But b) degrees it grows still more 
refind 

And scorning clogs only concerns 
the mind 

Now as the soul )OU lov’d is here 
set free 

From Its material gross capacity 

\ our lov e should follow him now he 
IS gone 

And quitting Passion put Perfection 
on 

Such Love as this will its own good 
deny 

If Its dear object have felicil) 4a 

And since we cannot his great loss 
reprieve 

Let 5 not lose )ou in whom he still 
doth live 

For while you are by gnef secluded 
thus 

It doth appear your funeral lo us 


In memory of the most 
justly Honoured, Mrs 
Owen of Onelton 

As when the ancient World by 
Reason liv’d 

The Asian Monarchs deaths were 
never gnev d , 

Their glorious lives made all their 
Subjects call 

Their ntes a triumph not a funeral 

So still the Good are Princes and 
their fate 

Invites us not to weep but imitate 



Katherine Philips 


rson shines indeed, and he 
; can 

lous IS the great Immortal 
n 

A Country-life 

cred and how innocent 
intry-life appears, 
e from tumult, discontent, 
flattery or fears > 
s the first and happiest life, 

I man enjoy’d himself, 

ide exchanged peace for 

fe, 

aappiness for pelf 
ere the Poets were inspir’d, 
taught the multitude , lo 
Lve they here with Honour 

civiliz’d the rude, 
olden Age did entertain 
assion but of Love , 
lughts of ruling and of gam 
le’er their fancies move 
then did envy neighbour’s 
alth, 

plot to wrong his bed 
m friendship and in health, 
oots, not beasts, they fed 20 
new no Law nor Physic then, 
re was all their Wit 
there yet remain to men 
ent, sure this is it 
blessings doth this World 
ord 

impt or bribe desire ? 
urtship is all fire and sword, 
would not then retire? 
;'elcome, dearest Solitude, 
great felicity, 30 

1 some are pleas’d to call 
ee rude, 

j art not so, but we 
that do covet only rest, 
ittage will suflSce 
3t brave to be possest 
iarth, but to despise 
n IS the rate of things, 
n hence our peace doth flow , 
(c58) 


I have a better Fate than Kings, 
Because I think it so 40 

When all the stormy World doth roar 
How unconcern’d am I 1 
I cannot fear to tumble lower 
Who never could be high 
Secure in these unenvied walls 
I think not on the State, 

And pity no man’s case that falls 
From his Ambition’s height 
Silence and Innocence are safe , 

A heart that ’s nobly true 50 
At all these little arts can laugh 
That do the World subdue. 

While others revel it in State, 

Here I’ll contented sit. 

And think I have as good a Fate 
As wealth and pomp admit 
Let some in courtship take delight, 
And to th’ Exchange resort , 
Then revel out a winter’s night. 

Not making love, but sport 60 

These never know a noble flame, 
’Tis lust, scorn, or Design 
While Vanity plays all their game. 
Let Peace and Honour mine 
When the inviting Spring appears. 
To Hyde Park let them go. 

And hasting thence be full of fears 
To lose Spring-Garden show 
Let others (nobler) seek to gam 
In knowledge happy fate, 70 

And others busy them in vain 
To study ways of State 
But I, resolvbd from within. 
Confirmed from without. 

In privacy intend to spin 
My future minutes out 
And from this hermitage of mine 
I banish all wild toys. 

And nothing that is not Divine 
Shall dare to tempt my joys 80 
There are below but two things good, 
Fnendship and Honesty, 

And only those of all I would 
Ask for felicity 

In this retir’d and humble seat 
Free from both war and strife, 

I am not forc’d to make retreat. 

But choose to spend my life 


To Mts 

To Mrs Wogan, my Hon 
ouredFnend on the Death 
of her Husband 
Dr\ up your tears there s enough 
shed b) you 

Andwemustpaj our share ofsorrows 
too 

It IS no private loss \Yhen such men 
fall 

The World s concern d, and grief is 
general 

But though of our misfortune we 
complain 

To him It IS injurious and vain 
For since we know his rich integ 
rit> 

His real sweetness and full bar 
monj 

How free his heart and house were 
to his friends 

Whom he obligd without design or 
ends 10 

How universal was his courtesy 
How clear a soul how even, and how 
high 

How much he scorn d disguise or 
meaner arts, 

But >Mth a native honour conquer d 
hearts, 

We must conclude he was a treasure 
lent 

Soon weary of this sordid tenement 
The Age andWorlddeservdhim not, 
and he 

Was kindly snatch d from future 
misery 

We can scarce say he s dead, but 
gone to rest 

And left a monument in ev ry breast 
For you to grieve then in this sad 
excess 31 

Is not to speak of lo\e but make it 
less 

A noble soul no friendship will 
admit 

But what s Eternal and DiMneas it 
The soul is hid in mortal flesh we 
know 

And all its weaknesses must undergo 
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W igan 

Till by degrees it does shine forth at 
length, 

And gathers Beauty Purity and 
Strength 

But never yet doth this immortal 
ray 

Put on full splendour till it put off 
clay 30 

So infant Love is m the worthiest 
breast. 

By Sense and Passion fetter’d and 
opprest 

But by degrees it grows still more 
refin d, 

And scorning clogs only concerns 
the mind 

Now as the soul you lov d is here 
set free 

From Its material gross capacity 

Your love should follow him now he 
IS gone 

And quitting Passion put Perfection 
on 

Such Love as this will Us own good 
deny 

If Its dear object have felicity 40 

And since we cannot his great loss 
reprieve 

Let s not lose you in whom he still 
doth live 

For while you are by grief secluded 
thus 

It doth appear your funeral to us 


In memory of the most 
justly Honoured IMrs 
Owen of Orielton 

As when the ancient World by 
Reason liv’d 

The Asian Monarchs deaths were 
never griev d 

Their glorious lives made all their 
Subjects call 

Their ntes a triumph not a funeral 

So still the Good are Princes and 
their fate 

Invites us not to weep but imitate 
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re intends a progress of each 
stage 

reby weak man creeps to succeed- 
ing Age, 

:ns him for that change for which 
he’s made, 

re th’ active soul is in her 

centre staid lo 

since none stript of infancy 

complain, 

se ’tis both their necessity and 
gam 

geand Death by slow approaches 
come, 

by that just inevitable doom 
/hich the soul (her cloggy dross 
once gone) 

on perfection, and resumes her 
own 

e theri we mourn a happy soul, 

0 why 

urb we her with erring piety ? 

I’s so enamour’d on the beau- 
teous ground, 

;n with rich autumn’s livery hiing 
round, 20 

to deny a sickle to his 
gram, 

L not undress the teeming Earth 
again ? 

ts grow for use, mankind is born 
to die , 

1 both fates have the same neces- 
sity 

n grieve no more, sad relatives, 
but learn , 

I not, but profit by your ]ust 
concern 

d over her life’s volume * wise 
and good, 

’cause she must be so, but 
’cause she wou’d 
chosen Virtue still a constant 
friend, 

saw the times which chang’d, 
but did not mend 
1 as some are so civil to the 
Sun, 

;y’d fix his beams, and make the 
Earth to run 
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So she unmov’d beheld the angry 
Fate 

Which tore a Church, and overthrew 
a State 

Still durst be good, and own the 
noble truth, 

To crown her Age which had adorn’d 
her Youth 

Creat without pride, a soul which 
still could be 

Humble and high, full of calm 
majesty 

She kept true state within, and could 
not buy 

Her satisfaction y ith her Chanty 40 

Fortune or birth ne’er rais’d her 
mind, which stood. 

Not on her being rich, but doing 
good 

Oblig’d the World, but yet would 
scorn to be 

Paid with requitals, thanks or 
vanity 

How oft did she what all the World 
adore. 

Make the poor happy with her use- 
ful store ? 

So general was her bounty, that she 
gave 

Equality to all before the grave 

By several means she different per- 
sons tied. 

Who by her goodness only were 
allied 50 

Her Virtue was her temper, not her 
fit j 

Fear’d nothing but the crimes w'hich 
some commit , 

Scorn’d those dark arts which pass 
for Wisdom now. 

Nor to a mean ignoble thing could 
bow 

And her vast prudence had no other 
end. 

But to forgive a foe, endear a 
friend 

To use, but slight, the World, and 
fixt above. 

Shine down m beams of Piety and 
Love 
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should we then by poor un 
just complaint 

Pro\e enMous sinners ’cause she is 
a Saint ? 6o 

Close then the monument, let not a 
tear 

That may profane her ashes now 
appear 

For her best obsequies are that we be 

PrudentandGood NobleandSweet, 
as she 

A Friend 


Love Nature s plot this great crea 
tions soul 

The being and the harmony of 
things 

Doth still preserve and propagate the 
whole 

From whence man s happiness and 
safety springs 

The earliest whitest blessed st 
times did draw 

From her alone their universal Law 

It 

Friendship sanabstractofthis nobler 
flame 

Tis Love refind and purg’d from 
all Its dross 

The next to Angels love if not the 
same 

As strong as Passion is though 
not so gross 

It antedates a glad eternity 

And IS an Heaven m epitome 
111 

Nobler than kindred or than mar 
riage band 

Because more free , w ediock feh 
city 

Itself doth only by this union stand 

And turns to friendship or to 
misery 

Force or Design matches to pass 
may bring 

But Friendship doth from Love and 
Honour spring 
(561) 


IV 

If souls no sexes have for men 
t exclude 

Woman from Friendships vast 
capacity 20 

Is a design injunous or rude 

Onlymaintain d bypartial tyranny 

Love IS allow d to us and Innocence 

And noblest friendships do proceed 
from thence 

V 

The chiefest thing in fnends is 
Sympathy 

There is a secret that doth friend 
ship guide 

Which makes two souls before they 
know agree 

Who by a thousand mixtures are 
allied 

And chang'd and lost so that it is not 
known 

Within w hich breast doth now reside 
their own 30 

VI 

Essential Honour must be m a 
friend 

Not such as every breath fans to 
and fro 

But born within is its own judge 
and end, 

And dares not sin though sure 
that none should know 

WhereFriendship sspoke Honesty s 
understood 

For none can be a friend that is not 
good 

VII 

Friendship doth carry more than 
common trust 

And Treachery is here the greatest 
sm 

Secrets deposed then none ever 
must 

Presume to open but who put 
them in 4«> 

They that m one chest lay up all 
their stock, 

Had need be sure that none can pick 
the lock 
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VIII 

A breast too open Friendship does 
not love, 

For that the other’s trust vill not 
conceal , 

Nor one too much reserv’d can it 
approve, 

Its own condition this will not 
reveal. 

We empty passions for a double 
end, 

To be refresh’d and guarded by a 
friend 

IX. 

Wisdom and Knowledge Friendship 
does require, 

The first for counsel, this for 
company , 50 

And though not mainly, yet we may 
desire 

Both Complaisance and Ingenuity 

Though everything may love, yet 
’tis a rule. 

He cannot be a friend that is a 
fool 

X 

Discretion uses parts, andbestknows 
how , 

And Patience will all qualities 
commend - 

That serves a need best, but this 
doth allow 

The weaknesses and passions of 
a friend. 

We are not yet come to the quire 
above 

Who cannot pardon here, can never 
love 60 

XI 

Thick waters show no images of 
things 

Friends are each other’s mirrors, 
and should be 

Clearer than crystal or the mountain 
springs. 

And free from clouds, design or 
flattery 
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For vulgar souls no part of Friend- 
ship share • 

Poets and friends are bom to what 
they arc 

xn 

Friends should observe and chide 
c.ach other’s faults, 

To be severe then is most just 
and hind , 

Nothing can 'scape their search who 
knew the thoughts 

This thej should give and take 
with equal mind 70 

For Friendship, when this freedom 
IS denied, 

Is like a painter when his hands .arc 
tied 

Mil 

A friend should find out each 
nccessitj. 

And then unask’d relieve 't at any 
rate 

It IS not Friendship, but Formality, 

To be desir’d for Kindness 
keeps no slate 

Of friends he doth the benefactor 
prove. 

That gives his friend the means t’ 
express his love 

xiv 

Absence doth not from Friendship’s 
right excuse 

Them who preserve each other’s 
heart and fame, So 

Parting can ne’er divide, it may 
diffuse , 

As a far stretch’d-out river ’s still 
the same 

'Though presence help’d them at 
the first to greet. 

Their souls know now without those 
aids to meet 

XV 

Constant and solid, whom no storms 
can shake, 

Nor death unfix, a right friend 
ought to be , 

And if condemned to survive, doth 
make 
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No second choice but Grief and 
Memory 

But Friendships best fate is, when 
It can spend 

A life a fortune all to serve 
a Fnend 90 

L Accord du Bien 


Order, by which all things are 
made 

And this great World s foundation 
laid 

Is nothing else but Harmony 
Where different parts are brought I 
agree 

II 

As empires are still best maintain d 
Those «ays which first their great 
ness gam d 

So in this universal frame 
What made and keeps it, is the same 

HI 

Thus all things unto peace do tend 
Even discords have it for their end 
The cause why elements do fight 11 
Is but their instinct to unite 

IV 

Music could never please the sense 
But by united excellence 
The sweetest note which numbers 
know. 

If struck alone would tedious grow 

V 

Man the whole Worlds epitome, 

Is by creation Harmony 
’TwasSmfirst quarrell d in his breast 
Then made him angry with the rest 

VI 

But goodness keeps that unity, ai 
And loves its own society 
Sowell that seldom we have known 
One real worth to dwell alone 

VII 

And hence it is we Friendship call 
Not by one virtues name but all 
Nor IS it when bad things agree 
Thought union but conspiracy 
( 563 ) 


VIII 

Nature and Grace such enemies 
That when one fell t other did rise 
Are now by Mercy even set 31 
As stars in constellations met 

IX 

If Nature were herself a sin, 

Her Author (God) had guilty bin 
But Man bj sm contracting stain 
Shall purgd from that be clear 
again 

X 

To prov e that Nature s excellent 
Even bin itself s an argument 
Therefore w e Nature s stain deplore 
Because itself was pure before 40 

XI 

And Grace destroys not but refines 
Unveils our Reason then it shines 
Restores what was depress d by sm 
The fainting beam of God within 

XII 

The mainspring (Judgement) recti 
fled 

Uill all the lesser motions guide 
To spend our Labour, Love and Care 
Not as things seem but as they are 
xni 

Fis Fancy lost Wit thrown away 
In trifles to employ that ray 50 
Which then doth in full lustre shine 
^\hen both ingenious and divine 
xrv 

To eyes by humour vitiated 
All things seem falsely coloured 
So tis our prejudicial thought 
That makes clear objects seem in 
fault 

XV 

They scarce believe united good 
By whom twas never understood 
They think one Grace enough for 
one 

And tis because their selves have 
none 60 

XVI 

We hunt extremes and run so fast 
We can no steady judgement cast 
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He best surveys the circuit round, 
Who stands i’ th’ middle of the 
ground 

XVII 

That happy mean would let us see 
Knowledge and Meekness may 
agree , 

And find, when each thing hath its 
name, 

Passion and Zeal are not the same. 

XVIII 

Who studies God doth upwards fly, 
And heighth still lessens to our eye , 
And he that knows God, soon will 
see 71 

Vast cause for his humility 

XIX 

For by that search it will be known 
There ’s nothin g but our Will our own 
And who doth so that stock employ. 
But finds more cause for shame than 
]oy? 

XX 

We know so little and so dark. 

And so extinguish our own spark. 
That he who furthest here can go. 
Knows nothing as he ought to know. 

XXI 

It will with the most learnhd suit, 81 
More to inquire than dispute 
But vapours swell within a cloud , 
’Tis Ignorance that makes us proud 
xxii 

So when their own vain heart belies. 
Like inflammations quickly rise 
But that soul which is truly great, 

Is lowest in its own conceit 

XXIII 

Yet while we hug our own mistake. 
We censures, but not judgements, 
make , 90 

And thence it is we cannot see 
Obedience stand with liberty 

XXIV 

Providence still keeps even state , 
But he can best command his fate, 
Whose art by adding his own voice. 
Makes his necessity his choice 
( 564 ) 


XXV 

Rightly to rule one’s self must be 
The hardest, largest monarchy 
Whose passions are his masters 
grown. 

Will be a captive in a throne. 100 
xxvi 

He most the inward freedom gains. 
Who just submissions entertains 
For while in that his reason sways. 

It IS himself that he obeys 

XXVII 

But only in Eternity 
We can these beauteous unions see . 
For Heaven itself and Glory is 
But one harmonious constant bliss 

Invitation to the Country 

Be kind, my dear Rosania, though 
’tis true 

Thy friendship vill become thy 
penance too , 

Though there be nothing can reward 
the pain, 

Nothing to satisfy or entertain , 
Though all be empty, wild, and 
like to me, 

Who make new troubles in my 
company 

Yet IS the action more obliging great, 
’Tis Hardship only makes Desert 
complete 

But yet to prove mixtures all things 
compound. 

There may in this be some advantage 
found , 10 

For a retirement from the noise of 
towns. 

Is that* for which some kings have 
left their crowns 

And conquerors, whose laurel 
press’d the brow, 

Have chang’d it for the quiet myrtle- 
bough 

For titles, honours, and the World’s 
address. 

Are things too cheap to make up 
happiness , 



Invttatt07i to 

The easj tribute of a giddy race | 

And paid less to the person than 
the place 

So false reflected and so short 
content 

Is that which Fortune and Opinion 
lent 20 

That who most tried it have of 
Fate complain d 

With titles burthen d and to great 
ness chain d 

For the) alone enjoy d \shat they 
possest 

^\^^o relish d most and understood it 
best 

And )et that understanding made 
them know 

The empty swift dispatch of all 
below 

So that what most can outward 
things endear, 

Is the best means to make them 
disappear 

And even that Tyrant (Sense) doth 
these destroy 

As more officious to our grief than 
joy 30 

Thus all the glittering World is but 
a cheat 

Obtruding on our sense things 
gross for great 

But he that can inquire and undis 
guise 

Will soon perceive the sting that 
hidden^ lies 

A^nd find no joys merit esteem but 
those 

Whose scene lies only at our own 
dispose 

Man unconcern d without himself 
may be 

His own both prospect and security 

Kings may be slaves by their own 
passions hurl d 

But who commands himself com 
mands the World 40 

A country life assists this study 
best I 

Where no distractions do the soul ' 
arrest 
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There Heav’n and Earth lie open 
to our view 

There we search Nature and its 
Author too, 

Possess d w ith freedomandareal state 

look down on Vice and Vanity 
and hate 

There (my Rosania) will we 
mingling souls 

Pity the folly which the World 
controls 

And all those grandeurs which the 
World do prize 49 

We either can enjoy or will despise 

In Memory of Mrs E H 

As some choice plant cherish d by 
sun and air, 

And ready to requite the gard ner s 
care 

Blossoms and flourishes but then 
we find 

Is made the triumph of some ruder 
wind 

So thy untimely grave did both 
entomb 

Thy sweetness now and wonders 
yet to come 

Hung full of hopes thou sellst a 
lovely prize 

Just as thou didst attract all hearts 
and eyes 

Thus might apprehend /or had 
thy years 

Been lengthen d to have paid those 
vast arrears 10 

The World expected we should then 
conclude 

The Age of Miracles had been 
renew d 

For thou already hast with ease 
found out 

What others study w ith such pains 
and doubt 

That frame of soul which is content 
alone 

And needs no entertainment but its 
own 
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Thy even mind, which made thee 
good and great, 

Was to thee both a shelterandretreat 
Of all the tumults which this World 
do fill. 

Thou wert an unconcern’d spectator 
still 20 

And, were thy duty punctually 
supplied. 

Indifferent to all the World beside 
Thou wert made up within resolv’d 
and fix’d. 

And wouldst not with a base allay be 
mix’d , 

Above the World, couldst equally 
despise 

Both its temptations and its injuries, 
Couldst sum up all, and find not 
worth desire 

Those glittering trifles which the 
most admire, 

But with a nobler aim, and higher 
born. 

Look down on greatness with con- 
tempt and scorn 30 

Thou hadst no arts that others this 
might see. 

Nor lov’dst a trumpet to thy piety 
But silent and retir’d, calm and 
serene, 

Stol’st to thy blessed Haven hardly 
seen 

It were vain to describe thee then, 
but now 

Thy vast accession harder is to 
know , 

How full of light, and satisfied thou 
art. 

So early from this treach’rous World 
to part , 

How pleas’d thou art reflections now 
to make, 

And find thou didst not things below 
mistake , 40 

In how abstracted converse thou 
dost live. 

How much thy knowledge is intui- 
tive , 


How' great and bright a glory is en- 
joy’d 

With Angels, and in mysteries, 
employ’d 

’T is sin then to lament thy fate, but w e 

Should help thee to a new' eternity , 

And by successive imitation strive. 

Till time shall die, to keep thee still 
alive , 

And (by thy great example furnish’d) 
be 

More apt to live than write thy 
Elogy^ 50 

On Rosania s Apostasy, and 
Lucasia's Friendship 

Great Soul of Friendship, whither 
art thou fled ? 

Where dost thou now choose to re- 
pose thy head ? 

Or art thou nothing but voice, air 
and name. 

Found out to put souls m pursuit of 
fame ? 

Thy flames being thought immortal, 
w e may doubt 

Whether they e’er did burn that see 
them out 

Go, wearied Soul, find out thy 
wonted rest. 

In the safe harbour of Ormda’s 
Breast , 

There all unknown adventures thou 
hast found 

In thy late transmigrations expound , 

That so Rosania’s darkness may be 
known 1 r 

To be her want of lustre, not thy own 

Then to the great Lucasia have 
recourse, 

There gather up new excellence and 
force. 

Till by a free unbiass’d clear com- 
merce. 

Endearments which no tongue can 
e’er rehearse, 
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^ This form once more 
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Lucasta and Onnda shall thee gue 

Ltemity and make e\en Fnendship 
lue 

Hail, great Lucasia thou shall 
doubly shine, 

\\hat was Rosanias own is now 
tince thine ao 

Ihou saw St Rosanias chariot and 
her flight 

And so the double portion is thj 
right 

I hough twas Rosanias spirit be 
content 

Since twas at first from th> Onnda 
sent 


To my Lady Elizabeth Boyle, 
singing Now affairs*, &c 

bunouiNo Fair * what will jou win 
To use a needless dart ? 

V, hy then so many to take in 
One undefended heart? 

I came expos d to all) our charms, 
Gainst which the first half hour 
1 had no will to take up arms 
And in the next no power 
How can )ou choose but win the 
day 

Who can resist )our siege lo 
Who in one action know the way 
To vanquish and oblige? 

Your voice which can m melting 
strains 

Teach Beauty to be blind 
Confines me yet in stronger chains 
By being soft and kind 
Whilst you my trivial fanc) sing 
You It to wit refine, 

As leather once stamp d by a King 
Became a current coin ao 

By this my verse is sure to gam 
Eternity w ith men 
Which by your voice it will obtain 
Though never by my pen 


I d rather in your favour live 
Than in a lasting name 
And much a greater rate would give 
For Happiness than Fame 

Subi5iission 

Tis so and humbly I will resign 
Nor dare dispute with Providence 
DiMiie 

In vain alas 1 we struggle With our 
chains 

But more entangled by the fruitless 
pains 

For as 1 th great Creation of this All 
Nothing by chance could in such 
order fall 

And what would single be deform d 
confest 

Grows beauteous m its union with 
the rest 

SoP^ovldencehke^^ isdom we allow, 
(I or what created once does govern 
now) 16 

\nd the same Fate that seems to 
one reverse 

Is necessary to the Universe 
All these particular and various 
things 

I ink d to their causes by such secret 
springs 

Arc held so fast, and govemd by 
such art 

That nothing can out of its order 
start 

The Worlds Gods watch where 
nothing IS so small 
But makes a part of what composes 
all 

Could the least pm be lost or else 
displacd 

The World would be disorder d and 
defacd ao 

It beats no pulse m vain but keeps 
Its time 

And undiscern d tp its own height 
doth climb 




* See Appendix first Song from Pompty 
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Strung first and daily wound up by 
His hand 

Who can its motions guide and 
understand 

No secret cunning then nor multi- 
tude 

Can Providence divert, cioss or 
delude 

And her just full decrees are hidden 
things, 

Which harder are to find than births 
of springs 

Yet all in various consorts^ fitly 
sound. 

And by their discords Harmony 
compound 

Hence is that Order, Life and 
Energy, 

Whereby Forms are preserv’d though 
Matters die , 

And, shifting dress, keep their own 
living state 

So that what kills this, does that 
propagate 

This made the ancient Sage m 
rapture cry, 

That sure theWorldhad full eternity 

For though itself to Time and Fate 
submit. 

He’s above both who made and 
governs it , 

And to each creature hath such por- 
tion lent. 

As Love and Wisdom sees con- 
venient 40 

For He ’s no Tyrant, nor delights to 
grieve 

The beings which from him alone 
can live 

He’s most concern’d, and hath the 
greatest share 

In Man, and therefore takes the 
greatest care 

To make him happy, who alone can 
be 

So by submission and conformity 

For why should changes here below 
surprise, 

^ =‘ concerts, 
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When the whole World its revolution 
tries ? 

Where were our springs, our harvests’ 
pleasant use. 

Unless V icissitude did them produce? 
Nay, what can be so wearisome a 
pain, 5* 

As when no alterations entertain ? 
To lose, to suffer, to be sick and die, 
Arrest us by the same necessity 
Nor could they trouble us, but that 
our mind 

Hath Its own glory unto dross con- 
fin’d 

For outward things remove not from 
their place. 

Till our souls run to beg their mean 
embrace , 

Then doting on the choice make it 
our own. 

By placing trifles in th’ Opinion’s 
throne 60 

So when they are divorc’d by some 
new cross, 

Our souls seem widow’d by the fatal 
loss • 

But could we keep our grandeur and 
our state, 

Nothing below would seem un- 
fortunate , 

But Grace and Reason, which best 
succours bring. 

Would with advantage manage every- 
thing , 

And by right judgement would pre- 
vent our moan, 

For losing that which never was our 
own 

For right opinion’s like a marble grot. 
In summer cool, and m the winter 
hot , 70 

A principle which m each fortune 
lives. 

Bestowing catholic preservatives 
’Tis this resolves, there are no losses 
where 

Virtue and Reason are continued 
there 

as commonly 
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The meanest soul might such a for 
tune share 

But no mean soul could so that for 
tune bear 

Thus I compose my thoughts grown 
insolent, 

As th Irish harper doth his mstru 
ment 

hich if once struck doth murmur 
and complain 

But the next touch will silence all 
again 8 o 

2 Cor V 19 God was in 
Christ reconciling the 
World to Himself 

When God contractedto Humanity, 

Could sigh and suffer could be sick 
and die 

■\\'hen all the heap of miracles com 
bind 

To form the greatest which was 
saxe Mankind 

Then God took stand in Chnst 
studying a way 

How to repair the ruind Worlds 
decay 

His Lo\e, Bow r Wisdom must 
some means procure 

His Mercy to adxance, Justice 
secure 

A.nd since Man in such misery was 
hurl d, 

It cost him more to save than make 
the World 

Oh ! what a desprate load of sms 
had we. 

When God must plot for our felicity 1 

^Vhen God must beg us that He may 
forgive 

And die Himself before Mankind 
could live * 

And what still are we, when our 
King in vam 

Begs His lost rebels to be friends 
again ! 

Wliat floods of Love proceed from 
Heaven s smile 
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At once to pardon and to reconcile * 
What God Himself hath made He 
cannot hate 

For tis one act to love and to 
create 30 

And He s too perfect full of Majesty 
To need additions from our misery 
He hath a fathers not a tyrants jo) 
Shows more His pow’r to save than 
to destroy 

Did there ten thousand Worlds to 
ruin fall 

One God could save, one Christ 
redeem them all 

Be silent then >e narrow souls take 
heed 

Lest you restrain the Mercy jou will 
need 

ButOmysoul fromthesebedifferent 
Imitate thou a nobler precedent 30 
As God with open arms the ^\orld 
does w 00 

Learn thou like God to be enlargM 
too 

As He begs ih) consent to pardon 
thee, 

I^am to submit unto thy enemy 
As He stands readythee to entertain 
Be thou as forward to return again , 
As He was crucified for and by thee, 
Crucify ihouwhat daus d His Agonj 
And like to Him be mortified to sin 
Die to the orld as He died for it 
then 40 


The World 

We falsely think it due unto our 
friends 

That we should grieve for their un 
timely ends 

He that surveys the world with 
serious eyes 

And strips her from her gross and 
weak disguise, 

Shall find tis injury to mourn their 
fate. 

He only dies untimely who dies 
late 
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For if ’twere told to children m the 
womb, 

To what a stage of mischiefs they 
must come , 

Could they foresee ivith how much 
toil and sweat 

Men count that gilded nothing, be- 
ing great, lo 

What pains they take not to be 
what they seem. 

Rating their bliss by others’ false 
esteem. 

And sacrificing their content, to be 
Guilty of grave and serious vanity , 
How each condition hath its proper 
thorns. 

And what one man admits, another 
scorns , 

How frequently their happiness they 
miss, 

So far even from agreeing what it is. 
That the same person i\e can hardly 
find. 

Who is an hour together in one 
mind 20 

Sure they would beg a petiod of 
their breath. 

And what we call their birth would 
count their death 

Mankind is mad , for none can live 
alone, 

Because their joys stand by com- 
parison 

And yet they quarrel at society, 

And strive to kill they know not 
whom, nor why 

We all live by mistake, delight in 
dreams. 

Lost to ourselves, and dwelling in 
extremes , 

Rejecting whatwe have, though ne’er 
so good. 

And prizing what we never under- 
stood 30 

Compar’d t’ our bdisterous incon- 
stancy 

Tempests are calm, and Discords 
harmony 

Hence we reverse the World, and 
yet do find 
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The God that made can hardly 
please our mind 

We live by chance and slip into 
events , 

Have all of beasts except their 
innocence 

The soul, ivhich no man’s pow’r can 
reach, a thing 

That makes each woman man, each 
man a King, 

Doth so much lose, and from its 
height so fall. 

That some contend to have no soul 
at all 40 

’Tis either not observ’d, or at the 
best 

By Passion fought withal, by Sm 
deprcst 

Freedom of Will fGod’s image) is 
forgot , 

And if we know it, we improve it 
not 

Our thoughts, though nothing can 
be more our ow n. 

Are still unguided, very seldom 
known 

Time ’scapes our hands as water m 
a sieve. 

We come to die ere we begin to 
live 

Truth, the most suitable and noble 
prize. 

Food of our spirits, yet neglected 
lies 50 

Error and shadows are our choice, 
and we 

Ow'e our perdition to our own 
decree 

If we search Truth, we make it more 
obscure. 

And w'hen it shines, cannot the 
light endure. 

For most men now^, w'ho plod, and 
eat, and drink. 

Have nothing less their bus’ness 
than to think 

And those few that inquire, how 
small a share 

Of Truth they find, how dark their 
notions are ’ 
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lhat serjous evenness that calms 
the breast, 

\nd m a tempest can bestow 
a rest, 6o 

W L either not attempt or else 
decline, 

llj ev’ry trifle snatch d from our 
design 

(Others he must m his deceits 
involve 

Mho is not true unto his own 
rcsolv e.) 

Me govern not ourselves, but loose 
the reins 

Counting our bondage to a thousand 
chains , 

And with as mnnj slaveries content 
As there arc tj rants ready to tor 
ment 

M e live upon a rack extended still 
I o one extreme or both but always 
tU 70 

1 or since our fortune is not under 
stood 

M c sufTcr less from bad than from 
the good 

1 iic stmg is better dress d and longer 
Lists, 

As surfeits arc more dangerous than 
fasts 

And to complete the misery to us 
M'c sec extremes are still contiguous 
And as we run so fast from what wc 
hale 

I ike squibs on ropes to know no 
middle state 

bo outward storms strengthen d by 
us w e find 

Our Fortune as disordered as our 
mind 80 

Hut that s cxcus d by this it doth 
Us part , 

\ treach rous World befits a treach 
rous heart 

All ill s our own the outward storms 
we loath 


Receive from us their birth their 
sting or both 

And that our Vanity be past a 
doubt 

*Tis one new vanity to find it out 

Happy are they to whom God gives 
a grave 

And from themselves as from His 
wrath doth save 

Tis good not to be bom, but if 
w e must, 

The next good is, soon to return 
to dust 90 

M^hen th uncag d soul fled to 
Eternity 

Shall rest, and live and sing, and 
love, and sec 

Here webut crawl and grovel play 
and cry 

\re first our own then others 
enemy 

Rut there shall be defaed both 
stain and score 

For Time and Death and Sm shall 
be no more 

The Soul 

I 

How vain a thing is Man whose 
noblest part 

That soul which through the 
World doth roam* 

Traverses Heavn, finds out the 
depth of Art 

Yet IS so Ignorant at home ? 

II 

In every brook or minor vse can 
find 

Reflections of our face to be 

But a true optic to present our mmd 

Wc hardly get, and darkly see 

III 

Yet m the search after ourselves 
we run 

Actions and causes we survey to 


* Orig rotne doubtless on the pnnciple of which Spenser is the most diatin 
guished exponent It may be worth observing that this qualram of xo 8 10 8 
IS not very common and for good reasons The immense improvement in T/e Palact 
of Art by the change to to 8 to, 6 Is an excellent subject for metrical study 

( 671 ) 
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And when the weary chase is almost 
done, 

Then from our quest we slip away 

IV 

’Tis strange and sad, that since we 
do believe 

We have a soul must never die, 
There are so few that can a reason 
give 

How It obtains that life, or why 

V 

I wonder not to find those that 
know most, 

Profess so much their ignorance ^ 
Since in their own souls greatest 
wits are lost. 

And of themselves have scarce 
a glance 20 

VI 

But somewhat sure doth here ob- 
scurely he, 

That above dross would fain 
advance, 

And pants and catches at Eternity, 
As ’twere its ow n inheritance 

VII 

A soul self-mov’d which can dilate, 
contract. 

Pierces and judges things unseen 
But this gross heap of Matter cannot 
act, 

Unless impulsbd from within 
vni 

Distance and Quantity, to bodies due, 
The state of souls cannot admit , 
And all the contraries which Nature 
knew :^i 

Meet there, nor hurt themselves, 
nor It 

IX 

God never body made so bright and 
clean. 

Which Good and Evil could dis- 
cern 

What these words Honesty and 
Honour mean. 

The soul alone know^s howto learn 


X 

And though ’tis true she is imprison’d 
here. 

Yet hath she notions of her own, 

Which Sense doth only jog, awake, 
and clear, 

But cannot at the first make 
know'n 4° 

XI 

The soul her oivn felicity hath 
laid, 

And independent on^ the sense. 

Sees the weak terrors which the 
World invade 

With pity or with negligence 

XII 

So unconcern’d she lives, so much 
above 

The rubbish of a sordid jail. 

That nothing doth her energy im- 
prove 

So much as when those structures 
fail 

xin 

She’s then a substance subtile, strong 
and pure, 

So immaterial and refin’d 

As speaks her from the body’s fate 
secure. 

And wholly of a difF rent kind 

XIV 

Religion for reward in vain would 
look. 

Virtue were doom’d to misery. 

All actions were like bubbles in 
a brook. 

Were ’t not for Immortality 

XV 

But as that Conqueror who millions 
spent 

Thought it too mean to give 
a mite , 

So the World’s Judge can never be 
content 

To bestow less than Infinite 60 


It may be doubted whether we have done well to substitute ‘ independent of' (as 
IS often done) while keeping ‘ dependent on ’ 

( 5?2 ) 



The Soul 


x\r ! 

Treason against Eternal Majesty 

Must ha\e eternal Justice too , 

And since unbounded Love did 
satisf) 

He will unbounded Mercy shovv 
XV n 

It IS our narrow thoughts shorten 
these things 

By their companion flesh inclm d , 

WTiich feeling its ownweaknessglad 
ly brings 

The same opinion to the mind 
XV in 

^^e stifle our own Sun and live m 
shade 

But where its beams do once 
appear 70 

The) make that person of himself 
afraid 

And to his own acts most severe 

XIX 

lor wa>s to sm close and our 
breast disguise 

Irom outward search, we soon 
ma> find 

But who can his own soul bribe or 
surprise 

Or sm without a sting behind? 

XX 

He that commands himself is more 
a Prince 

Than he who nations keeps m 
awe 

\\ ho yield to all that does their soul 
convince, 

Shall never need another Law 80 


Happiness 

Nature courts Happiness, although 
It be 

Unknown as the Athenian Deity 
It dwells not in mans sense, yet he 
supplies 

That want by growing fond of its 
disguise 

1 he false appearances of joydeceive, 
( 673 ) 


And seeking her unto her like we 
cleave 

For sinking Man hath scarce sense 
left to know 

Whether the plank he grasps will 
hold or no 

While all the business of the World 
IS this, 

To seek that good which by mistake 
they miss 10 

And all the several Passions men 
express 

Are but for Pleasure in a difFrent 
dress 

They hope for Happiness m being 
great 

Or nch or lov'd, then hug their own 
conceit 

But the good man can find this 
treasure out 

For which in vain others do dig 
and doubt 

And hath such secret full Content 
within 

Though all abroad be storms yet 
he can sing 

His peace is made, all s quiet m 
that place 

Where Nature s cur'd and exercisd 
by Grace 20 

This inward calm prevents his 
enemies 

For he can neither envy nor despise 

But m the beauty of his ordered 
mind 

Doth still a new nch satisfaction 
find 

Innocent epicure 1 whose single 
breast 

Can furnish him with a continual 
feast 

A Pnnee at home and sceptres can 
refuse 

Valuing only what he cannot lose 

He studies to do good , (a man may 
be 

Harmless for want of opportunity ) 

But he s industnous kindness to 
dispense 31 

And therein only covets eminence 



Katherine Philips 


Others do court applause and fame, 
but he 

Thinks all that giddy noise but 
Vanity 

He takes no pains to be observ’d or 
seen, 

While all his acts are echoed from 
within 

He ’s still himself, vhen compaii) are 
gone, 

Too well employ’d e\ er to be alone 

For studying God m all his volumes, 
he 

Begins the business of Eternil) , fo 

And nnconcern’d without, retains a 
power 

To suck (like bees) a sweet from 
ev’ry flower 

And as the Manna of the Israelites 

Had several tastes to please all 
appetites 

So his Contentment is that catholic 
food. 

That makes all states seem fit as 
well as good 

He dares not w-ish, nor his ow n fate 
propound , 

But, if God sends, reads Love in 
every w'ound 

And w^ould not lose for all the joys 
of sense 

The glonous pleasures of obedience 

His better part can neither change 
nor lose, 51 

And all God’s will can bear, can do, 
can choose 


Death 

I 

How weak a star doth rule mankind. 
Which ow'es its rum to the same 
Causes which Nature had design’d 
To chensh and preserve the 
frame > 

II 

As commonwealths may be secure. 
And no remote invasion dread , 

( 574 ) 


Yet may a sadder fall endure 
From traitors in their bosom bred 
III 

So while wc feel no \iolence, 9 
And on our aclne health do trust, 

A secret hand doth snati h us hem e, 
And tumbles us into the dust 
n 

Yet carelessl) wc run our race, 

As if we could Heath’s summons 
wa\e , 

And think not on the narrow spai i 
Between a table and a gra\e 

V 

But since wc cannot Death repnese, 
Our souls and fame we ought to 
mind, 

For the} our bodies will surinc 
That goes bejond, this stais 
behind 20 

M 

If I be sure my soul is safe, 

And that m> actions will proiidc 

My tomb a nobler epitaph, 

Than that I onlj In’d and died 

VII 

So that m various accidents 

I Conscience maj, and Honour, 
keep , 

I with that ease and innocence 
Shall die, as infants go to sleep 

To the Queen’s Majesty, on 
her late Sickness and 
Recovery 

The public gladness that’s to us 
restor’d. 

For your escape from what we so 
deplor’d, 

Will want as w^ell resemblance as 
belief. 

Unless our joy be measur’d by our 
gnef 

When m your fever we with terror 
saw 

At once our hopes and happiness 
withdraw , 



10 the Queefis Majesty 


And every cnsis did i\ith jealous 
fear 

Inquire the news we scarce durst 
stay to hear 

Some dying Pnnces ha\e their ser 
vants slam 

That after death they might not 
want a tram lo 

Such cruelty were here a needless 
sm 

For had our fatal fears prophetic 
been’ 

Sorrow alone that service would 
have done 

And ) ou by Nations had been w aited 
on 

Your danger was m e\ ry visage seen 

And only yours was quiet and serene 

But all our zealous gnef had been m 
\ain 

Had not great Charles s call d you 
back again 

■\Vho did jour sufTrmgs with such 
pain discern 

He lost three kingdoms once wth 
less concern so 

Lab ring your safety he neglected 
hzs 

Nor fear’d he death in any shape 
but this 

His Genius did the bold distemper 
tame 

And his nch tears quench d the 
rebellious flame 

As ® once the Thracian Hero lov d 
and grievd 

Till he his lost felicity retriev d , 

And with the moving accents of 
his woe 

His spouse recover d from the shades 
below 

So the king s gnef your threaten d 
loss withstood 

Who mourn d with the same fortune 
that he woo d 30 

And to his happy passion we ha>e 
been 

^ So in orig , showing that * bin for th 
Orig at. 
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Now twice obligd for so adord a 
Queen 

But how severe a choice had j ou to 
make 

When you must Heavn delay or 
Him forsake? 

Yet since those joys you made such 
haste to find 

Had scarce been full if he were left 
behind 

How well did Fate decide your in 
ward strife 

By making him a present of your life ? 

Which rescu d blessing he must 
long enjoy 

Since our offences could it not 
destroy 40 

For none but Death durst nval him 
in you 

And Death himself was baffled m it 
too 

upon Mr Abraham Cowley s 
Retirement 
ODE 
1 

No no unfaithful World thou hast 
Too long my easy heart betraj d 

And me too long thy foot ball made 
But I am wiser grown at last 

And ivill improve by all that I ha\ e 
past 

I know twas just I should be prac 
tisd on 

For I was told before 

And told m sober and instructive 
lore 

How little all that trusted thee have 
won 

And yet I would make haste to be 
undone 10 

Now by my sufFnng I am better 
taught 

And shall no more commit that 
stupid fault 

rh^me is more or less of an accident. 



Katherme Phthps 


Go, get some other fool, 

Whom thou mayst next cajole 
On me thy frowns thou dost in vam 
bestow , 

For I know how 

To be as coy and as reserved ^ as 
tbou 

II 

In my remote and humble seat 

Now I’m again possest 19 
Of that late fugitive, my breast. 
From all thy tumults and from all 
thy heat 

I’ll find a quiet and a cool retreat , 
And on the fetters I have worn 
Look with experienc’d and revenge- 
ful scorn. 

In this my sov’reign privacy 
’Tis true I cannot govern thee, 
But yet myself I may subdue , 
And that’s the nobler empire of the 
two 

If ev’ry Passion had got leave 
Its satisfaction to receive, 

Yet I would It a higher pleasure call. 
To conquer one, than to indulge 
them all 

III 

For thy inconstant sea, no more 
I’ll leave that safe and solid shore 
No, though to prosperinthe cheat, 
Thou shouldst my Destiny defeat. 
And make me be belov’d, or rich, 
or great 

Nor from myself shouldst me 
reclaim 

With all the noise and all the pomp 
of Fame 

Judiciously I’ll these despise, 40 
Too small the bargain, and too great 
the pnce. 

For them to cozen twice 
At length this secret I have 
learn’d , 

Who will be happy, must be uncon- 
cern’d. 


Must all theircomfort in their bosom 
wear. 

And seek their treasure and their 
power there 
IV 

No other wealth will I aspire, 

But that of Nature to admire , 

Nor envy on a laurel will bestow. 
Whilst I have any in my garden grow 
And when I would be gieat, 51 
’Tis but ascending to a seat 
Which Nature in a lofty rock hath 
built , 

A throne as free from trouble as 
from guilt 

Where when my soul her wings 
does raise 

Above what worldlings fear or 
praise. 

With innocence and quiet pride 
I’ll sit. 

And see the humble waves pay tri- 
bute to my feeD^ 

O life divine, when free from joys 
diseas’d. 

Not always merry, but ’tis always 
pleas’d ' 60 

V 

A heart, which is too great a thing 
To be a present for a Persian King, 
Which God Himself would have to 
be His court. 

Where Angels would officiously re- 
sort. 

From Its own height should much 
decline. 

If this converse it should resign 
(Ill-natur’d World ') for thine 
Thy umvise rigour hath thy empire 
lost, 

It hath not only set me free. 

But it hath made me see, 70 
They only can of thy possession 
boast. 

Who do enjoy thee least, and under- 
stand thee most 


* Orig ‘ reserv’e ’ (with suggestion of French l) 

® The rhyme here is worth comparison with that of ‘ been ’ (so spelt) with ‘ sin ’ 
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upon Mr Abraham Coroley's Retirement 


I or )o iJic min whom aJ] mankind 
idmird 

(B> cv 0 Grace adorn d, and c\ r) 
Muse msnird^ 

Is now tnumplianiij retir’d 
Tlie might) Cowle) this hath done 
\nd o\tr thee a I arlhian conquest 
^\on 

M Inch future ages shill adore 
And nhichm tins subdues thee 
more 

ihan either Greek or Roman c\cr 
could before Sa 

The Irish Grej hound 

Ilf not nthiscrcaturesformindsiatt^ 
\nnch Nature ihcrcfon. did crcilt 
That to the \\ orld mip.ht be txprtst 
Wlial mien there can \k in a b^st 
And that nc in this shape nu) find 
\ hon of another kind 
I or this heroic beast docs seem 
In majest) to n\“il him 
\nd>el>otic}isafcs to mm to show 
Both scnict and submission loo lo 
from « hence n c this distinction hai c 
I lut beast IS fierce but this is bnvt 
1 his dog Iiath so tiimsclf suIkIu d 
1 hat hunger cannot make him rude 
And lies bcliasiour doei confess 
I rue counge dw ells with gentleness 
M lib slcmcslMoUe-she diresengigc, 
And acts on them successful rage 
\ et too much courles) ma) cliance 
I o put him out of countenance jo 
\\ hen m his op|>oser’s blood 
I ortune hath made lus > irtue good , 
1 Ins creature from an act so bra\e 
Crows not more sullen but more 
gra\c 

Mans guard he would be not his 
sport 

lleliciing he hath icnturd for i, 


But >ct no blood or shed or spent 
Can eser make him insolent 

lew men ofhim to do great things 
ha\c learn d 

And when ih are done, to be so 
unconcern d 30 

Song 

To the Tunc of Sffnmes nous /as 
tro/ /ifureux 
i 

How prodigious is ni) fate. 

Since I can t detemime clearl) 
Whether joull do more seiercl) 
Gmng me jour !o\t or Inte ' 

I or if )ou with kindness bless me 
Since from >ou I soon must part , 
1 ortune will so dispossc'ss mt 
riiai j our Ix)\ e w ill break m) heart 

II 

Bui since Dcith all sorrow cure's 
Might I choo<c m) waj of d>ing 10 
I could wish the arrow n)ino 
Ifom I ortune s quiier not from 
}ours 

I or m the vid unusual slor> 

How m> wTLlchcd liLartwas tom 
It will more concern >our gIor> 

1 b) absence fell than scorn 

A Dnlo^ic bct\\!\t Lucasn. 
-ind Rosnnn imitating 
lint of gentle Th) rsis ^ 

J^os M\ lucasia, lea%c the moun 
lain toj)S 

And like a nearer air 
/ue How shall I then forsake m) 
lo\cl> flocks 
Bcqucallltd to m) care? 


> \ coinadcDce with the lines In TAf Pnterti Canto \it Come down O maid 
T1 e internal rl yme, afttr the first quatrain is curious. It might be better to print the 
lines separately— 

•Shepherdess, 

T!iy flocks will not be less, &c 

(SJ 7 ) >■? 



Katherine 

Ros Shepherdess, thy flocks will 
not be less, 

Although thou shouldst come 
hither 

Ltic But I fear, the world i\ill be 
severe. 

Should I leave them to go thither 
Ros O ' my friend, if you on that 
depend, 

You’ll never know content lo 
Luc Rather I near thee would In e 
and die. 

Would fortune but consent 
Ros But did you ask leave to love 
me too, 

That others should depnve me ? 
Luc Not all mankind, a stratagem 
can find 

Which from that heart should drive 
me 

Ros Better ’t had been, I thee had 
never seen. 

Than that content to lose 
Luc Such are thy charms, I’d dwell 
mthin thine arms 
Could I my station choose 20 
Ros When life is done, the World 
to us IS gone. 

And all our cares do end 
Luc Nay, I know there’s nothing 
sweet below, 

Unless it be a friend 
Ros Then whilst we live, this joy 
let ’s take and give. 

Since death us soon will sever 
Luc But I trust, when crumbled into 
dust, 

We shall meet and love for ever 


Song 

To the Tune of Adieu, Phillis 

’Tis true our life is but a long disease, 
Made up of real pain and seeming 
ease 

You stars, who these entangled for- 
tunes give, 
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Philips 

O tell me why 
It IS so hard to die, 

Yet such a task to live ? 

If ^\lth some pleasure we our griefs 
betray. 

It costs us dearer than it can repay 
lor Time or Fortune all things so 
devours , 

Our hopes are crost, 10 
Or else the object lost. 

Ere we can call it ours 

An Epitaph on my honoured 
Mother- in - Law, Mrs. 
Phil[l]ips of Portheynon in 
Cardiganshire, who died 
Jan I, anno i66x. 

Reader, stay, it is but just , 

Thou dost not tread on commor 
dust 

For underneath this stone does lie 
One whose name can never die 
Who from an honour’d lineage 
sprung, 

Was to another matched young , 
AVhose happiness she ever sought , 
One blessingw'as,and many brought 
And to her spouse her faith die 
prove 

By fifteen pledges of their love k 
B ut w'hen by Death of him depriv’d 
An honourable wudow' liv’d 
Full four and tw'enty years, whereii 
Though she had much afflicted been 
Saw many of her children fall. 

And public rum threaten all 
Yet from above assisted, she 
Both did and suffer’d worthily 
She to the Crown and Church ad 
her’d. 

And in their sorrows them rever’d, 2 
With piety which knew' no strife. 
But was as sober as her life 
A furnish’d table, open door. 

That for her friends, this for th 
poor. 


An Epitaph 


She kept, yet did her fortune find 
Too narrow for her nobler mind , 
Which seeking objects to relieve 
Did food to many orphans gi\ e 
Who m her life no want did know, 
But all the poor are orphans now 
Yet hold her fame is much too safe 
To need a wntten epitaph 
Her fame was so confess d that she 
Can ne\er here forgotten be, 

Till Cardigan itself become 
To Its own rum d heaps a tomb 


Lucnsn Rosania, and Orinda 
parting at a F ountain ] uly, 
1663 

I 

Herf hereareourcnjo}mentsdonc, 
And since the lo\e and gncf we 
wear 

Forbids us either word or tear 
And Art ^vants here expression 
See Nature furnish us with one 

II 

The kind and moumfulnjmph which 
here 

Inhabits m her humble cells 
No longer her own sorrow tells, 
Nor for it now concern d appears 
But for our parting sheds these 
tears jo 

III 

Unless she maj afilicted be, 

Lest we should doubt her inno- 
cence 

Since she hath lost her best pro 
tence 

Unto a matchless purity , 

Our love being clearer far than she 
IV 

Cold as the streams that from her 
flow, 

Or (if her pnvater recess 
A greater coldness can express) 
Then cold as those dark beds of 
snow 

Our hearts are at thisparting blow 70 


V 

But Time, that has both wings and 
feet, 

Our su/Tcring minutes being spent, 
Will xnsit us with new content 
And sure if kindness be so sweet 
*Tis harder to forget than meet 
M 

Then though the sad adieu we say 
Yet as the wnne we hither bring 
Renves andthenexaltslhespnng. 
So let our hopes to meet allaj 
The fears and sorrows of this daj 30 

A Farewell to Rosania 

M\ dear Rosania, sometimes be so 
kind 

To think upon the fnend thou leav st 
behind 

And \nsh thee here, to make th> jc>s 
complete 

Or else me there to share thy blest 
retreat 

But to the heart which for lh> loss 
doth mourn 

The kindest thought is that of quick 
return 

To my Lady Anne Boyle 
saving I looked angrily 
upon her 

Adorx> Valena, and can }0U con 
elude 

Onndi lost in such ingratitude 
And so mis spell the language of my 
face, 

a\Tien m my heart >ou have so great 
a place ? 

Ah I be assur d I could no look direct 
To )OU, not full of passion and 
respect 

Or if m> looks have pla> d that 
treachrous part 

Andsomuchmisinterpretedmj heart 
I shall forgive them that one false 
hood less 

Than all their foil}, and their ugh 
ness, 10 



Kathertne Philips 


And had much rather choose they 
should appear 

Always unhandsome, than once un- 
sincere 

But I must thank your error, •which 
procures 

Me such obliging jealousy as yours 

Foi at that quarrel I can ne’er repine, 

Which shows your kindness, though 
it questions mine 

To your concern I pardon your dis- 
trust. 

And prize your love, ev’n when it is 
unjust 

On the Welsh Language 

If Honour to an ancient name be 
due. 

Or Riches challenge it for one that’s 
new, 

The British language claims in either 
sense, 

Both for Its age, and for its opulence 

But all great things must be from 
us remov’d. 

To be with higher reverence belov’d 

So landscapes which in prospects 
distant he. 

With greater wonder draw the pleased 
eye 

Is not great Troy to one dark rum 
hurl’d ^ 

Once the fam’d scene of all the 
fighting world lo 

Where’s Athens now, to whom Rome 
Learning owes. 

And the safe laurels that adorn’d her 
brows ^ 

A strange reverse of Fate she did 
endure. 

Never once greater, than she’s now 
obscure 

Ev’n Rome herself can but some 
footsteps show 

Of Scipio’s times, or those of Cicero 

And as the Roman and the Grecian 
State, 


The British fell, the spoil of Time 
and Fate 

But though the Language hath the 
beauty lost. 

Yet she has still some great Remains 
to boast 20 

For ’twas in that, the sacred Bards of 
old. 

In deathless numbers did their 
thoughts unfold 

In groves, by rivers, and on fertile 
plains, 

They civiliz’d and taught the list’n- 
ing swains , 

Whilst vith high raptures, and as 
great success. 

Virtue they clothed in Music’s charm- 
ing dress 

This Merlin spoke, who in his gloomy 
cave, 

Ev’n Destiny herself seem’d to en- 
slave 

For to his sight the future time vas 
known. 

Much better than to others is their 
own 

And with such state, predictions from 
him fell. 

As if he did decree, and not fore- 
tell 

This spoke King Arthur, ■who, if 
Fame be true. 

Could have compell’d mankind to 
speak it too 

In this once Boadicca^ valour taught. 

And spoke more nobly than her 
soldiers fought 

Tell me w'hat hero could be more 
than she. 

Who fell at once for Fame and 
Liberty ? 

Nor could a greater sacrifice belong. 

Or to her children’s, or her country’s 
wrong 40 

This spoke Caractacus, who w'as so 
brave. 

That to the Roman Fortune check 
he gave 


1 


Sic in orig , and the form 


( 580 ) 


, which has some authority, is wanted for the verse 



On the Welsh Language 


And when theirj okehe could decline 
no more 

He It so decentlj and noblj wore 

lhat Rome herself w^th blushes did 
believe 

A Bntam * would the Law of Honour 
give 

And hastily his chains away she 
threw 

I-est her own captiv e else should her 
subdue 

To the Countess of Thanet, 
upon her Marriage 

Since >ou who credit to all wonders 
bring 

That lovers can believe or poets 
sing, 

^\ hose onl} shape and fashion does 
express, 

\our virtue is )our nature not your 
dress , 

In whom the most admir’d extremes 
appear, 

Humble and fair, prudent and >ct 
sincere* 

Whose matchless worth transmits 
such splendid rays 

As those that envy it arc fored to 
praise 

Since you have found such an illus 
tnoMS sphere 

And are resolv d to fix J our glones 
there , lo 

A heart whose bravery to his sex 
secures 

As much renown as you have done 
to yours, 

And whose perfections m obtaining 
you 

Are both discover d and rewarded 
too 

Twere almost equal boldness to 
invent 


How to increase your merit, or 
content 

Yet sure the Muses somewhat have 
to say, 

But they will send it you a better 
way 

The Court which so much to your 
lustre owes 

Must also paj you its officious 

vows 30 

But vshilst this shows respect, and 
those their art 

Let me too speak the language of my 
heart 

A\'hose ruder ofTnngs dare approach 
your shrine 

Tor you who merit theirs can pardon 
mine 

Fortune and Virtue with such heat 
contend 

(As once for Rome) now to make 
you their fnend 

As you so well can this prefer to 
that 

As you can neither fear nor mend 
your fate 

since the votes of ;oy from all 
arc due 

A love like mine must find some 
wishes too 30 

May you m this bright constella 
lion set 

Still show how much the Good out 
iJwne the Great 

May you be courted with all joys of 
sense 

Yet place the highest in your inno- 
cence 

tVhose praise may you enjoy, but 
not regard 

Finding within both motive and 
reward 

May Fortune still to your commands 
be just 

Yet still beneath your kindness or 
your trust 


* This js not impossible though ‘ a Br ton is more likely 

’ This line in ong illustrates the futility of retaining typographical pecul antics in 
di cnminately Besides Humble Fair and Prudent there have capitals sincere 
not Let him who can, distinguish 
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Katherme Philips 


May you no trouble either feel or 
fear, 

But from your pity for what others 
wear , 4 ° 

And may the happy owner of your 
breast, 

Still find his passion ^Mth his ]oys 
increas’d , 

AVhilst every moment your concern 
makes known. 

And gives him too, fresh reason for 
his own 

And from their Parents may your 
Offspnng have 

All that IS wise and lovely, soft and 
brave 

Or if all wishes we in one i^ould 
give. 

For him, and for the world, Long 
may you live 

Epitaph ^ on her Son H. P. at 
St Syth’s Church, where 
her body also lies interred 

What on Earth deserves our trust , 
Youth and Beauty both are dust 
Long we gathering are with pain. 
What one moment calls again 
Seven years childless marriage past, 
A Son, a Son is bom at last 
So exactly limb’d and fair. 

Full of good spirits, mien, and air, 
As a long life promised. 

Yet, m less than six weeks dead lo 
Too promising, too great a mind 
In so small room to be confin’d 
Therefore, as fit in Heav’n to dwell, 
He quickly broke the prison shell 
So the subtle alchymist. 

Can’t with Hermes’ Seal resist 
The powerful spirit’s subtler flight. 
But ’twill bid him long good night 
And so the Sun, if it arise 
Half so glorious as his eyes, 20 
Like this Infant, takes a shroud, 
Buried in a morning cloud 


On the Death of my Lord 
Rich, only son to the Earl 
of Warwick, who died of 
the small-pox, 1664 

Have not so many lives of late 

Suffic’d to quench the greedy thirst 
of Fate? 

Though to increase the mournful 
purple flood. 

As Mell as noble, she drank Rojal 
blood , 

That not content, against us to 
engage 

Our oi\n iMld fur)', and usurpers’ 
rage, 

By sickness noi\, ulien all that storm 
IS past. 

She strives to hei\ our heroes doisn 
as fast , 

And by the prey she chooses, sho\'.s 
her aim 

Is to extinguish all the English 
Fame 10 

Else had this generous Youth v\ e noiv 
have lost. 

Been still his fnends’ delight, and 
country’s boast. 

And higher rais’d the illustnous 
name he bore. 

Than all our chronicles had done 
before 

Had Death consider’d ere he struck 
this bloiv. 

How many noble hopes ’ti\ ould over- 
throw , 

The Genius of his House (who did 
complain 

That all her worthies now died o’er 
again) , 

His flourishing, and yet untainted 
years , 

His father’s anguish, and his mother’s 
tears , 20 

Sure he had been persuaded to 
relent, 

Nor had for so much early sweetness, 
sent 
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^ See Introduction 



0 ;; the Death of my Lord Rich 


That fierce disease whichkno^snot 
ho^\ to spare 

The joung the great, the knowing 
or the fair 

But we as well might flatter every 
wind 

And court the tempests to be less 
unkind, 

As hope from churlish Death to 
snatch his prey 

Who IS as furious and as deaf as the} 

Andwhohathcruell} surpns d in him. 

His parents joy and all the Worlds 
esteem 30 

Say treacherous Hopes that 
whisper in our ear 

Still to expect some steady comfort 
here 

And though we oft discover all your 
arts 

\\ ould still betray our disappointed 
hearts 

^\llat new delusion can you now 
prepare 

Since this pale object shows how 
false you are? 

Twill fully answer all you have to 
plead 

If we reply great Wanvick s heir is 
dead 

Blush human Hopes and Joys and 
then be all 39 

In solemn mourning ‘ at this funeral 
Tor since such expectations brittle 
prov e, 

What can we safely either hope or 
love? 


The Virgin 

The things thatmake aVirgm please 
She that seeks^will find them these, 
A Beauty, not to Art in debt, 

Rather agreeable than great , 


An eye wherein at once do meet. 
The beams of kindness, and of 
wit 

An undissembled Innocence 
Apt not to give, nor take offence 
A conversation at once free 
From Passion, and from Sub 
llety, 10 

A face that s modest y et serene, 

A sober and yet lively mien 
The virtue which does her adorn. 

By Honour guarded not by Scorn, 
With such wTse lowliness endu d, 

As never can be mean or rude , 
That prudent negligence ennch 
And Time s her silence and her 
speech* 

IVhose equal mind does always 
move 

Neither a foe, nor slave to love , ao 
And whose Religion s strong and 
plain 

Not superstitious nor profane 


Upon the Graving of her 
NameuponaTreein Barn 
Elms Walks 

Alas how barbarous are we 
Thus to reward the courteous 
Tree 

^Vho Its broad shade affording us 
Deserves not to be wounded thus I 
See how the yielding bark complies 
With our ungrateful injuries 1 
And seeing this, say how much 
then 

Trees are more generous then 
men 

Who by a nobleness so pure, 

Can first oblige and then endure lo 


* Ong morning 

* Thia very metaphysical couplet seems to mean ‘If you add riches to her 
wise retirmgness Time will have nothing bad and everything good to say of her ' 
But I could add other interpretations, and am not sure of any 
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To my dearest Friend Mrs. 
A Owen, upon her greatest ! 
loss 

As when two slster-^vulets^\ho crept 

From that dark bed of snow wherein 
they slept, 

By private distant currents under 
ground, 

Have by maeanders ^ cither’s bosom 
found. 

They sob aloud, and break down 
what withstood, 

Swoln by their o^^n embraces to 
a flood 

So when my sympathy for thy dear 
grief 

Had brought me near, in hope to 
give relief, 

I found my sorrow heighten’d u hen 
so join’d, 

And thine increas’d by being so 
combin’d, lo 

Since to the bleeding hopes of many 
years, 

I could contribute nothing but my 
tears , 

Fears which to thy sad fate were 
justly due, 

And to his loss, by all who that 
loss knew , 

For thy Chanstus was so much above 

The eloquence of all our grief and 
love, 

That It would be injunous to his 
hearse. 

To think to crowd his worth into 
a verse 

Could I by miracle such praise 
indite, 

Who with more ease and justice 
weep than -ftTrite, 20 

He was all that which History can 
boast, 

Or bolder Poetry had e’er engross’d 


So pious, just, noble, discreet, and 
kind. 

Their best ideas know not how to 
find 

His strong Religion not on trifle*' 
spent. 

Was useful, firm, early, and eminent, 
Never betray’d to indigested heat. 
Nor yet entic’d from what was 
safely great 

And this so soon, as if he had 
foresight, 

He must begin betimes whose noon 
IS night 30 

His virtue was his choice, and not 
his chance, 

Not mov’d by Age, nor bom of 
Ignorance 

He well knew whom, and v\hat he 
did believe. 

And for his faith did not dispute, 
but live, 

And liv’d just like his infant inno- 
cence. 

But that was crowm’d with fret 
obedience 

How* did he scorn design, and 
equally 

How' much abhorr’d this age’s v anitj ' 
He neither lik’d its tumults, nor its 
joys. 

Slighted alike Earth’s pleasures, and 
her noise 40 

But unconcern’d m both, in his ow n 
mind 

Alone could pow'er and satisfaction 
find 

A treasury of merit there lay hid. 
Which though he ne’er confess’d, 
his actions did 

His modesty unto his virtue lent 
At once a shadow and an ornament 
But what could hide those filial ntes 
he paid? 

How much he lov’d, how' prudently 
obey’d ? 


The ong has the diphthong , but as it also has capital initial and italic spelling, it 
IS open to any one to contend that Orinda, or her printer, was uncertain whether the 
word had yet become a common noun 1 wish it had kept the diphthong as such 
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To Mrs A Owelty uposi her gt eatest loss 


How as a brother did he justly 
share 

His kind concern betwixt respect 
and care ? 50 

And to a mfe how fully did he 
pro\e 

How wisely he could judge, how 
fondly lo\e? 

As husbands senous but as lovers 
kind 

He \alud all of her but lo\ d her 
mind 

And i\ith a passion made this riddle 
true 

Tv, as e\er perfect and yet still it 
grew 

Such handsome thoughts his breast 
did ever fill 

He durst do anything but what 
was ill , 

Unlike those gallants who so use 
their time 

As opportunity to act their crime 60 

And lost m wine or vanity when 
>oung 

They die too soon because they 
Iivd too long 

But he has hallowed so his early 
death 

Tis almost shame to draw a longer 
breath 

I can no more they that can must 
have learn d 

To be more eloquent and less 
concern d 

But all that noble justice to his 
name 

His own good Angel will commit 
to hame 

Could gnef recall this happiness 
again 

Of thy dear sorrow I would neer 
complain ,0 

But such an opportunity would take 

To gneve an useless life out for thy 
sake 

But since it cannot I must pray 
thee live 

That so much of Charistus may 
survive 
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And that thou do not act so harsh 
to Lo\e 

As that his glory should thy sorrow 
move 

Endure thy loss till Heav n shall it 
repay 

Upon thy last and glorious w edding 
day 

When thou shalt know him more 
and quickly find 

The lo\L increasd by being so 
refin d 80 

And there possess him without 
parting fears 

As I my friendship free from 
future tears 

Onnda to Lucasia parting 
October 1661, at London 

Adieu dear Object of my Lo\es 
excess 

And with thee all my hopes of 
happiness 

With the same fervent and unchanged 
heart 

Which did Its whole self once to 
thee impart 

(And which though fortune has so 
sorely bruis d 

Would suffer more to be from this 
excus d) 

I to resign thy dear ennxerse 
submit 

Since I can neither keep, nor ment it 

Thou hast too long to me confined 
been 

WTio rum am without passion 
nithin 10 

My mind is sunk below thy tender 
ness 

And my condition does deserve it 
less 

I*m so entangl d and so lost a thing 

By all the shocks my daily sorrow[sj 
bnng 

Thatwouldst thou for thy old Onnda 
call 

Thouhardly couldst unravel her at all 
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And should I thy clear fortunes 
interline 

With the incessant miseries of mine ? 

No, no, I never lov’d at such a 
rate. 

To tie thee to the rigours of my 
fate 20 

As from my obligations thou art 
free, 

Sure thou shalt be so from my 
injury 

Though every other worthiness 
I miss, 

Yet I’ll at least be generous in this 

I’d rather perish without sigh or 
groan. 

Than thou shouldst be condemn’d 
to give me one , 

Nay, in my soul I rather could 
allow 

Fnendship should be a sufferer, 
than thou 

Go then, since my sad heart has set 
thee free. 

Let all the loads and chains remain 
on me 30 

Though I be left the prey of sea 
and vnnd, 

Thou, being happy, wilt m that be 
kind , 

Nor shall I my undoing much 
deplore. 

Since thou art safe, whom I must 
value more 

Oh ' mayst thou ever be so, and as 
free 

From all ills else, as from my 
company , 

And may the torments thou hast 
had from it. 

Be all that Heaven will to thy life 
permit 

And that they may thy virtue service 
do, 

Mayst thou be able to forgive them 

too 40 

But though I must this sharp 
submission learn, 

I cannot yet unwish thy dear 
concern 
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Not one new comfort I expect to see, 

I quit my Joy, Hope, Life, and all 
but thee , 

Nor seek I thence aught that may 
discompose 

That mind uhere so serene a good- 
ness groi\s 

I ask no inconvenient kindness 
now, 

To move thy passion, or to cloud 
til} brow , 

And thou wilt satisfy ni} boldest plea 

By some few soft remembrances of 
me, so 

Which may present thee with this 
candid thought, 

I meant not all the troubles that 
I brought 

Own not what Passion rules, and 
Fate does crush. 

But wish thou couldst have done’t 
without a blush , 

And that I had been, ere it was too 
late. 

Either more worth}, or more 
fortunate 

Ah, who can love the thing ,they 
cannot pnze ? 

But thou ma}st pity though thou 
dost despise 

Yet I should think that pity bought 
too dear. 

If It should cost those precious 
eyes a tear 60 

Oh, may no minute’s trouble thee 
possess. 

But to endear the next hour’s 
happiness , 

And mayst thou when thou art from 
me remov’d, 

Be better pleas’d, but never worse 
belov’d 

Oh, pardon me for pounng out my 
woes 

In rhyme now, that I dare not do ’t 
in prose 

For I must lose whatever is call’d 
dear. 

And thy assistance all that loss to 
bear, 



Ortnda to Lucasta parting 


And ha\e more cause than eer 
I had before, 

To fear that I shall ne\ er see thee 
more ,o 

On the first of January, 1657 

Th Eternal Centre of my life and 
rt\% 

^\hen I as not gave me room 
to be 

Hath since (my time preserving in 
his hands) 

By moments number’d out the 
precious sands, 

Till It IS si\elld to SIX and twenty 
)ears 

Chequer’d b> Prov^dence mth smiles 
and tears 

I have observ d how vain all glones 
are, 

The change of Empire, and the 
chance of War 

Seen Faction with its native venom 
burst 

And Treason struck by what itself 
hadnursd 10 

Seen useless cnmes whose owners 
but made way 

For future candidates to wear the 
bay 

To my LadyM Cavendish 
choosing the name of 
Pohcnte 

That Nature in jour frame has 
taken care 

As well your birth as beauty do 
declare 

Since we at once discover in >our 
face 

1 he lustre of jour eyes and of your 
race 

And that jour shape and fashion 
does attest, 

So bright a form has jet a bnghter 
Guest, 
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To future times authentic fame shall 
bring 

Histonans shall relate, and Poets 
sing 

But since your boundless mind 
upon mv head 

Some rajs of splendour is content 
to shed , 10 

And lest I suffer by the great 
surpnse 

Since jou submit to meet me m 
disguise 

Can lay aside v?hat dazzles vulgar 
sight 

And to Onnda can be Pohcnte 

You must endure my vows and 
find the way 

To entertain such ntes as I can paj 

For so the Pow r Divine new praise 
acquires, 

By scorning nothing that it once 
inspires 

I have no ments that jour smile 
can w in 

Nor offcnng to appease you when 
Ism, ao 

Nor can my useless homage hope to 
raise, 

BTien what I cannot serve I stme 
to praise 

But I can love and love at such a 
pitch 

As I dare boast it will ev n you 
enrich 

For kindness is a mine when great 
and true 

Of nobler ore than ever Indians 
knew, 

Tis all that mortals can on Heav’n 
bestow 

And all that Heav’n can value here 
below 


Against Love 

Hence Cupid’ with your cheating 
toys 

Your real Gnefs and painted Joys 
Your Pleasure which itself destroys 
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Lovers like men in fevers burn 
and rave, 

And only what will injure them 
do crave 

Men’s weakness makes Love so 
severe, 

They give him power by their 
fear, 

And make the shackles which they 
wear 

Who to another does his heart 
submit. 

Makes his own Idol, and then 
worships it lo 1 

Him whose heart is all his own, 

Peace and liberty does crown, 

He apprehends no killing frown 
He feels no raptures which are 
joys diseas’d, 

And IS not much transported, but 
still pleas’d. 

A Dialogue of Friendship 
multiplied 

Musidorus 

Will you unto one single sense 
Confine a starry Influence , 

Or when you do the rays combine, 
To themselves only make them 
shine ? 

Love that ’s engross’d by one 
alone. 

Is envy, not affection 
Orinda 

No, Musidorus, this would be 
But Friendship’s prodigality ; 

Union in rays does not confine. 

But doubles lustre when they shine, 
And souls united live above n 
Envy, as much as scatter’d Love 
Fnendship (like rivers) as it 
multiplies 

In many streams, grows weaker 
still and dies 

Mtcstdoriis 

Rivers indeed may lose their force. 
When they divide or break their 
course , 
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For they may want some hidden 
Spring, 

Which to their streams recruits may 
bring 

But Friendship’s made of purest 
fire, 

Which burns and keeps its stock 
entire 20 

Love, like the Sun, may shed his 
beams on all, 

And grow more great by being 
general 

Orinda 

The purity of Friendship’s flame, 
Proves that from sympathy it came, 
And that the hearts so close do knit, 
They no third partner can admit , 
Love like the Sun does all inspire. 
But burns most by contracted fire 
Then though I honour every 
worthy guest, 

Yet my Lucasia only rules my 
breast 


Rosania to Lucasia on her 
Letters 

Ah ’ strike outright, or else forbear , 
Be more kind, or more severe , 

For in this chequer’d mixture I 
Cannot live, and would not die 
And must I neither ? Tellmevhj 

When thy pen thy kindness tells, 

My heart transported leaps and 
swells 

But when my greedy eye does stray. 
Thy threaten’d absence to survey, 
That heart is struck, and faints 
away 10 

To give me title to rich land. 

And the fruition to withstand, 

Or solemnly to send the key 
Of treasures I must never see. 
Would It contempt, or bounty be? 

This IS such refin’d distress, 

That thy sad lovers sigh for less, 



Rosanta to Lucasta on her Letters 


I hough thou their hopes hast o\ er 
thrown 

Ihey lose but what they near ha\e 
known ij> 

But I am plundered from mj own 
How canst thou thy Rosania prize 
\nd be so cruel and so wise? 

For if such rigid policy 
Must thy resoUes dispute with me 
Where then is Fnendship s victory? 
kindness is of so bra\e a make 
Iwill rather death than bondage 
take 

So that if thine no power can have 
Give it and me one common grave 
But quickl) either kill or save 30 

To my Antenor, March 16, 
166^ 

dear Antenor now give oer 
For m> sake talk of graves no more , 
Death is not in your power to gam 
\nd IS both wishd and fear’d m 
vain 

I et s be as angr> as we will 
Crief sooner maj distract than kill, 
And the unhappj often prove 
Death is as co> a thing as Love 
Ihose whose own sword their death 
did give 

\fraid were or asham d to live , 10 

And by an act so desperate 
Did poorl) run away from Fate 
Tis braver much t outnde the 
storm 

Endure Its rage and shun his harm*. 
Affliction nobly undergone 
^lore greatness shows than having 
none 

But yet the wheel in turning round, 
At last may lift us from the ground 
^nd when our Fortune s most severe 
1 he less we have the less w e fear ao 


And why should w e that gnef permit 

Which can nor mend nor shorten it ? 

Let s wait for a succeeding good 

Woes have their ebb as w ell as flood 

Andsince the Parliamenthav e rescu d 
you 

Believe that Providence will do so 
too 

A Triton to Lucasia going 
to Sea shortly after the 
Queen's arrival 
1 

Mv Master Neptune took such pains 
of late 

To quiet the commotions of his 
state* 

That he might give through his 
fierce winds and seas 

Safe passage to the Royal Portuguese 
That he e er smeeat homehaskept 
And m his crystal palace slept 
fill a swift wind told him to-day 
A stranger was to pass this way 
Whom he hath sent me out to view 

And 1 must tell him Madam it is 
you 10 

It 

He knows you by an honourable 
fame 

Who hath not heard Lucasia s w orthy 
name ? 

But should he see you too I doubt 
he will 

Grow amorous and here detain you 
still 

I know his humour very well 
So best can the event foretell 
But wishing you better success 
And that my Master s guilt be less 
I will say nothing of your form 

Till you are past the danger of a 
storm 20 


‘ The concurrence of its’ and ‘his is rather curious especially in view of the 
rather recent establishment of the former Of course both 1 lay not refer to storm 
but Ormda v\ ould hardly have made Fate masculine, and Death is some way behind 
* Quite a Drydenian line cf MazFlttknotf 1 10 
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in 

Fear nothing else, for eyes so sweet as 
these, 

No power that is sea-born can dis- 
please , 

You are much more than Nymph or 
Goddess bright , 

I saw ’m ^ all at supper t’other night 
They with far less attraction draw, 
They give us Love, yougiveusLaw 
Your charms the winds and seas 
will move, 

But ’tis no wonder, not to Love 
Your only danger is, lest they 

Stiff ivith amazement should becalm 
your way 3 ° 

IV 

But should they all want breath to 
make a gale, 

What’s sent in prayers for you will 
fill your sail , 

What brought you hither will your 
way secure. 

Courage and Kindness can no slip 
endure , 

The winds will do as much for you 

V 

Yet since our birth the English Ocean 
boasts, 

We hope sometimes to see you on 
these coasts, 

And we will order for you as you pass, 

Winds soft as lovers’ vows, waves 
smooth as glass 

Each Deity shall you befriend, 40 
And all the Sea-Nymphs shall 
attend , 

But if because a ship ’s too strait ", 
Or else unworthy such a freight, 
A coach more useful would appear, 

That and six Danish steeds you know 
are here 


Orinda upon little Hector 
Philips 

I 

^Twice fortymonthsof wedlockldid 
stay, 

Then had my vows crown’d with a 
lovely boy 

And yet in forty days he dropt aw ay , 

0 swift vicissitude of human joy ' 

II 

1 did but see him, and he dis- 

appear’d, 

I did but pluck the rosebud and 
it fell , 

A sorrow unforeseen and scarcely 
fear’d, 

For ill can mortals their afflictions 
spell 

III 

And now (sw'eet Babe ') what can my 
trembling heart 

Suggest to right my doleful fate or 
thee? 10 

Tears are my Muse, and sorrow all 
my art, 

So piercing groans must be thy 
Elogy ^ 

IV 

Thus whilst no eye is witness of my 
moan, 

I gneve thy loss (Ah, Boy too dear 
to live '), 

And let the unconcerned World 
alone. 

Who neither will nor can refreshment 
give. 

V 

An ofTring to for thy sad tomb I 
have. 

Too just a tnbuteto thy early herse. 


* Sic m ong , and just worth noting for prosody’s sake 

® Ong ‘straight’, but this confusion is incessant 

® Again see Introduction 

* Stc The reader may choose between ‘eulogy’ and 'elegy' — the latter being of 
course the more obvious 

® 5?cin ong It is of course wrong , but to substitute ‘ too ’ would make an awkward 
clash with the next line I am inclined to read ‘ offering ’ in full and to suppose that she 
wrote ‘ to thy’ first, and substituted ‘for’ without cancelling ‘ to’ — when the thirst of 
the age for apostrophes would do the rest 
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Ortnda upon little Hector Philips 


Receive these gasping numbers to 
thy grave, 

The last of thy unhappj mother^s 
verse ao 


To the Lady E Boyle 

Ah lovely Celimena ! why 
Are you so full of charms 
That neither sex can from them fly, 
Nor take against them arms ? 
Others m time may gain a part 
But you at once snatch, all the heart 

Dear T> rant why will >ou subdue 
Onndas tnvial heart 
Which can no tnumph add to you 
Not meriting your dart? to 

And sure you will not grant it one, 
If not for my sake for your own 

For It has been by tenderness 
Already so much bruisd 
That at your altars I may guess 
It will be but refusd 
For never Deity did prize 
A tom and maimM sacrifice 

But oh * what madness can or dare 
Dispute this noble chain, 30 

Which ’tis a greater thing to wear 
Than empires to obtain ? 

To be your slave I more design 
Than to have all the World be 
mine 

Those glorious fetters will create 
A merit fit for them, 

Repair the breaches made by Fate 
And whom they own redeem 
What thus ennobles and thus cutes 
Can be no influence but yours 30 

Pardon th ambition of my aim, 
Wlio love you at that rate, 

That story cannot boast a flame 
So lasting and so great 
I can be only kind and true 
But what else can be worthy you? 
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To my Lord Duke of 
Ormond upon the late 
Plot 

Though you great Sir be Heav n s 
immediate care 

Who show*d you danger and then 
broke the snare 

And our first gratitude to that be 
due, 

Yet there is much that must be paid 
to you 

For tis your prudence Ireland s 
peace secures 

Gives her her safety and (what s 
dearer) yours 

Whilst your prevailing Genius does 
dispense 

At once itsconductand its influence 

Less honour from a battle won is 
got, 

Than to repel so dangerous a plot 

Fortune with Courage may play booty 
there 11 

ButsingleViitue is tnumphant here 

In vain the bold ungrateful rebels 
aim 

To overturn when you support the 
same 

You who three potent kingdoms late 
have seen 

Tremble with fury, and yet steadfast 
been 

Who an afflicted Majesty could 
wait, 

When it was seemingly forsook by 
Fate 

Whose settled loyalty no storms dis 
mayed 

Nor the more flattenng mischiefs 
could dissuade 30 

And having scapd so dangerous a 
coast 

Could younow falI,expinngTreason s 
boast ? 

Or was it hop d by this contemned 
crew 

That you could Fortune and not 
them subdue ? 
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But whilst these wretches at this im- 
pious rate, 

Will buy the knowledge of your 
mighty fate^ 

You shall preserve your King’s en- 
trusted crown, 

Assisted by his fortilne and your 
own 

And whilst his sword Kingdoms 
abroad bestows, 

You, with the next renown, shall this 
dispose. 30 

T o the Countess of Roscom- 
mon, with a Copy of 
Pompey 

Great Pompey’s Fame from Egypt 
made escape. 

And flies to you for succour in this 
shape 

A shape, which, I assur’d him, would 
appear, 

Nor fit for you to see, nor him to 
wear 

Yet he says. Madam, he’s resolv’d to 
come. 

And run a hazard of a second doom 

But still he hopes to bribe you, by 
that trust 

You may be kind, but cannot be un- 
just , 

Each of whose favours -will delight 
him more 

Than all the laurels that his temples 
wore 10 

Yet if his name and his misfortunes 
fail. 

He thinks my intercession will pre- 
vail , 

And whilst my numbers would relate 
his end. 

Not like a Judge you’ll listen, but a 
Friend , 

For how can either of us fear your 
froivn. 

Since he and I are both so much 
your own 
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But when you wonder at my bold 
design. 

Remember who did that high task 
enjoin , 

Th’ illustnous Orrery, whose least 
command 

You would more wonder if I could 
withstand 20 ■ 

Of him I cannot which is hardest 
tell, 

Or not to praise him, or to praise 
him well , 

Who on that height from whence 
true glory came. 

Does there possess and thence dis- 
tribute fame , 

Where all their lyres the walling 
Muses bring. 

To learn of him whatever they shall 
sing, 

Since all must yield, whilst there are 
books or men. 

The universal empire to his pen , 

Oh ' had that poweiful Genius but 
inspir’d 

The feeble hand, whose service he 
requir’d, 30 

It had your Justice then, not Mercy 
pray’d, 

Had pleas’d you more, and better 
him obey’d. 


On the Death of the truly 
honourable Sir Walter 
Lloyd, Knight 

At obsequies where so much grief 
IS due. 

The Muses are in solemn mourning 
too. 

And by their dead astonishment 
confess. 

They can lament this loss, though 
not express 

Nay, if those ancient Bards had seen 
this herse. 

Who once in British shades spoke 
living verse, 



On the Death of Str Walter Lloyd 


Their high concern for him had made 
them be 

Aptertoweep than write his Elogy’ 
When on our land that flood of 
woes was sent, 

Which swallow d all things sacred as 
It went, lo 

The injur’d ^rts and Virtues made 
his breast 

The ark wherein they did securely 
rest 

For as that old one was tossd up 
and down 

And jetthe angry billows could not 
drown , 

So Heavn did him in this worse 
deluge save 

4 ^nd made him triumph o er th un 
quiet wave 

■\\ho while he did with that wild 
storm contest 

Such real magnanimity exprest 
That he dard to be loyal, in a time 
^Vl^en twas a danger made, and 
thought a crime so 

Duty and not Ambition was his 
aim 

Who studied Conscience ever more 
than Fame 

And thought it so desirable a thing 
To be preferred to suffer for his King 
That he all Fortunes spite had 
pardon d her 

Had she not made his Prince a 
sufferer 

For whose lov’d cause he did both 
act and grieve 

And for it only did endure to live 
To teach the World what Man can 
be and do 

Arm d by Allegiance and Religion 
too 30 

His head and heart mutual assist 
ance ga\e 

That being still so wise and this 
so brave 

That twas acknowledgd all he said 
and did 


From Judgement and from Honour 
did proceed 

Such was the useful mixture of hit> 
mind 

Twas at once meek and knowng, 
stout and kind , 

For he was civil bountiful and 
learn d 

And for his friends so generously 
concern d 

That both his heart and house his 
hand and tongue 

To them more than himself, seem d 
to belong 4° 

\s if to his wrong d party he would be 
Both an example and apology 
For when both swords and pens 
ceas d the dispute 
His life alone Rebellion did confute 
But when his vows propitious 
Hea\ en had heard 
And our unequall d king at length 
appear d 

As aged Simeon did his spirits yield 
^Vben he had seen his dearest hopes 
fulfill d 

Hegladlysaw the morning of that day 
■Which Charles his growing splendour 
did display 50 

Then to eternal joys made greater 
haste 

I Because his present ones flow d in 
j so fast 

Fromwhidhheded outoFapiousfear 
Lest he by them should be rewarded 
here 

While his sad country by his death 
have lost 

Their noblest pattern, and their 
greatest boast 

Ormda to Lucasia 

I 

Observe the weary birds ere night 
be done 

How they would fain call up the 
tardy Sun 


I This hybrid has been already noted 
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With feathers hung with dew, 

And trembling voices too, 

They court their glorious planet to 
appear, 

That they may find lecruits of 
spirits there. 

The drooping flowers hang their 
heads, 

And languish down into their 
beds 

While brooks more bold and fierce 
than they, 

Wanting those beams, from 
whence lo 

All things dnnk influence. 

Openly murmur and demand the 
day, 

n 

Thou, my Lucasia, art far more to 
me. 

Than he to all the under-world 
can be } 

From thee IVe heat and light. 

Thy absence makes my night 
But ah ' my friend, it now grows 
very long, 

The sadness weighty, and the dark- 
ness strong 

My tears (its due ') dwell on my 
cheeks, 

And still my heart thy dawning 
seeks, 20 

And to thee mournfully it cries, 

That if too long I wait, 

Ev’n thou mayst come too late, 
And not restore my life, but close 
my eyes 


To Celimena 

Forbear, fond heart (say 1), torment 
no more 

That Celimena whom thou dost 
adore , 

For since so many of her chains are 
proud, 


How canst thou be distinguish’d 
the crowd ? 

But say, bold Trifler, vhat dost the 
pretend ? 

Wouldst thou depose thy Saint in 
thy Friend ? 

Equality of friendship is requir’d 
Which here nere criminal to 1 
desir’d 

An Answer to another pe 
suading a Lady to Marnagi 

I 

Forbear, bold Youth, all ’s Heaw 
here, 

And what you do aver, 

To others courtship may appear. 
’Tis sacrilege to her 

II 

She IS a public Deity, 

And were’t not very odd 
She should depose herself to be 
A petty household god ? 

III 

Ipirst make the Sun in private shir 
And bid the AVorld adieu, 

That so he may his beams confin< 
In compliment to you 

IV 

But if of that you do despair. 
Think how you did amiss, 

To strive to fix her beams which a 
More bright and large than tin; 

Lucasia and Orinda partir 
with Pastora and Phil! 
at Ipswich 

I 

In your converse we best can rea( 
How constant we should be , 
But, ’tis in losing that, we need 
All your philosophy 


Stc in orig , and quite probable with ‘absence’ But ‘dew’ with ‘ dart ness ’ 
possible, and a play on the two words perhaps most likely of all 
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Lucasta aftd Ormda 


II 

How pensh d is the joy that s past 
The present how unsteady ’ 

^Vhat comfort can be great and last 
\Vhen this is gone already ? 

HI 

Yet that it subtly may torment 
The memory does remain lo 
For what was when enjoy d Content, 
Is in its absence Pain 
IV 

If >ou 11 restore it we 11 not gne\e 
That Fate does now us sever , 

Tis better by jour gift to live, 

Than by our own endeavour 


Epitaph on my truly 
honoured Publius Scipio 

To the officious marble we commit 

A name above the art of time or wt 

Tis nghteous valiant Scipio whose 
life we 

Found the best sermon and best 
history 

Whose courage was no aguish 
bruti h heat* 

But such as spoke him good, as well 
as great , 

Which ftrst engag d hva aims to prop 
the state 

Of the almost undone Palatinate, 

And help the Netherlands to stem 
the tide 

Of Romes Ambition, and the 
Austrian Pnde lo 

Which shall m every History be 
famd 

Wherein Breda or Frankendale are 
namd 

And when forcd bj his country s 
angry stars 

To be a party in her Cml Wars 

He so much conduct by his valour 
taught 


So wiselj governd and so bravely 
fought 

That th English Annals shall this 
record bear 

None better could direct or further 
date 

Form d both for war and peace was 
brave in fight 

And in debate judicious and upright 

Religion was his first and highest 
care ai 

Which rul d his heart in peace, his 
hand m war 

Which at the least sin made him 
tremble still 

And rather stand a breach than act 
an ill 

For his great heart did such a 
temper show 

Stout as a rock yet soft as melting 
snow 

In him so prudent and yet so 
sincere 

The serpent much the dove did 
more appear 

He was above the little arts of 
State 

And scorn d to sell his peace to 
men/d his Fate 30 

Anxious of nothing but an inward 
spot, 

His hand was open, but his con 
sciwice not 

Just to his word to all religions 
kind 

In duty strict in bounty unconfin d 

And yet so modest twas to him 
less pam 

To do great things, than hear them 
told again 

Perform sad Stone thy honourable 
trust 

Unto his memory and thjself be 
just 

For his immortal name shall thee 
befnend 

And pay thee back more fame than 
thou canst lend. 40 


* Ong^ ‘ bru tish which could be forced into a sense but very idly 
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To Mr. Sam. Cooper, having 
taken Lucasia’s Picture 
given December 14, 1660 

I 

If noble things can noble thoughts 
infuse, 

Your art might ev’n in me create 
a Muse, 

And what you did inspire, you 
would excuse 

II 

But if It such a miracle could do, 

That Muse would not return you 
half your due, 

Since ’twould my thanks, but not the 
praise pursue 

in 

To praise your art is then itself 
more hard, 

Nor would it the endeavour much 
regard, 

Since It and Virtue are their own 
reward 

IV 

A pencil from an Angel newly 
caught, 10 

And colours in the Morning’s bosom 
sought, 

Would make no picture, if by you 
not wrought 

V 

But done by you it does no more 
admit 

Of an encomium from the highest 
wit, 

Than that another hand should 
equal it 

VI 

Yet whilst you with ci eating power 
vie. 

Command the very spirit of the 
eye, 

And then reward it with eternity 

VII 

Whilst your each touch does Life 
and Air convey, 


Fetch the soul out, like overcoming 
day, 20 

And I my friend repeated here 
survey 

VIII 

I by a passive way may do you 
right. 

Wearing in that, what none could 
e’er indite. 

Your panegyric, and my own 
delight 

Parting with a Friend 

I 

Whoever thinks that joys below 
Can lasting be and great, 

Let him behold this parting blow'. 
And cure his owm deceit 

II 

Alas * how soon are Pleasures done 
Where Fortune has a power ' 
How' like to the declining Sun, 

Or to the wither’d flow'er ' 

III 

A thousand unconcerned eyes 
She’ll suffer us to see, 10 

But of those ^ we chiefly prize, 

We must deprived be 

IV 

But we may conquer if we will, 

The wanton Tyrant teach. 

That we have something left us still 
Which grows not in her reach 

V 

That unseen string which fastens 
hearts. 

Nor time, nor chance e’er tied. 
Nor can it lie in cither’s arts 

Their unions to divide 20 

, VI 

Where sympathy does Love convey. 
It braves all other powders , 
Lucasia, and Rosania, say, 

Has It nol, formed ours ^ 

Vll 

If forty weeks’ converse has not 
Been able yet to tie 


^ One feels inclined to insert ‘joys ’ or ‘ which ’ or something similar 
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Baiting with a Friend 


Vour souls in that m>sterious knot 
How wretched then am 1 1 

VIII 

But if I read m cithers mind. 

As sure I hope to do 30 

That each to other is combind, 
Absence will make it true 

IX 

No accident w^lI eer surprise 
Or make) our kindness start , 
Although )ou lose each other’s e)es. 
You 11 faster keep the heart 

X 

Letters as kind as turtle do^c5, 

And undisguis d as thought, 

Will entertain those fenent Loves 
hich hav e each other bought 40 

XI 

Till Fortune vexed with the sight 
Of Faith so free from stain, 

Shall then grow weary of hfcr spite, 
And let you meet again 

XU 

^\^^e^eln may you that rapture find 
That sister Cherals * have 
When I am in my rocks confin d, 
Or seal d up m my grav e 

To my denrest Friend, upon 
her shunning Grandeur 

Siiivrout Rich Soul I to Greatness 
be, 

What It can never be to thee 
An ornament fhou canst restore 
The lustre which it had before 
These rums own it, and tw’illlne 
Thy favour’s more than Kings can 
give 

Hast more above all titles then * 

The bearers are bovecommon men , 
And so heroic art within 9 

Thou must descend to be a Queen 
Yet honour may convenient prove, 

By giving thy soul room to move 


Affording scene unto that mind 
AVhich is too great to be confin d 
^\ert thou with single virtue stor’d 
To be approv d but not ador’d 
Thou might St retire , but who eer 
meant 

A palace for a tenement ? 

Heaven has so built thee, that we 
' find 

Thee buned when thou art confin d 
If thou m pnvacy wouldst live, 31 
: Yet lustre to thy virtues give 
To stifle them for want of air 
Injunous is to Heaven s care 
If thou wilt be immured® where 
Shall thy obliging soul appear ? 
here shall thy generous prudence 
be 

And where thy magnanimity? 

Nay, thy own darling thou dost hide 
1 hy selfidenial is denied 30 

For he that never greatness tnes 
Can never safely it despise 
That Antoninus vvnt well when 
He held a sceptre and a pen 
Less credit Solomon does bring 
As a philosopher than king 
So much advantage flows from 
hence 

To write by our experience 
Diogenes I must suspect 
Of envy more than wise neglect 40 
^\^len he his Prince so ill did treat 
And so much spumM at the great 
A censure is not clear from those 
Whom Fate subjects or does depose 
Nor can we Greatness understand 
From an oppress d or fallen hand 
But lissome Prince must thatdffine 
Or one that freely did resign 
A great Almanzor teaches thus 
Or else a Dionysius so 

For to know Grandeur we must live 
In that and not in perspective , 
Vouchsafe the trial then that thou 
May St safely wield yet disallow 


* Chorals 0) connected mth ‘chojr Ormda elsewhere uses ‘Quire as « ‘the 
assembly of the blest 

•Then -‘than as so often 

* Orig immurd with the usual thirst for ap<»trophes 
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The world’s temptations, and be 
still 

Above whatever would thee fill 
Convince mankind, there’s some- 
what more 

Great than the titles they adore 
Stand near them, and ’twill soon be 
known 

Thou hast more splendour of thy 
own , 6o 

Yield to the wanting Age, and be 
Channel of true nobility 
For from thy womb such heroes 
need must rise, 

Who honours will deserve, and can 
despise 


To Pastora being •with her 
Friend 

I 

While you the double joy obtain 
Of what you give, and what you 
gain 

Friendship, who owes you so much 
fame. 

Commands my tribute to your 
name 

II 

Friendship that was almost forlorn, 
Sunk under every critic’s scorn , 

But that your Genius her protects, 
Had fled the World, at least the 
sex 

III 

You ha\e restored them and us. 
Whence both are happy, Caesar 
thus lo 

Ow’d Rome the glories of his reign. 
And Rome ow’d him as much 
again 

IV 

You in your friend those joys have 
found 

Which all relations can propound. 


What Nature does ’mong them 
disperse. 

You multiply in her converse 

V 

You her enjoyment have pursu’d 
In company, and solitude , 

And wheresoever she’ll retire, 
There’s the diversion you desire 20 
vi 

Your joys by this are more immense. 
And heat contracted grow s intense , 
And friendship to be such to >ou, 
Will make these pleasures, honours 
too 

\ii 

Be to each other that Content, 

As to your sex y’ are ornament , 

And may your hearts by mixture 
lost. 

Be still each Ollier’s bliss and boast 
vni 

Impossible your parting be 
As that you e’er should disagree , 30 
And then even Death jour friend 
will prove, 

And both at once (though late) 
remove 

IX 

But that you may severely ^ In e, 
You must th’ ofiending World for- 
give, 

And to employ your charity, 

You have an object now' in me 

X 

My pen so much for you unfit, 
Presents my heart, though not mj 
vnt. 

Which heart admires what you 
express. 

More than what Monarchs do 
possess 40 

XI 

Fear not infection from my Fate, 
Though I must be unfortunate, 

For having paid my vow's due, I 
Shall soon withdraw', wither arjtl 
die 
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To my Lot d and Lady Dungamio?i 


To m) Lord and Lady 
Dungannon on their 
Marriage, May ti, 1662 

To ^ou who in joursehcs do 
comprehend 

AU )ou can wish, and all wc can 
commend , 

Uliom worth docs guide, and 
dcslm) obc> 

W hat ofliLnngs can the useless Muses 
|)a\ ? 

Lach must at once suspend her 
clurmmg Ijre 

*1 dl she hath learnt from )ou what to 
inspire 

^\cIl maj the) wonder to obscr%c 
a knot, 

So cunouslj b> Lo^c and lortunc 
wrought 

To which propitious Heaxen did 
dcate. 

All thinj,s on earth should tnbutar> 
be to 

11) gentle sun. but unpcrccn d 
dentes 

As the Sun s motion, or the growrth 
of trees 

Docs I’roxidcnct our wills to hers 
incline 

And makes all accidents sene her 
design 

lUrjKncjl (Sir) wjihm )Our breast 
did draw 

I he picture of a face jou nexersaw 
With touches which so sweet were 
and so true, 

II) them alone ih original )0U knew 
Andatlhatsighlwiihsalisfaction)icld 
\our freedom xxhich till then 
maintain d the field so 

Twas b) the same m) 5 tcnous 
power too 

I hat she has been so long reserv'd 
for ) ou , 

Whose noble passion with submis 
sixc art 

• Ofi" * I resident 
forced into sense 


Disarm d her scruples and subdu d 
her heart 

And now that at the last )our souls 
are tied 

WTiom floods nor diRiculties could 
dmde 

Ev’n )ou tliat beauteous union may 
admire 

WTiich was at once Heaxens care 
and )0ur desire. 

You are so happ) in each other’s 
loxc. 

And m assurd protection from 
aboxL, 30 

That wl no xxish can add unto )our 
bliss 

But that It should continue os li is 

O I ma) It so and ma) the W heel 
of Tate 

In >ou no more change than she 
feels, create 

And ma) )0U still )our happinesses 
find 

Not on )our fortune groxvmg, but 
)Our mmd 

WbcTtb) llxL shafts of chance as 
anm will prove. 

As all things else did that opposd 
>our l^xc 

Be kind and liapp) to that great 
degree 

As ma) instruct latest postent), 40 

I rom so rexerd a precedent^ to 
frame 

Rules to their dul), to their wishes 
aim 

May the vast sea for )Our sake quit 
his pnde 

And grow so smooth while on his 
breast )OU ride 

As ma> not onl) bring >ou to )our 
port 

But show how all things do your 
virtues court 

May every object gixe you new 
delight 

May fime forget his scythe and 
Fate his spite 


but the error is cominon and president could only be 
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And may you never other sorrow 
know, 

But what your pity feels for others’ 
woe 5 ° 

May your compassion be like that 
Divine, 

Which relieves all on whom it does 
but shine, 

Whilst you produce a race that may 
inherit 

All your great stock of Beauty, 
Fame, and Merit 


To his Grace Gilbert, Lord 
Archbishop of Canterbury, 
July lo, 1664 

That private shade, wherein my 
Muse was bred. 

She always hop’d might hide her 
humble head , 

Believing the retirement she had 
chose 

Might yield her, if not pardon, yet 
repose , 

Nor other repetitions did expect, 

Than what our Echoes from the 
rocks reflect 

But hurried from her cave with wild 
affright, 

And dragg’d maliciously into the 
light, 

(Which makes her like [the] Hebrew 
Virgin mourn 

When from her face her veil was 
rudely torn) 10 

To you (my Lord) she now for 
succour calls. 

And at your feet, with just confusion 
falls 

But she will thank the wrong deserv’d 
her hate, 

If It procure her that auspicious 
fate. 

That the same wing may over her 
be cast, 


Where the best Church of all the 
World IS plac’d. 

And under which when she is once 
retir’d. 

She really maybe come to be inspir’d. 

And by the wonders which she 
there shall view, 

May raise herself to such a theme 
as you, 20 

Who were preserv’d to govern and 
restore 

That Church whose Confessor you 
were before , 

And show by your unwearied present 
care, 

Your sufPrmgs are not ended, though 
hers are . 

For whilst your crosier her defence 
secures, 

You purchase her rest with the lo'ss 
of yours, 

And Heav’n who first refin’d your 
worth, and then, 

Gave It so large and eminent a 
scene. 

Hath paid you what was many ways 
your due. 

And done itself a greater right 
than ^ you 30 

For after such a rough and tedious 
storm 

Had torn the Church, and done her 
so much harm , 

And (though at length rebuk’d, yet) 
left behind 

Such angry relics, in the wave and 
wind , 

No Pilot could, whose skill and 
faith were less, 

Manage the shatter’d vessel with 
success 

The Piety of the Apostles’ times 

And Courage to resist this Age’s 
crimes , 

Majestic sweetness, temper’d and 
refin’d, 

In a polite, and comprehensive 
mind, 
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To hts Grace the Archbishop of Canterbuiy 

And Pagan Gods from Christian 
Bishops fled 

Times curious e>e till now hath 
never spied 

The Church s helm so happily 
supplied 

Ment and Providence so fitlj met, 
The worthiest Prelate m the highest 
seat 

If noble things can noble thoughts 
infuse 

Your life (my Lord) may, evn m 
me produce 

Such raptures that of their nch 
fury proud 

I may perhaps, dare to proclaim 
aloud , 6o 

Assur d the World that ardour will 
excuse , 

Applaud the subject, and forgiv e the 
Muse 


TRANSLATIONS 

La Solitude de St Amant ' To look lo day as fresh and green 
As when their beauties first were 
Fnglished seen » lo 

I n 

O* Solitude my sweetest choice A cheerful wind does court them so 
Places devoted to the night And with such amorous breath en 

Remote from tumult, and from noise fold 

How >ou my restless thoughts That we by nothing else can know 
delight ! But by their height that they are 

0 Heav ens ! what content is mine old 

To see those trees which have Hither the demi gods did fly 
appear d To seek a sanctuary when 

From the nativity of Time Displeased Jove once pierc d the sk) 

And which all ages have reverd, To pour a deluge upon men 

1 O ' Que j aime la Solitude De \oir ces Bois qui se trouverent 

Que ces lieux sacrez a la nuict, A la nativity du Temps 

Eloignez du monde &. de bruit Et que tous les Slides reverent, 

Plaisent a mon inquietude ' Estre encore aussi beaux &, vers 

Mon Dieu I que tnes > eux sont cent ens Qu aux premiers jours de 1 Unn ers. 

This (see Preface) will satisfy the reasonable demands of Onnda s first editor w iihout 
giving the whole 
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Were all requird her rums to 
repair, 

And all united in her Primate are 

In >our aspect so candid and 
Serene 

The conscience of such virtue may 
be seen 

As makes the sullen schismatic 
consent 

A Churchman may be great and 
innocent 

This shall those men reproach if 
not reduce 

And take away their fault or their 
excuse 

Whilst in your life and government 
appear 

All that the pious wish and factious 
fear 50 

Since the prevailing Cross her 
ensigns spread, 
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And on these boughs themselves 
did save, 

Whence they could hardly see a 
wave 20 

III 

Sad Philomel upon this thorn, 

So curiously by Flora dress’d. 

In melting notes, her case forlorn, 
To entertain me, hath confess’d 
O ' how agreeable a sight 
These hanging mountains do ap- 
pear. 

Which the unhappy Would invite 
To finish all their sorrows here. 
When their hard fate makes them 
endure 29 

Such woes, as only death can cufe 

IV 

What pretty desolations make 
These torrents vagabond and 
fierce. 

Who in vast leaps their springs for- 
sake. 

This solitary Vale to pierce 
Then sliding just as serpents do 
Under the foot of every tree, 
Themselves arechangedto rivers too, 
Wherein some stately Nayade^ 

As in her native bed, is grown 
A Queen upon a crystal throne 40 
V 

This fen beset with river plants, 

O > how It does my senses charm ' 
Nor elders, reeds, nor willows want. 
Which the sharp steel did never 
harm 

Here Nymphs which come to take 
the air, 

May with such distaffs furnish’d be. 
As flags and rushes can prepare, 
Where we the nimble frogs may 
see. 

Who frighted to retreat do fly. 

If an approaching man they spy 50 


VI 

Here water-fowl repose enjoy. 
Without the interrupting care. 
Lest Fortune should their bliss 
destroy 

By the malicious fowler’s snare 
Some ravish’d with so bright a day, 
Their feathers finely prune and 
deck , 

Others their amorous heats allay. 
Which yet the waters could not 
check 

All take their innocent content 
In this their lovely element 60 

VII 

Summer’s, nor Winter’s bold ap- 
proach. 

This stream did never entertain , 
Nor ever felt a boat or coach. 

Whilst either season did remain 
No thirsty traveller came near. 

And rudely made his hand his 
cup. 

Nor any hunted hind hath here 
Her hopeless life resigned up , 
Nor ever did the treacherous hook 
Ifittude to empty any brook 70 

VIII 

What beauty is there in the sight 
Of these old ruin’d castle-walls. 
On which the utmost rage and spight 
Of Time’s worst insurrection falls ^ 
The witches keep their Sabbath here. 
And wanton devils make retreat. 
Who in malicious sport appear. 

Our sense both to afflict and cheat , 
And here within a thousand holes 
Are nests of adders and of owls 80 
IX 

The raven with his dismal cries. 
That mortal augury of Fate, 
Those ghastly goblins gratifies, 
Whidh ill these gloomy places 
wait 


The retention of the trisyllabic value of the French and the accentuation of 

the e are interesting, though the latter is of course Unjustifiable Samt-Amant has 
the word in the middle of the line 

‘ Ou quelque Nayade superbe ’ 

But, suer all, the classical teaching of Hackney may have been slightly defective, and 
Orinda may have thought that ‘ Naiades ’ authorized a singular ‘ Naiadee ’ 
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On a curs d tree the wind does move 
A carcase which did once belong 
To one that hang d himself for love 
Of a fair Njmph that did him 
ivTong 

Who though she sai\ his love and 
truth 

^Vlth one look ivould not save the 
jouth 90 

X 

But Heaven which judges equal!) 
And Its own laws will still mam 
tain 

Rewarded soon her cruelty 

With a deserv d and mighty pain 
About this squalid heap of bones 
Her wand ring and condemned 
shade 

I aments in long and piercing groans 
The destiny W ngour made 
And the more to augment her fnght 
Her crime IS ever in her sight 100 
xr 

1 here upon antique marbles trac d, 
Devices of past times we see 
Here age hath almost quite defac d 
What lov< rs carv d on every tree 
The cellar here, the highest room 
Receives when its old rafters fail 
Soil d with the venom and the foam 
Of the spider and the snail 
And th ivy in the chimney we 
Find shaded by a walnut tree no 

XII 

Below there does a cave extend 
Wherem there is so dark a grot 
Thatshouldthe Sun himself descend 
I think he could not see a jot 
Here sleep within a heavy lid 
In quiet sadness locks up sense 
And ever) care he does forbid 
Whilst m the arms of negligence 
Lazily on his back he s spread 
And sheaves ofpoppy are his bed 120 

XIII 

Withm this cool and hollow cave 
I\here Love itself might turn to 
ice 

Poor Echo ceases not to rave 
On her Narcissus wild and nice 
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Hither I softly steal a thought 
And by the softer music made 
With a sweet lute m charms well 
taught 

Sometimes I flatter her sad shade 
Whilst of m) chords I make such 
choice, 

They serve as body to her v oice 1 30 

XIV 

When from these nuns I retire 
This horrid rock I do invade 
Whose lofty brow seems to inquire 
Of w hat materials mists are made 
From thence descending leisurely 
Under the brow of this steep hill 
It with great pleasure I descry 
By waters undermm d until 
They to Palaemon s seat did climb 
Compos dofspongesandofshme 140 

XV 

How highly is the fancy pleas d 
To be upon the ocean 5 shore 
When she begins to be appeasd 
And her fierce billows cease to 
roar* 

And when the hairy Tritons are 
Riding upon the shaken wave 
With what strange sounds they strike 
the air 

Of their trumpets hoarse and 
brave 

Whose sbnll report does every wind 
Unto his due submission bind ' i^o 

XVI 

Sometimes the sea dispels the sand 
Trembling and murmunng m the 
bay, 

And rolls itself upon the shells 
Which It both brings and takes 
away 

Sometimes exposes on the strand 
Th effects of Neptune s rage and 
scorn 

Drown d men dead monsters cast 
on land 

And ships that were in tempest 
tom 

With diamonds and ambergreece 
And man) more such things as these 
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XVII 

Sometimes so sweetly she does 
smile^ 

A floating mirror she might be, 
And you would fancy all that while 
New Heavens in her face to see 
The Sun himself is drawn so well, 
When there he would his picture 
view. 

That our eye can hardly tell 

Which IS the false Sun, which the 
true, 

And lest we give our sense the he, 
We think he ’s fallen from the sky 170 

XVIII 

Bernieres ' for whose belovbd sake 
My thoughts are at a noble strife, 
This my fantastic landskip take. 
Which I have copied from the 
life 

I only seek the deserts rough. 

Where all alone I love to walk. 
And with discourse refin’d enough, 
My Genius and the Muses talk , 
But the converse most truly mine. 

Is the dear memory of thine 180 

XIX 

Thou mayst in this Poem find, 

So full of liberty and heat, 

"What illustrious rays have shin’d 
To enlighten my conceit 
Sometimes pensive, sometimes gay. 
Just as that fury does control. 
And as the object I survey, 

1 he notions grow up in my soul. 
And are as unconcern’d and free 189 
As the flame which transported me 

XX 

0 ' how I Solitude adore, 

That element of noblest wit. 
Where I have learnt Apollo’s lore. 
Without the pains to study it 
For thy sake I in love am grown 
With what thy fancy does pursue , 
But when I think upon my own, 

I hate It for that reason too. 
Because it needs must hinder me 199 
From seeing, and from serving 
thee 

( 604 ) 


Te7idres desirs out of a 
French Prose 

Go, soft desires. Love’s gentle pro- 
geny, 

And on the heart of charming 
Sylvia seize. 

Then quickly back again return tome. 

Since that ’s the only cure for my 
disease , 

But if you miss her breast whom I 
adore, 

Then take your flight, and visit mine 
no more 

Amanti cK mpianh, 8zc 

Lovers who in complaints yourselves 
consume. 

And to be happy once perhaps pre- 
sume , 

Your Love and hopes alike are 
vain. 

Nor will they ever cure your pain 

They that in Love would j oy attain. 

Their passion to their power must 
frame , 

Let them enjoy what theycan gain. 
And never higher aim 

Complaints and Sorrows, from me 
now depart, 

You think to soften an ungentle 
heart, 10 

When It not only wards such 
blows, 

But from your sufferance prouder 
grows 

They that in Love would joy, &c 

A Pastoral of Mons, de 
Scudery’s in the first 
volume of ‘Almahide’ 

Englished 

Slothful deceiver, come away. 

With me again the fields survey , 

And sleep no more, unless it be 

My fortune thou shouldst dream 
of me 
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The sky from which the night is fled, 
Is painted \\ith a matchless red 
Tis da> the morning greets my 
eyes 

Thou art my Sun wilt thou not rise? 
Now the black shadoi\s of the night 
From Heav n and Earth are put to 
flight to 

Come and dispel each lingnng 
shade 

With that light which thy eyes have 
made 

That planet which soliketheeseems 
In his long and piercing beams, 

At once illuminates and gilds 
All these valle>s and these fields 
The winds do rather sigh than blow 
And rivers murmur as they go 
And all things seem to thee to say 
Rise fair one tis a lovely day ao 
Come and the liquid pearls descry 
Which glittering mong the flowers 
he 

Day finds them w et when it appears 
And tis too often with my tears 
Hearken and thou wilt much ap 
prove 

1 he warbling consort* of this grove 
Complete the pleasure of our ears 
Mixing thy harmony with theirs 
Feather d musician step aside 
Thyself mthin these bushes hide 30 
While my Ammta s voice affords 
Her charming notes to clothe my 
words 

Hasten to sing them, then my fair, 
\nd put this proud one to despair 
Whose voice the bass and trebles 
part 

With so marvellous an art 
Come Philomel and now make use 
Of all thy practice can produce 
All the harmonious secrets thou 
Canst try will do no service now 40 

* 3- ‘concert as often 

* Now IS possible, but 

( 600 ) 


Thou must to her this glory give 
For nothing can thy fame relieve 
Then ere thou dost the conquest trj 
Choose to be silent here or die 
Come my Shepherdess survey 
(While a hundred pipes do plaj ) 

1 rom every fold from every shed 
How the herds and flocks are fed 
Hear the pleasing harmless voice 
Of thy lambs now * they rejoice 50 
While with their bleating notes are 
mix d 

Their pretty bounds and leaps be 
twixt 

See see how from the thatched 
rooms 

Of these our artless cabins comes 
A rustic troop of jolly swains 
From every side unto the plains 
Their sheep hooks steel so bright 
and clear 

How It shines both far and near 
A bag pipe here and there a flute 
With merrier whistles do dispute 60 
Hear thy flocks which for thee bleat 
In language innocent and sweet, 
See here thy shepherd who atti nds 
em 

And from the ravenous wolf defends 
em 

Thy Melampus him endears 
And leaps and sports when he 
appears 

He complains that thy sloth is such 
And m) poor heart does that as 
much 

Among the rest here s a ram we 
So white so blithe so merry see i o 
In all our flocks there is not one 
Deserves such praise as he alone 
On the grass he butts and leaps 
Flatters and then away he skips 
So gentle and yet proud is he 
That surely he hath learn d of thee 


rather aspects bow 
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The fairest garlands we can find, 
Unworthy are, his horns to bind , 
Butfloi\ ers that death can never know, 
Are fittest to adorn his brow So 

He IS full of modest shame. 

And as full of amorous flame , 
Astrologers in heaven see 
A beast less beautiful than he 
I have for thee a sheep-hook brought. 
On which thy shepherd hard hath 
wrought. 

Here he thy character hath trac’d , 
Is it not neatly interlac’d ? 

To that a scrip is tied for thee. 
Which woven is so curiously, 90 
That the art does the stuff excel. 
And gold itself looks not so well 

Here ’s m a cage that he did make. 
All the birds that he could take. 
How glonous is their slavery. 

If they be not despis’d by thee ' 

A garland too for thee hath staid , 
And ’tis of fairest flowers made 
Aurora had this offering kept. 

And for its loss hath newly -wept 100 

A lovely fawn he brings along. 
Nimble, as thyself, and young. 

And greater presents he would bring. 
But that a shepherd is no king 

Come away, my lovely bliss. 

To such divertisement as this, 
Andbnngnoneto these lovely places. 
But only Venus, and the Graces 

"Whatever company were nigh, 109 
Would tedious be, when thou art by , 
Venus and Fortune would to me 
Be troublesome, if I had thee 

She comes ' from far, the lovely maid 
Is by her shining charms betray’d 
See how the flowers sprout up, to 
meet 

A noble rum from her feet 

How sprightly, and how fair is she ' 
How much undone then must I be ? 
My torment is, I know, severe. 

But who can think on’t when she’s 
near? 120 

( 606 ) 


My heart leaps up within my breast. 
And sinks again with ]oy opprest , 
But in her sight to yield my breath, 
Would be an acceptable death 
Come then, and, in this shade, be 
sufe, 

That th) fair skin shall be secure , 
For else the Sun v ould v ron g, I fear, 
The colours vhicli do flourish there 
His flaming steeds do climb so fast, 
While they to our horizon haste, no 
That by this time his radiant coach. 
Does to his highest house approach 
His fiercer rays in heat, and length, 
Begin to rob us of our strength , 
Directly on the Earth the> dart, 

And all the shado\% s arc grov n short 

This valley hath a pnvate seat. 
Which IS a cool and moist retreat, 
Where th’ angr}' Planet v hich v e spj , 
Can ne’er invade us with his eye i/jo 

Behold this fresh and florid grass. 
Where never yet a foot did pass,, 

A carpet spreads for us to sit. 

And to thy beauty offers it 

Th delicate apartment is 
Roofd o’er vnth aghd stooping trees. 
Whose V erdant shadoi\ does secure 
This place a native furniture 

The courts of Naiades are such, 149 
In shades like these, ador’d so much, 
■\^^lere thousand fountains round 
about 

Perpetually gush water out 

Howfinely this thick moss doth look. 
Which limits this transparent brook , 
"Whose sportful vave does swell and 
spread. 

And IS on flags and rushes shed ' 

Within this liquid crystal, see 
The cause of all my miser}’’. 

And judge by that, (fair murtheress) 
If I could love thy beauty less 1 60 

Thy either eye does rays dispense 
Of modesty and innocence , 

And with thy seriousness, we find 
The gladness of an infant join’d 
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Thj frowns delight though they 
torment 

From thy looks life and death are 
sent 

And thy whole air does on us throw 
Arrows which cureless wounds be 
stow 

The stature of a mountain pine 169 
Is crooked when compar d to thine 
Which does thy sex to envy move 
As much as it does ours to love 
From th> dividing Ups do fly 
Those pointed shafts that make us 
die 

Nor have our gardens eer a rose 
That to thy cheeks we dare oppose 

When by a happy liberty 
We may thy lovely bosom see 
The whitest curds nor falling snow 
Can any such complexion show i5o 
Thyme and Marjoram whose scent 
Of all perfume s most innocent 
Less fragrancy than thy breath have 
Which all our senses does enslave 

Ev en when thou scomest thou canst 
please 

And make us love our own disease 
The blushes that our cherries wear 
Do hardly to thy lips come near 
When upon the smoother plains 
Thou to dance wiJt take the pams 
No hind when she employs her feet 
Is half so graceful or so fleet 192 
Of thy garments fair and white 
The neatness gives us most delight 
And I bad rather them behold 
Than clothes embroidered with gold 
I nothing in the world can see 
So rare as unadorned thee 
Who art (as it must be confess d) 
Not by thy clothes but beaut) 
dress d *00 

Thy lovely hair thou up hast tied 
And in an unwrought veil dost hide , 
In the meantime thy single face 
All other beauties does disgrace 
(607) 


Yes yes thy negligence alone 
Does more than all their care hath 
done 

The Nymphs m all their pompous 
dress 

Do entertain my fancy less 
A nosegay all thy jewel is 
And all thy art consists in this 10 
And what from this pure spnng does 
pass 

Is all thy paint and all thy glass 
Adorfed beauty here may we 
Ourselves m lovely glasses see 
Come then I pray thee let us look 
I m thy eyes thou in the brook 
Within this faithful mirror see 
The object which hathconquer d me 
IVhich though the stream does well 
impart, 319 

Tis better form d here in my heart 
In th entertainment of thy mmd 
AVhen tis to pensiv eness inclin d 
Count if thou canst these flowers 
and thou 

The sum of my desires wilt know 
Observe these turtles kind and true 
Hearken bow frequently they woo 
They faithful lovers are and who 
That sees thee would not be so too ? 
Of them my fair Ammta learn 29 
At length to grant me thy concern 
Follow what thou in them dost see 
And thou wilt soon be kind to me 
Those mighty bulls are worth thy 
sight 

ho on the plains so stoutly fight 
Fiercely each other s brow they hit 
Where beauty does with anger meet 

Love IS the quarrel they maintain 
As twas the reason of their pain 
So would thy faithful shepherd do 
If he should meet his rival too 40 

Thy shepherd fair and cruel one 
In all these villages is known 
Such IS his fathePs herd and flock 
The plain is cover’d vnth the stock 
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He the convenient’ st pastures knows, 
And where the wholesome water 
flows , 

Knows where the coolest shadows are, 
And well hath learn’d a shepherd’s 
care 

Astrology he studies too, 249 

As much as shepherds ought to do , 
Nay, Magic nothing hath so dim, 
That can be long conceal’d from him 

When any do these secrets dread. 

He for himself hath this to plead , 
That he by them such herbs can pick. 
As cure his sheep when they are sick 

He can foresee the coming storm, 
Nor hail, nor clouds, can do him 
harm, 258 

And from their injunes can keep, 
Safely enough his lambs and sheep 

He knows the season of the year. 
When shepherds think it fit to shear 
Such inoffensive sheep as these, 

And strip them of their silver fleece 

He knows the scorching time of day, 
When he must lead his flock away 
To valleys which are cool and near, 
To chew the cud, and rest them 
there. 

He dares the fiercest wolves engage. 
When ’tis their hunger makes them 
rage , 270 

The frighted dogs, when they retire. 
He with new courage can inspire 

He sings and dances passing well, 
And does in wrestling too excel , 
Yes, fair maid, and fewthatknowhim, 
But these advantages allow him 

At our feast, he gets the praise. 

For his enchanting roundelays, 

And on his head have oftenest been 
The garlands and the prizes seen 280 

When the scrip and crook he quits. 
And free from all disturbance sits. 
He can make the bag-pipes swell. 
And oaten reeds his passion tell 
(6c8) 


When his flame docs him excite, 

In amorous songs to do the right, 
He makes the verses which he uses, 
And borrows none of other Muses 

He neglects his own affairs, 

To serve thee with greater cares, 290 
And many shepherdesses would 
Deprive thee of liim if they could 

Of Alceste he could tell, 

And Silvia’s eye, thouknow’stitwcll 
But as his modesty is great. 

He blushes if he them repeat. 

When in the crystal stream he looks, 
If there be any truth in brooks, 

He finds, thy scorn can never be 
Excus’d by his deformity 300 

His passion is so high for thee. 

As ’twill admit no new degree 
Why will not thou his lo\c requite, 
Since kindness gives so much delight? 

Aminta heark’ned all this while, 
Then with a dext'rous, charming 
smile. 

Against her will, she let him see. 
That she would change his destiny 

I promise nothing, then said she, 
With an obliging air, and free, 310 
But I think, if you wall try, 

The w^olves are crueller than I. 

When my sheep unhealthy are, 

I have compassion, I have care , 
Nor pains, nor journeys then I 
grudge. 

By w'hich you may my nature judge 

When any of them goes astray, 

All the hamlets near us may 
Perceive me, all in grief and fear. 
Run and search it everywdiere 320 

And when I happen once to find 
The object of my troubled mind. 

As soon as ever it I spy, 

0 ' how overjoy’d am I ' 

1 flattei her, and I caress. 

And let her ruffle all my dress , 

The vagabond I kindly treat. 

And mint and thyme I make her eat 
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^Vhen my sparrow does me quit 
My throbbing heart makes after it , 
^nd nothing can relief afford, 331 
For my fair inconstant bird ' 

When my dog hath me displeas d 
I am presently appeas d , 

And a tear is in my eye, 

If I have but made him cry 
I never could a hatred keep 
But to the wolf that kills my sheep 
Gentle and kind and soft I am 
And ]ust as harmless as a lamb 34c 
Dispel thy fear cease thy complaint, 

0 Shepherd timorous and faint * 

For 1 m a mistress very good 

If you 11 but serve me as jou shoud 
Words of a favourable strain 
(Cned out that now transported 
swam) 

Which do in thy Leontius fate 
So glad and swift a change create 
But look about, for now I mark 
The fields already growing dark 3w 
And with those shadows cover’d all 
^Vhich from the neighbouring moun 
tains fall 

The vvinghd quire on every tree 
By carolling ihelodiously, 

Do the declining Sun pursue 
With their last homage and adieu 
From the next cottages I hear 
Voices well known unto my ear 
They are of our domestics who 
Do pipe, and hollow for us too 360 
The flocks and herds do home 
wards go 

1 hear them hither bleat and low 
Thy eyes which mine so much 

admire, 

Tell me tis time we should retire 


Go, then destro) mg fair one go, 
Since I perceive it must be so 
Sleep sweetly all the night but be 
At least, so kind to dream of me 

Translation of Thomas a 
Kempts into Verse out of 
Mons Corneilles lib 3 
cap 2 Englished 

Speak Gracious Lord, Thy servant 
hears 

For I both am and will be so 
And m Thy pleasant paths will go 
When the Sun shines or disappears 

Give me Thy Spirit that I may per 
ceive * 

What by my soul Thou wouldst 
hav e done 

Let me hav e no desire bu* one 
Thy will to practise and believe 

But yet Thy eloquence disarm 
And as a whisper to my heart, to 
Let It, like dew plenty impart. 
And like that let it freely charm 
The Jeivs fear’d thunderbolts would 
fall 

And that Thy words would Death 
procure 

Nor in the desert could endure 
To hear their Maker speak at all 
They court Moses to declare Thy 
will’ 

And begg d to hear no more thy 
voice 

They could not stand the dreadful 
noise 19 

Lest it should both surpnse and kill 


T This rbjme is an instance of s Jaw which has not I think, been generally 
noticed as prevailing in late seventeenth century poetry that for rhyn s sake a 
comb nation of Utters may take a value uhich tt cutualty possesses only m another uord 
In word ’ itself onf does rhyme to ini 

* Spirit IS of course constantly monosyllabc and e%en if not lends itself easily to 
trisyllabic substitution But the rest of tbe Ime makes »t almost cerUin that Onnda 
by oversight put in a foot too much 

This apparently hopeless verse is perhaps best mended into a <irn«yUable [pf the 
first lines of st a and 8) by reading courtrrf 
( 609 ) R r 
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^^'lthout those terrors, I implore, 
And other favours I entreat, 

■S\ith confident, though humble 
heart 

I beg IN hat Samuel did of yore 

Though Thou art all that I can dread, 
Th> \ oice IS music to my ears 
Speak, Lord, then, for Thy servant 
hears. 

And will obey what Thou hast said 

I ask no Moses that for Thee should 
speak, 

Nor Prophet to enlighten me , 
They all are taught and sent by 
Thee, 

And ’tis Thy \ oice I only seek. 

Those beams proceed from Thee 
alone, 

^^^nch through their v.ords on us 
do flov , 

Thou vithout them canst all be- 
stow, 

But they vnthout Thee can giv enone 

They ma} repeat the sound of words, 
But not confer their hidden force. 
And without Thee, their best dis- 
course. 

Nothing but scorn to men affords 40 


Let them Thy miracles impart, 

And vigorously Thy vill declare , 
Their voice, perhaps, may strike 
the ear, 

But it can never move the heart 

Th’ obscure and naked Word they 
sow, 

But thou dost open our dim eye. 
And the dead letter to supply. 

The Living Spirit dost bestow 

Mysterious truths to us they 
brought. 

But Thou expound’st the riddle 
too, 50 

And Thou alone canst make us 
do 

All the great thmgs that they have 
taught 

They may indeed the way direct. 
But Thou enablest us to walk , 

I’ th’ ear alone sticks all they talk, 

But thou dost even the heart dissect 

They wash the surface of the 
mind. 

But all her fruit Thy goodness 
claims, 

All that e’er enlightens, or enflames, 

Must be to that alone assign’d 60 


APPENDIX 


Songs from Pompey 

SONG {Pompey, Act I) 

StN’CE affairs of the State are already 
decreed 

Male room for affairs of the 
Court , 


Employment and Pleasure each 
other succeed. 

Because they each other support 
Were Pnnces confin’d 
From slackening their mind, 
^^Taen by Care it is ruffled and 
curl’d. 


It IS probably useless to trj to mend this rhjme, though ‘heat’ in the earlier 
nctnphjs’cais \\ould not be impossible 

’ It must be admitted that Onnda is not happy in these anapaests, and too much 
justifcs m particular the generally unjust scorn of Bjsshe for ‘ the disagreeableness of 
their measure ° 

{ 610 ) 



Songs from Pompey 


A crown would appear 
Too heavy to wear, 

And no man would go\em the 
Vrorld lo 

If the Gods themselves who have 
power enough, 

In diversions are vanous and oft 
Since the business of Kmgs is 
angry and rough 
Their mterv’als ought to be soft 
Were Pnnces confin d, 

To our Monarch we owe, whatsoe er 
we enjoy 

And no grateful subjects were 
those 

Who would not the safetj, he gives 
them employ 
To contribute to his repose 

Were Pnnces confin d, Lc. ao 


SONG {Pmfey, Act II) 

1 

hEE how victonous Caesar's pnde 
Does Neptune s bosom sweep! 
And with Thessalian fortune nde 
In tnumph o er the deep 

2 

What mal of the Gods is this 

IVho dares do more than they ? 
^Vhose feet the Fates themselves do 
hiss, 

And Sea and Land obey 
2 

What can the fortunate withstand? 

For this resistless He, lo 
Rivers of blood bnngs on the land, 
And bulwarks on the sea. 

2 

Since Gods as well as Men submit 
And Caesar’s favour woo 
Virtue herself may think it fit 
That Egypt court him too 
1 

But Pompey head s a rate too dear, 
For by that impious pnce 
The God less noble will appear 
Than does the Sacnfice ao 

(6ll) E 


If Justice be a thing divine 

The Gods should it maintain 
For us t attempt what they decline 
Would be as rash as vain 

CHORUS 

How desperate is our Pnnce s fate ? 

IVhat hazard does he run? 

He must be wicked to be great 
Or to be just undone 


SONG {Pompey Act III) 

From lasting and unclouded day 
From joys refind above allay 
And from a spnng w ithout decay — 
I come, by Cynthia sbotrow dbeams 
To visit my Cornelia s dreams, 

And give them yet sublimer themes 
Behold the man thou lov*d5t before 
Pure streams have washd away his 
gore, 

And Pompey now shall bleed no 
more 

By Death my Glory I resume lo 
For twould have been a harsher 
doom 

T outlive the liberty of Rome 
By me her doubtful fortune tried 
Falling bequeaths my Fame this 
pnde, 

I for it liv’d, and with it died 
Nor shall my vengeance be with 
stood 

Or unattended with a flood 
Of Roman and Egyptian blood 
Ca^r himself it shall pursue. 

His days shall troubled be and few, 
And he shall fall by treason too a i 
He by seventy divine 
Shall be an offenng at my shnne , 

As I was his he must be mine. 

Thy stormy life regret no more 
For Fate shall waft thee soon 
ashore. 

And to thy Pompey thee restore 
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Where past the fears of sad removes 
We’ll entertain our spotless loves, 

In beauteous and immortal groves so 

There none a guilty crown shall wear, 
Nor Caesar be Dictator there, 

Nor shall Cornelia shed a tear. 

SONG {Pojnpey, Act IV) 

Proud monuments of royal dust * 
Do not your old foundations shake, 
And labour to resign their trust ? 

For sure your mighty guests 
should wake, 

Now their own Memphis lies at 
stake 

Alas ’ m vain our dangers call , 

They care not for our destmy, 
Nor will they be concern’d at all 
If Egypt now enslav’d, or free, 

A kmgdom or a province be lo 

What IS become of all they did ? 

And what of all they had design’d, 
Now Death the busy scene hath hid ? 
Where but in story shall we find 
Those great disturbers of mankind^ 

When men their quiet minutes spent 
Where myrtles grew and fountains 
purl’d. 

As s^fe as they were innocent 
What angry God among them 
hurl’d 

Ambition to undo the World ? ao 

What IS the charm of being great ? 

Which oft IS gain’d and lost with sin, 
Or if w’ attain a royal seat, 

With guiltless steps what do we win, 
If Love and Honour fight within? 

Honour the brightness of the mind ’ 
And Love her noblest ecstasy 
That does ourselves, this others bind 
When you, great pair, shall disagree 
What casuistcanthe umpire be? 30 

Though Love does all the heart 
subdue, 

With gentle, but resistless sway , 


Yet Honour must that govern too 
And when thus Honour vnns the 
day. 

Love overcomes the bravest way 

SONG {Pompy, Act V) 

1 

Ascend a throne, great Queen ' to 
you 

By Nature, and by Fortune due , 
And let the World adore 
One who Ambition could ivithstand, 
Subdue Revenge, and Love com- 
mand. 

On Honour’s single score. 

2 

Ye mighty Roman shades, permit 
That Pompey should above you sit. 
He must be deified. 9 

For who like him, e’er fought or fell ^ 
What hero ever liv’d so well, 

Or who so greatly died ? 

1 

What cannot glorious Caesar do ^ 
How nobly does he fight and woo ' 
On crowns how does he tread ^ 
What mercy to the weak he shows. 
How fierce is he to living foes, 

How pious to the dead ' 

2 

Cornelia yet would challenge tears. 
But that the sorrow which she wears. 
So charmmg is, and brave. 21 
That It exalts her honour more, 
Than if she all the sceptres bore, 
Her generous husband gave. 
CHORUS 

Then after all the blood that ’s shed. 
Let ’s nght the living and the dead • 
Temples to Pompey raise. 

Set Cleopatra on the throne , 

Let^ Caesar keep the World h’ has 
won , 

And sing Cornelia’s praise. 30 
FINIS 


(613) 


* Orig f Let’s.’ 







INTRODUCTION TO 
PATRICK HANNAY 

The interest of the poems of Patrick Hannay though not holly 
dependent upon is no doubt to some increased by that extreme ranty on 
Vihich xs based the calculation that there are not more than six kno^\n 
copies of the ongmal, while Utterson reprinted but fifteen, and the only 
later edition (u ed in the present issue) is that of a private society— the 
Hunterian Club of Glasgow He is not a great poet and he comes m 
point of publication a \ery little before the stnct ‘Caroline period though 
he Ined, according to some accounts well into it, and into it according to 
all* But he is quite of the type, and he contributes m Skerefine and 
Manana one of those ‘ Heroic Poems of which the collection and com 
munication to the student is one of the mam objects of this book It has 
the peculianty unusual in a piece of such length of being written in the 
first person, the story being told throughout by the heroine nor is this the 
only thing which makes it a useful document as to the strange difficulty 
with which stra^htfoi^vard prose fiction got itself bom Hannay does 
not manage his six line stanza very well The more lyncal sixteen line 
stave of the earlier Philomela is less well suited for a poem which also is of 
considerable length but the poet is certainly less prosaic in it. In the 
ongmal a musial setting is given for the first of these staves and the author 
seems (from thenote given below) to have thought it possible that someone 
might like to sing the whole poem — seventy pages and nearly seventeen 
hundred lines 1 The idea is a cunous one The Sonnets (the name 
being applied quite ad Itbttum) and Songs * are not uninteresting , but 
here seems to be no need to take up precious space with much comment 
upon them I am glad to have read Hannay, and to give others the 
opportunity of reading him 

* The persontl history and e\cn identity of our poet are things deeply wrapped in 
mystery David Laing s rather elaborate genealogical introduction to the Hunterian 
reprint establuhes practically nothing but that he was of the family of Hannay or 
Ahannay of ‘^rby in Galloway now represented by the Hannajs of Kingsmuir in 
Fife and the Rainsford Hannays of Kirkdale w Kirkcudbright The Hannays seem 
to have christened themselves Patrick with the inveteracy of the Princes of Reuss 
m regard to another name and not to have tempered this with the numerical niceness 
of that hou e Lamg does not seem to have accepted what the Diciionaty of 
Nat onal Biography states with positiveness— that the poet was Master m Chancery 
in Ireland u the year 1627 — or the rumour that he ^vas drowned at sea two years later 
That he was of the Sorby family that he was Master of Arts and that he was known 
to persons of distinction at the court of James I during the last years of his reign, may 
be said to be the only positively known facts about him except the dates of his works 
which are for The Happy Husband and the Elegies on Queen Anne (same year but 
publishea separately) 1619 and for the Collected Poems i6aa 

(«' 5 ) 



Patrick Hannay 


To the most illustrious Princess Francis^ Duchess 
of Lenox, Countess of Hertford and Richmond 


Sweet Philomela’s long concealed woe, 

F rom dark oblivion now I bring to light , 

That (though it help her not) the world 
may know, 

The cause she sobbeth out her notes 
by night 

Which to you (greatest Lady) I 
present. 

Fruit of some hours I with the Muses 
spent. 

It IS well known® honourhath been had 

By patronizing of a work of worth. 

Whilst skilful Art did cunningly o’er- 
shade 

The Patron’s weakness, and his praise 
point forth • lo 

Here it’s not so, my work mean, your 
worth mam. 

Hereby I honour may, you none 
attain 

For such are you, whom Nature, 
Beauty, Grace, 

So fair hath fram’d, adorn’d, so well 
endu’d 

As if those three contended had to place 

In you perfection, which their store 
hath shew’d . 


With whom virtue hath join’d and 
mak’st appear. 

Deservedly you move first in this 
sphere 

So as thou canst not by a leam^der quill 

Be honour’d, or receive an equal praise 

Unto thy merits, they each press should 

fiU, 21 

Should go about with words thy worth 
to raise . 

In it I’ll rest ‘ thy name which doth 
adorn 

This frontispiece is my birds’ April 
morn 

If that your Grace do but my labours 
grace. 

Each lady’s lodging shall a grove be 
thought ; 

The nightingale shall sing in every 
place , 

N ay, thereby shall a mi racle be wrought 

For if you but my Philomela cheer. 

Her singing-spnng-tide shall last all 
the year. 30 

Ever most humbly devoted to 
your Grace’s service, 
Patrick Hannay 


To his friend the Author 


Let those that study how to praise a 
friend. 

Or seek to flatter him beyond desert, 

Shake hands with me, for I have no 
such end, 

Thatbefitshimthathathafawningheart 

I only care to let the Author know 

I love him, and his book, for virtue’s 
sake 

His work, his worth unto the world 
doth show. 

Which for a pattern doth his practice 
take. 


It needs no sycophant to set it 
forth, 

(The wine is good, you well the bush 
may scorn ) 10 

My praise defective should detract the 
worth, 

Which with such lustre doth each leaf 
adorn 

All I will say is this, it’s done so 
well, 

Some may come nigh , some match , 
but none excel 

Edward Leventhorpe. 


^ It IS well known that the distinction between Francis and Frances was so little 
usual abbreviation of the latter, as of the former, was ‘ Frank ’ 

^ ‘ Ho w ’ dropped before ‘ honour ’( ?) 
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Co7nmendatory Poetns 

To my loving Kinsman the Author 


Th\ Philomelas sad (yet well sung) 
note 

Wrong d Sheretine and Mananas 
lo\e 

Home s Husband Anna s Elegies so 
AS rote, 


Thy Songs and Sonnets passion deep 
did move 

Do well approve that thy ingenious 
wit 

Foreverymeasure every subject sfit 
Robert Hannay 


Authori 

Qvis tibi Hannaje veten pro stemmate certet? 

Gente h. Romulidum gens tua quando venit , 

Annsei micuere duo, vatesque sophusque 
His etiam Hannsus tertius esse potest 

Johannes Dunbar* 


To his much respected friend Master 

Patrick Hannay 


Hannay, thy worth bewrays well whence thourt sprung 
And that that honour’d Name thou dost not wrong 
As if from Sorby s stock no branch could sprout, 

But should with ripning time bear golden fruit 
Thy ancestors were ever worthy found 
Else Galdus grave had gracd no Hannay s ground 
Thy fathers father Dondd well vr\s known 
To th English by his sword but thou art shown 
To them by pen (times changing) Hannays are 
ActiAe m acts of worth be t peace or war ro 

Go on in virtue After times will tell, 

None but A Hannay could have done so well 

lo Marshall 


Ring Gat 
dus (that 
Worthy 
who so 
bravely 
fought 
with the 
Romans) 
lies buncd 
in the 
fands of 
Patrick 
Ham ay of 
A rkdale in 
GaUov.ay 


Of the Author 


Reader, I m bnef, this Poem s penn d so well, 

Of Muses Nine his is the Philomel 

John Harmar 


» The identification of the Senecas and the Hannays is ingenious especially consider 
ing the form Ahannay Gut 1 wish lohannes Dunbar had written a better first line 
(617) 



Patrick Ila7i7iay 

To his friend the Author 

Laus tua, non tua res, cogit me scnbere, vultus 
Gratia sic dulcis os facit, baud jubet ars 

M AEONIAN Chorus now incline to me, 

A ssist my muse from your Parnassus high • 

S ome influence infuse you in my brain, 

T hat I this Author in a higher strain 
E fforc’d may be to praise ' a simple wit 
R are ones to praise, nor able is nor fit. 

P lerian virtues with Homerian wit, 

A ffix^d are to thy ingenious brain 
T he penning of these Poems proveth it 

R ais’d from oblivion m a lofty vein * i o 

I n this our age (though many do affect 
C unning m verse, and would be counted rare) 

K now 1 none worthy of the like respect, 

E ver green Laurel must fall to thy share, 

H erein yet do I nothing flatter thee, 

A Ithough in part thy parts I do display: 

N or none will doubt thereof that doth thee see, 

N eedless were feigning where such virtues sway ' 

A rt shows Itself by thy sweet flowing pen, 

Y lelding the Wreath to thee from rarest men. 20 

I M. C 


To the Author ^ 


Here view the map of greatness, re- 
gal states. 

Kings thrown from thrones, crowns 
thrown from royal mates 

Where treach’rous greed to reign, 
ambitious ends 

Mam nghts divide, intrude false foes 
for friends 

Here try the course of wars, there see 
that stem. 

The awful Sceptre, glorious Diadem, 

Which once Hungarian Kings majes- 
tic sway’d, 

(Bom to command, though never well 
obey’d) 

How rear’d, subvers’d, replac’d, defac’d 
again. 

Their Kingdom (uncontmu’d) did re- 
main 10 

But what in Thee (than rare) I most 
admire. 

Is this fierce flame, fraught with 
Castalian fire ; 


Thy pleasant strain, fram’d m this art 
divine 

And quick invention, th’ essence of 
engine , 

Wherein Apollo harps, the Muses 
prance 

The fount-drawn forked sharps, with 
gloamings glance 

This tragic tune to grace, the Nymphs 
adorn 

Thee, with immortal fame, of lives for- 
lorn 

So do thy Lyrics, set in tripping 
measures. 

Show skilful wit, sprung from Alcmoos 
treasures, 20 

Which swim on Demthen, sweet Per- 
messen pleasures 

Thus may thy worth, thy curious 
works Thee raise ; 

Few have deserv’d (or can attain) 
more praise 

William Lithgow. 


j s repayment of this v sub fin In 1 ii, ‘ than rare ’ must be wrong 

^ inou rare, as-v^ll as a dozen other things, occurs In 1 21 , ‘Permessen’ is of course 
in Sc^fs^^*^” ' Demthen’ is what anybody likes ‘Engine,’ 1. i,^<=tngentttm, as later 

( 618 ) 



Commendatory Poems 

In Imaginem 

T EXPRESS the Author face, brass, ink (Where birds do speak, and women m 
and Art a ht ) lo 

Have done their best, but for his better Who could so well have told fair 
part Marians wrong 

The Grecian Philomel m English Or taught the Athenian bird a London 
tongue song, 

Manan a Husband Elegies well sung As he to whom the depth of love is 
Have given a touch, as in a cloudy known 

night And carving others can cut out his 

ObscurM Phoebe shows her veilfed light own 

And at some turns where clouds do Which in some part is here so well 
ill cohere exprest 

With full beams shines out from her None but himself can represent the 
silver sphere rest 

So are his shaded passages of wit, Robert Alane 

Philomela^ or the Nightingale^ which here follows is to be sung (by those 
that please) to the tune set down before in the frontispiece * 

> See Introd It has been thought best to reproduce the music exactly 


{ fi'9 ) 




PHILOMELA 

THE NIGHTINGALE 


THE ARCUHENT 

Pandion King of Athens takes 
a wife 

He dearly loves her she him with 
like strife 

They issue have, two daughters {who 
excel) 

Progne the fair and fairer Philo- 
mel 

Fortune befriends not long, death her 
surpnsetk 

Pandion grieves, new cause of gnef 
anseth 

Barbarians him invade, the Thracian 
King 

Them foils and succours to the 
sieg’d doth bring 

He s entertain d Cupid with loving 
fires 

Of Progne warms him she hath 
like desires lo 

He WOOS, she 's won her father s glad 
he sped 

With Princely pomp they solemnly 
do wed 

Tereus with Progne unto Thrace 
returns 

Thrace joys therefore therefore sad 
Athens mourns 

Five years in Thrace they glad 
together live 

Progne for Philomela /I? 

Longs for her sight her husband 
doth entreat 

To work a way they may together 
meet 

He yields takes sail, to Athens back 
returns 

Unlawful love of Philomel him 
burns »o 

( ) 


Her native beauty and her rick 
attire 

Ennchd by cunning Art he doth 
admire 

With lust enrafd he sore Pandion 
prest 

That she might with him go at last 
did wrest 

Unwilling grant he her commits 
with tears 

To Tereus charge his love suspecting 
fears 

He takes his faith moves her to 
swift return 

They weeping part Pandion left doth 
mourn 

They sail, see shore they land, no 
more delay 

Tereus can brook nor doth he her 
assay 30 

By words knowing it bootless to a 
wood 

He drew her spoke his thought 
amadd she stood 

Hefordd she faints mitld revenge 
of wrong 

She vou/d to take he fearful lest her 
tongue 

Should bla e his crime he cutdt out 
with his blade 

That woful wood a prison for her 
made 

Then home returns, feigneth her 
funeral, 

Progne her mourns, she unto work 
doth fall 

Of party-coloured wool by skilful 
art 

A web she made that did her woes 
impart 40 



Patrick Hannay 


Progne a sharp revenge doth tmdet- 
take , 

Time favours her designs with 
Bacchus’ wake, 

She takes her out, comes home, her 
flatfrmg child 

She kills and dresses , fury made 
her wild 

To his sire for food she gives him, he 
doth eat 

His own flesh , his fault Progne lets 
him weet. 

The sisters he pursues, with rage he 
buriid. 

Both he and they on sudden birds aie 
turn'd 


I 

Walking I chanc’d into a shade, 
Which top-in-tivining trees had made 
Of many several kinds 
There grew the high aspiring elm, 
With boughs bathing in gum-like 
balm. 

Distilling through their rinds 
The maple with a scarry skin 
Did spread broad pallid leaves 
The quaking Aspen light and thin 
To th’ air light passage gives lo 
Resembling still 
The trembling ill 
Of tongues of womankind. 

Which never rest, 

But still are prest 
To wave with every wind 

II 

The Myrtle made of nought but 
sweets. 

Love-loathing Daphne's offspring 
greets. 

Whose top no steel e’er lopp’d , 
Nor under-boughs with bitmg 
beasts ao 

Returning from their fodder-feasts. 
For banquet ne’er had cropp’d 
The lowly banks did bathe in dew. 
Which from the tops distill’d 
There Eglantine and Ivy grew, 
Sweet Mint and Marjoram wild 
( 622 ) 


With many more, 

Pomona's store 
Was plentifully plac’d, 

That nought did want, 30 
Nor seembd scant. 

To please sight, scent, or taste 

III 

The blooming borders fresh and 
fair, 

Were clad with clothes of colours 
rare, 

Which fairest Flora fram’d * 

The Hyacinth, the self-lov’d lad, 
Adonis, Amaranthus sad, 

There pleasing places claim’d 
The Pnmrose, pride of pleasing 
Prime, 

With roses of each hue 40 

The Cow’shp, Pink, and savour} 
Thyme, 

And Gilly-flower there grew. 

The Marygold, 

Wiich to behold 
Her lover loaths the night. 

Locking her leaves 
She inward gneves, 

MTien Sol is out of sight 

IV 

Upon the boughs and tops of trees, 
Blithe birds did sit as thick as bees 
On blooming beans do bait . 51 

And every bird some loving note 
Did warble through the swelling throat 
To woo the wanton mate 
There might be heard the throbbing 
thrush. 

The bull-finch blithe her by , 

The black-bird in another bush, 
With thousands more her nigh 
The ditties all, 

To great and small, 60 

Sweet Philomel did set, 

In all the grounds 
Of Music sounds. 

Those darlings did direct 

V 

With pleasure which that place did 
bring, 

I Which seem’d to me perpetual 
spring. 



Philomela 


I was inforc d to stay 
Leaning me lowly on the ground 
To hear the sweet celestial sound 
These Sylvans did bewray 70 

Ra\ ish d with liking of their songs 
I thought I understood 
The several language to each longs 
That lodges in the wood 
Most 

Did me compel 
To listen to her song 
In sugar d strains 
While she complains 
Of tjTunt Tereui wrong 80 

VI 

Compos d to sing her saddest dit 
She shrouded m a shade did sit, 
Under a budding briar , 

Whose thickness so debarr’d the 
light, 

It seem d an artificial night 
Leaves link d in love so near 
It seem d she was asham d to show 
Herself m public place 
By sight lest seers so might knou 
Her undeserv d disgrace 90 

Hid from the eye 
She thought none nigh 
Was for to pen her plaints 
She gins relate 
Her ad\erse fate, 

And thus her passion paints 
VII 

MVhen Fnnce Fandion held that 
state 

Which was the mirthful Muses seal 
With learning beautified , 99 

Governing there \sith peaceful rest, 
Where no disturbing storms distrest 
Those that did there reside 
In prime of youth he took a Dam^ 
By nature kind decor d 
With beauty virtue vow d that frame 
Should wth her gifts be stor d 
I know not which 
Did seem most nch, 

Bj lavishness in giving 

Each gave so much no 

I think none such 
Was left amongst the living 
(623) 


VIII 

With equal heat love so combin d 
Their hearts as they were still 
inclin d 

To mil and will the same 
Their minds so mingled were to 
gether 

They had nought proper unto either 
Both fires one common fiame 
Thus surfeiting on love s delight, 
^Vhere with a matching measure 
The one the other doth requite lai 
In equal pitch of pleasure. 

Their days they spent 
In sweet content 
Deeming all others wretched, 

Whose lesser jojs 
Mixt with annoys 
To their full height not stretchbd 

IX 

To add unto their happiness 
And further to increase their 
bliss 130 

The heavenly powers conspire 
Of which they (Joy drown d) did not 
dream 

So perfect did their pleasures seem 
They could no more desire 
Yet was their comfort so mcreas t, 
With oflspnngs happy store 
As now they think they were not 
blest 

With benefits before 
Thus IS if known 
That none doth own 1.^0 
So much of earthly pleasure, 

But that the heart 
A little part 

May hold a greater measure 

X 

We were by Muses Nine nurst up 
We drunk with Heliconian cup 
Their number did mcrease 
The goodly gifts the Graces Three 
Gave to us, we did multiply 
To number numberless ijo 
No syllable could from us slide, 

But m consenting sound 
Our looks and gestures who espied 
The graces in them found 



Palfick Hamiaj 


z 6 o 


na er“ta 


lie t 


Erch hcd sudi fer-tirre. 

And srood stntxire. 

• » 

As jnst proportion g, 

■V^lth cx>Ioi-i^ nne 
To Tn'''ke ns P’r, 

By Nature's pencil plr.cc. 

XT 

Thus did both hscren 
conspire 

To fill our father s dear Gesire. 

"Vl'lth heapM b-ppiness. 

But vrhen things here are a 
heisrht. 

ITnlooh'd for lot doth often light. 

And dilv es then to ohLess. 

As when the Moon hath fill'd her 
horn. 

She ijtihght begii'' to ^•-.me. 

And when the ing force is worn. 

The tide then tiuas again : 17c 

For here no state 
Is free from. fate. 

\V ith Tine '■11 LuiuS about : 

Oft rise the suiril. 

The great oft frlT 
■VMien thej do nohing doubt. 

XTT 

If ple'sures here were pe_i. “n^nt. 
Free frum dLi.urbing ni'content. 

Not ‘■r.v vvays "'nnog'd, 

VTe should not rel'sh our deb'ghts. rSc 
So dull should be our appetites, 
IMth senseless sutfeit cIor'cL 
Therefore th-'t >-=■ mav better ne 
Each sweet hath rn-nv sours. 
The brightest bhnV is quiahlw p 
And b-ni^^hed with showers : 

Also to show 
That v.c do owe 
To rb-nging Time, we're tost 
'I'lih.en least we fe‘'g. 

It is most nern 
And our designs are eLOst. 

XTIT 

So with ruv father did it fare. 
"^Fhom me''gi.c death did nn''\.are 
Dep-ive of br? below'd. 
hlv mother : sirtness so her se*~d. 
As p^in itself did seem r‘=pler<fid.* 
And sen<res all rem ow'd : 

(6=0 


She se'~d ^dth ce'seie; 


-.T 


^ve 




Fczrccsn cause of c— es : ' 
I’^'hich.^i-'wa.rf'woe seen after xr_i.. 
And bath'd in b.hiv t=r*s- 
Thus ever stTT 
Precei'rtg ill 

Is fo'ilowed fast with more : 

Ne'er comes alone 
One cause of mcr=n_ 

It's cemprntec wrim. store. 

AH 

Before her death-brad gdef was 
's — g'd. 

Barbarians v.ere so e — and. 

(Gaping for gicecy g"*"_ 
Enco_j.<ig-'d bv b'=^ cmelessness, 
Yv'hom they deem'd (L> 'hen with 
tAcess. 

They doubt not to cb*”™ ) 

A*: they >. H'd round rich A:?is:s 

'll 11 s, 

ith > mriom about. 

So frm, ■ g fe— our feres appals. 

It d'—es no -'here look cuu 
Fear forc'd some sound. 

And did confound 
In odiers resointion : 

Aii 'V'cce cejacraa. 

So V ■expected. 

Vi as Fo-ui e's rewolnuon. 

Av 

Tn midst of t-'' our sweat r'-..ress. 


IGC 


Ynicn erd cur feui-er fe-~s rU' 
crp~w5. 

Such u.OQps we did beheid, 

A'J with their braw'ry bruw'c rh: 
sVes. 

And darned the beholcerm eye 

ith berm-reb" ' g gold. ' =5: 

In front wim lofrx pii — a in price^ 
hlo tad on sU-tely smad. 

The likeliest of "H din ride, 
no ss?~'d the rest to lead. 
CiJ_»cd g oft. 

p_ j 

cOwiSer proud riw^'me 
To be ccahul'd 
By bit of gold. 

See. ~n cQ~~"~f^n te^S. zs: 



Phtlomela 


\vr 

But when he did approach more near 
He banished that former fear 
ConceivM by his sight 
He fore d our foes soon to retire 
■Who to resist had small desire, 

They faintly fell m flight 
We musM much what he should be 
Who with unasked aid 
So suddenl} did set us free 
And all our foes dismay d 450 
All tan to see 
As he came mgh 
And fixt on him their sight, 

And all those e>es 
“Which him espies 
Were taken wth delight 
xvn 

The streets as he did pass along 
With gold were gamishM and hung 
All bravely beautified 
The pavement pavd with pleasing 
flowers 360 

The spoils of Flora s fragrant bowers 
Where Tareus did nde 
Such was his name who us restord 
Of warlike Thraaa King 
“WTiom in triumphant wise decord 
My father in did bring 
In manner meet 
Each other greet 
And kindly entertain 

T his Palace fair z o 

To solace there 
He brings him and his train 
X\III 

There banqueting with dainties best 
To please the too loo curious taste 
^Vhlch sea or land doth yield 
With sweet discourses mixt among 
Where a delightful pleasing tongue 
Did rove in Rhetnc field 
When Tereus saw my sister fair 
Progne he pne d her such 380 
As he believ d no beauties were 
Beside she had so much 


His heart desires, 

His eye admires 
Her pleasing form and feature 
He thinks all else 
She far excels 
In goodly gifts of Nature 

XIX 

When that his fancy on her face 
Doth feed there grows no other 
grace, 290 

He thinks m other parts 
It seems the cunous cabinet 
Where Nature had that treasure set 
That most bewitches hearts 
A rolling eye whence thousand 
flights 

Of gold dipt darts do fi> 

Whereof the least with love delights 
Could wound a deity 
Th alluring glances 
Which by chances 300 

From those two suns did darl^ 

Love borrow’d still 
When he had will 
To fire a frosty heart 

XX 

A forehead where mthronirit 
Grave majesty in state did sit 
With humbleness attir d 
AVhere meekness made the meaner 
hope 

And majesty cut short the scope 
Of Pnde that high aspir d jio 
Soft wav^ng seas of sable hair — 
That hue was judg d by love 
The best and aptest to ensnare 
Mild Zephyrus did move 
In careless curls 
He oft It hurls 
He vvantonness bewrays 
He oft It flung 
Her back along 

And beauty best displa>s 320 

XXI 

A cheek where purest white with red 
Of deepest d>e was overspread 


280 pne d] A modem would probablj havewntten prized but the distinction is not 
necessary 

303 inlhronint] The Scots participle kept for rhyme s sake is always worth noticing 
m these seventeenth century writers 

(615) ss 


Patrick 


Hannay 


And meeting so were mixt, 

As neither red nor white they seem. 
But both in one made beauties 
beam, 

These colours two betwixt 
Her ruby lips, when they do kiss, 
Cover prime pearly rows , 

When they that kind conjunction 
miss, 

Arabian sweet outflows 330 

One sure would think, 

As she did drink. 

That blood light Bacchus fills, 

That It did pass. 

As through a glass 
Gray Claret wine distils 

XXII 

What shame permits not to espy, 

He with Imagination’s eye 
Doth see, and values most 
He views it o’er, and o’er again, 340 
Seeks for a fault, but all in vain. 

His labour there was lost , 

It ’s seldom seen but some defect. 
By prudent Nature ’s plac’d. 

To make the best be more re- 
spect. 

With glory more be grac’d , 

Yet nowhere here 
There doth appear 
Least foil, all was so fair. 

As fir’d him so, 350 

He did not know. 

To hope, or to despair 

XXIII 

Thus was he first enamoured. 

And still his loving fancy fed, 

"While on her face he gaz’d. 

His prying prest a beauty-blush. 

In crimson coat, her face to flush, 
In Cupid’s fire it blaz’d 
Thus forc’d ivith fainting fever’s fit. 
His quaking heart did tremble, 360 


Where love’s deep grounded, there’s 
no wit 

Can his sure signs dissemble 
He cools and burns. 

Heart inward mourns 
He hopes, he oft doth fear , 

She may consent. 

May not relent. 

May yield, may chance not hear 

XXIV 

My father (as physician good) 

By signs his sickness understood, 
(Having like passion prov’d) 371 
He knew the salve could soonest 
slack 

His sickness and his pain beat 
back. 

Was Brogue, his belov’d 
By matching him and her, he thinks 
Such fnendship to endear. 

As bound by wedlock’s holy links. 
He needs no foe to fear 
Thus policy. 

Long time we see, 380 

Hath ever had two ends, 

One IS a train, 

But still the mam 
To pnvate profit tends 

XXV 

He gives these lovers leave to- 
gether, 

Tereus speaks not alone left with 
her. 

But m his heart doth pray 
That she had boldness to begin. 

In such a muse his mind was in, 

He knew not what to say 390 
Still rumbling is the little rill. 

Deep rivers silent move , 

That deepest passion is most still. 
Experience doth prove 
He much doth fear 
She will not hear 


33 ® ‘Gray’ is very interesting’ as bearing on the much-vexed question of the 
History of the term ‘Claret’ ‘Clairet has never been used in France of a full red 
wine but only of the wines betwixt red and white. 

345 Respect = ‘ respeckit,’ ‘ respected ’ 

361 I retain the italics in these passages, though there sometimes seems very little 
they appear to be intended as ‘ asides ’ of the author’s, separate 
lorn Rhilomela s spech In some cases, however, the printer has almost certainly 

gone wrong with them » 7 j 

( 626) 
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If he good Will should proffer 
His often dread 
Not to come speed 
Dnves him he dares not offer 400 

XXVI 

She muses thus to see him mute 
She fears he follow not his suit 
(Which she deems her undoing ) 
When he resolved had to speak 
What he should say he had to seek 
(He was not wse m ^\oolng ) 
W^en plainly we our passion tell 
It maketh much in moving 
A simple innocence so well 

Bewrays a heart much loving 410 
For ever those 
Who (apt to glose) 

Too speedy are in speech 
Love do not show 
But make maids know^ 

They kindly can beseech 

XXVII 

His speeches had more pleasing 
sound 

With rhefonc did more abound 
Unto my sister’s sense 
Then theirs who by their skilful 
art, 420 

With sophistry can truth pervert 
To clear a foul offence 
She willingly doth hear him woo 
She s pleas d to hear him plead, 
She could at first encounter, bow 
But doubts do make her dread 
Lest quickly won 
He should have done 
His fancy should take flight 

Oft soon obtain d 430 

Are soon disdain d 
Such lo'e IS counted light 
XXVIII 

Thus on she draws him with delay 
She neither grants nor gives a nay 
(For fear he flee the field ) 

Her yielding blush doth make him 
bold 


To reinforce and to unfold 
All means to make her yield 
He vows protests and deeply 
swears 

His love to her shall never 440 
Languish with length of Iingnng 
years 

Nor faith fail he doth give her 
I grant she said 
No more he staid 
But at her word did take her , 

\\ ith purple red 
All overspread 

Sweet virgin shame did make her 

XXIX 

My father knowing th had decreed 
To wed and were thereon agreed 
He left his pausing pain 451 
For he had mused m his mind 
To make her heart thereto inclin d 
And beat his busy brain 
Now all do haste with like desire 
To solemnize those rites 
Which holy Hymen doth require 
Fore lawful Jove delights 
They make such haste 
The time they chas t 460 
Which little list makes long 
The smallest stay 
That doth delay 
Enjoying s judgd a wrong 
XXX 

The longbd day is come should 
crown 

Their wishd desires sweet Doric 
sound 

Doth deaf the itching ear 
Shnil echo in the rocks did ring 
Repeating what the sisters sing 
In Prince Apollo s quire 47° 
Rind Nature s Quinsters mcreast 
Mounting m crystal skies 
The gods invite unto this feast 
Which angry Heaven denies 
They did envy 
Felicity 


398-400 This compressed phrase seems to mean his dread not to succeed [wo^niust 
read sped } has such force with him tl at he does not offer There are others like it. 
419 Then as constantly *= than It will not be agam noted 
461 <List seems here to mean inclination 

(62?) SS2 ' 



Patrick 

Should such on earth be seen • 

To Tragic end 
These joys should tend, 

The grieved gods do mean 480 
XXXI 

The Tunes’ brands aloft did bear 
For Hymenean candles clear, 

Which lent a dismal light 
The raven and the night-croiv cry, 
The ominous owl abroad doth fly 
By day, and not by night 
Jtmo^ that blesseth first the bed 
Of happy wedded lovers, 

Came not, in saffron colours clad, 
Hymen aflrighted, hovers, 490 
Not daring there 
Make his repair, 

(With presage dire dismay’d ) 

The Muses dread. 

The Graces fled. 

They were no less afraid 
XXXII 

Yet did they dally in delights, 

And revel at unhallowed rites. 

Till Time, (which nought can stay) 
Told Tereus his love delays, 500 

His home-left- dismays, 
Their comfort can decay 
They fear his safety, he farewell 
‘ Must bid, Frogne doth plaine 
A pearly shower of liquid hail 
Out o’er her cheeks did rain 
A te7ider hearty 
Such bitter smart, 

With sorrow doth suppress, 

When bitter cup 510. 

Doth mternipt 
New tasted happiness 
XXXIII 

Yet boots it not, she must be gone, 
Tereus her trains (though weeping) on, 
And we alike lament 
Our sorrow so divided was. 

Half with us staid, and half did 
pass. 

Whither that couple went 
They shipp'd, a lusty gale of wind 
So prosp’rously did blow, 520 
The sails suffice fill'd from behind. 
There needeth none to row 
( 628 ) 


Ha7way 

They soon came nigh, 

W^here they would be. 

And do perceive the land , 

They see the shore 
All peopled o’er 
With those he did command 
xxxiv 

For Fame, the air-v\ingcd post, 

(By going greater) fills the coast S30 
Of Thrace, with coming-crics , 
Her trumpet sounds his safe return, 
Theshores w ith blavingbeacons burn, 
Where cries confus’dl) rise, 
Which untir'd Echo in the hills 
(With her redoubling voice) 

So multiplies, the air it fills , 

The gods seem to rejoice 
The multitude 

Confus’dly stood 540 

Upon the shclvy shore, 

Ifc happiest seems 
Next Neptune's streams. 

Can draw, though drown therefore 
x\xv 

The smaller (yet the sager) sort. 

Do mind a more majestic sport. 
Rough rudeness they disdain , 
Most stately triumphs they devise, 
After the victor’s gorgeous guise, 
Teteus to entertain 550 

Altars with incense sw eetly smoke. 
Priests lo Faean sing 
The tottering steeples reel and rock, 
(So rolling bells do nng ) 

This day so glad. 

To those they add 
Which sacred they observ’d. 

From yearly mirth 
For Ttys' birth. 

His first-born they ne’er swerv’d 560 
xxxvi 

What time Titan our height had 
scal’d, 

Summer had sweat, winter had 
hail’d, 

Autumn had fill’d her lap. 

Five times the Spnng in fragrant 
flow^ers 

Was deck’d, warm sliding sunny 
showers 
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The soaking earth did sap 
Vt hen pleasing/V'£»^;rfj longing lo\e 
For Philomela s sight 
Grew wakenfe and such thoughts 
did mo\e 

As lessens large delight 570 

When lie depart 
Prom 11 hat our heart 
With liking once hath lodd 
Absence vitires 
And more endears 
The more it is remov’d 

XXXVIl 

This absence kindling longing lo\e 
Makes Progne all her practiques 
prove 

Defers not her desire ^ 9 

Woman {tiho itould) delay disdains 
II ho doth deny and who detains 
117 th hope hath equal hire 
Feanng refusal she puts on 
A look that most allures 
And draws the e>e nor that alone 
Her of her suit assures 
Such V. eighty words 
Her wit affords 
As for to move were meet, 

With loving charms 590 

Him in her arms 
kissing doth thus entreat 

XXXVIII 

Dearer to me then sweet repose 
To misers seiz d with ceaseless woes 
IVho ne er of comfort tasted 
More pleasing to me then is light 
Unto the silly sleepless wight 
Whom w aking nights hav e w asted, 
^Vho present putst those fears to 
flight 

AlTiich absent make me die 600 
As Titan makes the ugly night, 

Jf-ith forcing Jlames to fly 
Methinks far more 
I now adore 

Love more if such desire 
Could be increast 
Which when at least 
Was such could soar no higher 


XXXIX 

Great lote in length doth often dull 
Mine (though so mam) is not at 
full 610 

It daily doth increase 
No intermission makes it stay 
No surfeit takes its edge away 
It grows but never less 
Which by effects may be perceiv d 
For since I first was fir d 
No other happiness I crav d 
Than do as you desir d 
My chiefest grace 
I there did place 6ao 

Held that m> high st content 
Gladdest did pass 
The time that was 
In loving service spent 
XL 

Dost think I doubt (the Pnnee 
replies ) 

Meanwhile looks babies in her eyes 
And dallies with delight 
kind kisses on her fairest face, 

I With soft impressions he doth place, 

! Her lips have no respite 6^0 
Her pretty parly so doth please, 

Her lips so sweetly taste 
Hedoubts whichratherhe had leese 
Both are to be embrac d 
He bids her say 
Yet still doth stay 
With kissing her discourse 
"Whilst from her lips 
He nectar sips 

As from celestial source 640 

XLI 

Speak love (he said), then she 
proceeds 

* If favour so affect my deeds 
As deem them of desert 
1 11 boldly beg but such a suit, 

As kindness cannot so confute 
But I shall ease my heart 
Since fate from fairest Philomel 
(With that she deeply sigh d) 

And destinies hav e doom d me dw ell 
To make the loss more light, 650 


574 Intires = ‘ makes whole * 
(6j9 ) 


633 ‘leese ’=5 ‘lose. 
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Suffer me, sweet, 

(If you think meet) 

I may myself go see, 

Or else devise. 

Some other wise, 

That she may come to me 

XLII 

The goodliest gift that thou canst 
give, 

I for this grant with liking leave, 

It seems to me the best 
Promise Pandion swift return, 660 
Whose aged eyes will overrun. 

At this unlook’d request ” 

Thus having said with kind embrace. 
Him in her arms she clings. 

With soaking tears bedews his face. 
Forc’d from her sunny springs 
She doth attend. 

How he will end, 

To do or to deny 

With speaking signs, 670 

She him entwines. 

Who makes her this reply 
XLIII 

“ What, is this all ? sweet, sue for 
more. 

Thou seem’st a niggard of my store, 
Out of my kingdom cull 
And eke unto thy late request 
Seek more, so more I shall be 
blest. 

By being bountiful ” 

She only this He more would add 
If he knew fit propine 680 

It seems so slender he is sad. 

None dearer can divine 
Thus they do prove. 

Which most should love, 

That only was their strife, 

I’\ffuch breeds no wars. 

Nor jealous jars, 

’Twixt happy man and wife 
XLIV 

Then did he haste him to the sea. 
That she might wit how willingly 
He granted her desire 691 

I leave the piteous plaints to tell. 
That passion pour’d at this fare- 
well , 

( 630 ) 


Han7tay 

[ P)og?ie did nigh expire 
Nor was this forc’d affection, feign’d 
To move a more belief 
Of sincere love, the tears that rain’d 
Sprung from an inward gnef . 

Let Ariosi 

His foul-mouth’d host 700 
01 loctt lid’s parting prate 

Whose w'lfe did swound. 

But of that wound 
A groom the grief did bate 

XLV 

This was not such, but as the 
show. 

Such was the substance of the woe, 
Which thus their souls possest 
For ,she like lonely dove doth lan- 
guish , 

He goes with grief where bitter 
anguish 

Bides in his boiling breast 710 
At last Ftrciis’ port he spies 
The sailors raise a song. 

The country, wakened with their 
cries. 

Unto the shore do throng 
They feed their sight 
With sw'eet delight 
Of this unlook’d for guest , 

They thrust him so, 

He scarce can go. 

Rude people so him prest 720 

XLVI 

Pandion’s state the street refrains. 
Yet at the gate him entertains. 

And lovingly embrac’d 
The nght hand friendship’s firmest 
pledge. 

They mutually for love engage, 

(Yet no good signs it grac’d ) 
Without inquiry he doth tell 
The cause w^hy he doth come. 

Is for his sister Philomel^ 

(Fresh beauty’s budding bloom ) 
The presage bad, 73 1 

His speech then had. 

My future ill divin’d 
It lowTing brake. 

That day of wrack, 

Which dismal deadly shin’d 
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XLVII 

The glad congratulation past, 

He goes on with his Hearts behest, 
^^lch had him thither brought 
He tells how pleasing Prognt pines 
Her mirth with melancholy dwmes 
In solitary thought ,4a 

He tells how for her Philomel 
Progne did pensive long 
All her discourse on her doth dwell, 
She wholly hath her tongue 
He doth request 
With speeches best 
And aptest to persuade 

A^ jet the end 750 

To nought did tend 
But his loves life to glad 
XLMir 

Straight he doth after me inquire* 
A\Tio him to see had like desire 
I to his presence rushd 
He at mj sight amazed grew 
He staid astonish d at mj \nevv 
(Mj face such fairness flush d) 
Our salutations had no touch 
Of complimenting strains 760 
Lti'ht loie ts lavish uhere it s much 
Prom flattery it refrains 
He kist embract 
About my waist 
His winding arms he wrung 
I did him meet 
With love as great 
And to his body clung 

XLIX 

My goodly garment all of gold 
His griping made his ejes behold, 7*0 
And note more narrow ly 
For though mj robe itself were rich 
Musing Minerva s stately stitch 
It more did beautifj 
She had made it the masterpiece 
Of all her studious store 
Art Art itself to pass did press. 

Her cunning to decore 
Reviewing still 

Deeming all ill 780 

(Though well) if skill could better 


So jealousy 
The sljest spy 

To needless work did set her 

L 

There was Apollo in a chair 
Of burnish d gold, hvs flame like hair 
Against that bnghtness beam d 
An ivory harp with silver stnngs 
With trembling touch which lightly 
nngs, 

Did sound or sounding seem d 790 
With leafy laurel he was crown d 
And canopied o erhead 
Wherein chasteZ?«i/^«^lately wound 
Did quiver jet for dread 
The slender flim, 

^\^llch hid each limb 
So offer’d to the eje 

And was so wTOUgbt, 

You would have thought 
It to be maid and tree Soa 

LI 

Her leafy top (late hair) did shade 
The welkin part it twilight made 
And part a mirthful mom 
For lower was an azur'd sky 
Where eastern beams did beautify 
Half half the stars adorn 
Amongtheslender boughs somebirds 
Their list nmg cars incline 
Others hover about m herds 
lo hear these dits divine 810 
Some 8 sw elhng breast 
The joj evprest 
To hear how they did earn 
Some s opening bill 
Bewray d the will 
These wantons had to learn 
LII 

A little lower from this state 
^Vhere Prince Apollo proudly sate 
With bnghtness overblow n 
The merry Muses rang d in ranks 830 
Were seated on the sunny banks 
With favour sweets oergrown 
■While one doth tuneherlute or voice 
Onenotes one timedoth measure 
A silent sound an unheard noise 


795 Note film far* film 

( «3I ) 


813 ‘earn’»= yearn 
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Doth take the sight with pleasure 
Some garments grave 
Others did have, 

Some light, some long, some short, 
Some chaplets wore, S30 

And some forbore, 

Some mus’d, and some made sport 
LIII J 

Nearer the border one might see ' 
Orpheus and Enrydice^ 

Returning from the dead 
He play’d, and with swift pace did 
haste, 

Longing till she our air should taste, 
Whom he to light did lead 
But whether a desire of sight, 

Or fear she did not follow, S40 
Made him look back, his dear de- 
light 

The opening earth did swallow 
He quickly snatch’d, 

And would have catch’d. 

But when it prov’d in vain. 

Her look did shriek, 

And in his cheek. 

Pale grief was pictur’d plain. 

LIV 

A sea circled the lowest seam. 

With welling waves, and of that 
stream 850 

The people pastime take 
Fearful on fish Anon sits. 

He seeming seiz’d with quakmg fits. 
Did mournful music make. 

The Dolplmis dance now up, now 
down, 

And as much pleasure have. 

As he hath pain, for fear to droim, 
He sings his life to save, 

His hands scarce hold 
(With fear and cold 860 

Benumb’d) his instrument , 

The swelling wave 
The motion gave. 

The saving sound that lent. 

LV 

This gorgeous garment large and 
wide, 


Before was with a button tied. 

And careless hung about 
My forepart was of purest lawm, 
Whereon the fairest flowers were 
drawn, 

That Nature e’er brought out 870 
Their roots a seeming earth did 
hide. 

Clad in a grassy green , 

The stalk stood out, as if beside 
The ground a growing sicn • 

Some thought a scent 
Out from them went , 

(So w'rought they on conceit,) 

One maketh faith. 

He tasted hath 

Some leaf that fell of late 880 

LVI 

Thus was I cloth ’d My breast was 

bare, 

Never till then was white so fair. 
Which made the world profane, 
And dare the might) gods upbraid, 
That they such pureness never 
made. 

Nor could to such attain 
Whereat the gods incensed grew , 
And did together ’gree. 

Even with a curse their skill to 
show. 

Blaming w orld’s-blasphemy S90 
No year doth fail 
But snow' or hail, 

Since candies o’er the earth, 

Whose joy doth vanish, 

For it doth banish 
The beauty of its birth 

LVIl 

Yet he had not well view’d my 
face, 

"Which beauty-bnnging years did 
grace 

"With rays of most respect 
The buds he left so fair had 
flourish’d, 900 

So kindly Nature had them nour- 
ish’d. 

As he did not expect 


874 sjen] Is this = ‘scion,’ a word of many spellings 1 Or should it be ‘am-owi 
seen ’ ? ° 

( 632 ) 
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The infant lustre lightly laid 
Was cunously o errun 
And careful Nature perfect made 
Her beauty board begun 
Each lineament 
She did acquaint 
With a proportion due, 

And every limb 910 

Fashion d so tnm 
Was hid in heavenly hue 
Lvin 

The favour of my face was such 
That beauty else though neer so 
much 

(If that I came in place) 

Was but a foil to make mine fairer 
That fairness made mine seem the 
rarer 

That glory gave mine grace 
As former eye contentmg flowers 
Lose lustre b} the Rose 9ao 
As Phoebus glore eclipsed lowers 
When Sol his sight out throws 
Even so did mine 
Others outshine, 

Though fair in their degree 
The looks they lost 
\Vhich more them boast, 

If parallel d with me 

LIX 

Some would say Venus when at 
rarest, 

And fancied most for to be fairest 
(With hot in love) 931 
Lookd like me but that I more 
chaste 

Lookd constant she did care to 
cast 

Such looks as lust could move 
Others would say such JDtans look 
(But more to wrath inclin d) 
When hapless (bathing in a brook) 
Acteon did her find 
Of goddesses 

They did express 940 

The goodly gifts by mine 


Not mine b) theirs 
Their doom declares 
They deem d me more divine 
LX 

These these the tyrant so admir d 
As with their sight his heart was fir’d 
With more then lawful love 
He now thinks Progn^s parts were 
poor 

He wonders how they could allure 
Or his aflection move 9oo 

He wishes now he were unwed 
So I would hear him woo 
He sighs he with my sister sped, 

Or had with her to do 
As parchbd hay 
Whereto w e lay 
Quick fire takes sudden flame 
So bum d his heart 
\\ith every dart 

That light like from me came 960 

LXl 

He s so enrag d he w ould not spare 
To tempt my fellows faithful care 
(If that could do the deed) 

My Nurse s faith, nay e en myself 
He would seduce with precious pelf 
If so he could come speed 
He cares not for the kingdom s broil 
To take me thence perforce 
And to maintain his ravish d spoil 
By slaughter d souls divorce 9,0 
His reinless love 
So much doth move 
What is it but he dares ? 

Nor can his breast 
Those flames invest 
Which prov ocate his cares 
Lxri 

Nor can he now delay endure 
He thinks with cunning to procure 
Doth Progne s suit renew 
He makes it cloak his damn d 
desire, 980 

When more then nght he did require 
So Progne did pursue 


905 Ong perfit The odd phrase beauty board m the next line must be denved 
from the practice of painting portraits on panel unless it means palette 
931 The form glore wnth gloiy just before is interesting as showing the 
tyranny of strict syllabic scansion It recurs below 
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Goes^^ ithme hath her sorro\\ mg sire 
(Who did her so much tender) 
Twin’d with her? or drunk with 
desire, 

Do I dream he doth send her ? 
Rouse, rouse you spirits, 
Conceited sw^eets 
Of a fantastic love 

No power have 1153 

So to bereave, 

Nor can such pleasure move ” 

LXXIII 

Thus says he , nor doth turn aside 
His eyes from me, which still do 
bide 

Beholding vnth delight 
As Adamant the Iron draw's 
By Nature’s close compelling laws. 
So did I draw his sight 
Look as the Eagle sharp doth pry 
Upon his panting prey, ii 6 o 
Which m his cruel claw's doth he 
Hopeless to scape aw'ay 
So he beheld, 

So I compell’d 
Was for to wait his wall. 

Whom yet in mind 
I counted kind, 

Not conscious of ill 

LXXIV 

Ourfleeing sailshadmade such haste, 
That now the tedious travel ’s past. 
The toiling sea bnngs forth 1171 
We touch upon the tyrant’s coast, 

B here hapless I, alas ' w'as lost. 
And left of little worth 
To shore the tired troops do hie, 
Refreshment there to find 
The anchor’d bulk lies at a bay, 
\\'Uh sail strook from the wind 
All do rejoice, 

B’lth cheerful voice, 1180 
Their gesture shows they’re glad, 

'I hey think them blest, 

'I hat with such haste' 

The) happj \ojage made 


LXXV 

A wmter-Avasted aged w'ood 
Near to the landing-place there stood. 
Spoiled (with length of years) 

Of beauty, no buds it had borne 
For many spnngs, the Avet had w orn 
The trunk with tempest-tears 1190 
The barkless boughs spreading 
abroad, 

Unto the grassy ground 
Yielded no shade, with leafy load 
The branches were not crowm’d 
Whereby the heat 
So sore did beat 
From Phoebus' fiery face 
Flora for fear 
Durst not draw near 
To beautify that place 1200 

LXXVI 

The Avmdmg ivy with soft moss 
The bodies bound, and did emboss 
The rent and ragged rind. 

They Avrap with warmness to restore 
Decayed age, and to decore 
Time’s rums, ’bout them A\ind 
It seem’d sad Desolation’s seat 
Far sever’d from resort, 

B'^here nought did groAV AA'as good of 
late 

For profit or for sport 1210 

No harmony 
From tree or sky 
The birds made, all Avas sad 
The bad aspect, 

ShoAv’d the neglect 
That nature thereof had 
LXXVII 

Obscure bushes of fur and fern, 
Confus’dly mixt, AA'here robbers learn 
For to entrap the prey, 1219 
B'^ere rudely ranged here and there, 
B^oven AAith bner and bramble bare, 
B^hich close together lay , 

A place most fit for such a fact. 

For such a damn’d despite, 

B^here Mischief meant his part to act, 


‘U\in’d’=‘ twinned,’ ‘separated’ or ‘parted ’ 

^*>7 ‘spirit,’ not only = ‘ sprite,’ but=‘spn’r/’ 

1177 'Bull ’ and ‘hulk’ are often interchanged at this time 
1217 ‘fur[2e]’? 
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And hide it from the sight 
The most obduT^d 
Would be obscudd 
JI-Tien they commit a crime 

Stn IS so sham d 1430 

Lest it be blam d 
It seeks out place and time 

LXWIIl 

Thither he hales me I did quake 
My heart did faint my limbs did 
shake 

I doubted and grew pale 
I for my sister askd wth tears 
Not danng to confess m) fears , 

Yet that did not a\ail 
He did confess his foul intent 
Me to the ground he flung 
His late lovd hair he rudelj rent, 
And careless from me wung 
I call d amain 
But all in \ain 
On sister and on sire, 

On gods abo\c 
But could not mo\e 
Them mitigate his ire 

LNXtX 

He fored me Ohoi\ I did tremble ! 
Grief seemd to kill but did dis 
semble, 1950 

And would not prove so kind 
O had I then given up the ghost 
Before m> virgin gem was lost 
A spotless as mj mind , 

Then had my bod) without stain. 

In sweet El)sian shade 
With the untainted virgin tram 
A merry mansion had 
Where now alas > 

It hath no place ia6o 

Free from tormenting thought 
Of that fore d ill 
Which gainst my will 
On woful me was wrought 
LXKX 

The harmless unsuspecting lamb 
Torn from the teats of fearful dam 
By hungry wolves surprise 
1 33 One ‘hails 

1^84 Rap d though not certainly 
1300 Orig Obortive 
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Pureu d by mast nng mastiff fast, 
The robber leav es his prey for haste 
Which much amazed lies 12^0 
Still doubting if It be redeem d 
From such a deep distress 
So fainting I confounded seem d 
M) fear was nothing less 
Fraught wnth despair 
I did not care 

What mischief might betide , 

As in a trance 
Forsook of sense 

I for a time did bide 1280 

LKKXI 

\Vhen to m) self I did return 
My heart did heave my cheeks did 
bum 

My breast I boldl) beat, 

Rapd with revenge I did not spare 
As cause (though guiltless) face and 
hair 

So lovely look d of late 
From eye no tear, from tongue no 
words 

My passion did permit 
The j^ef that such relief affords 
Is soon freed from kis fit 1290 

With sighs and sobs 
And thrilling throbs 
My body did rebound 
Mine e)e him blamd 
Then straight asham d, 

It stares upon the ground 

LXXXII 

But when as greater grief gave 
place 

Swift tnckling tears did other trace 
My glow mg cheeks bedew'’d 
Abortive words for birthright 
longd 1300 

Each pressing first his fellow 
throng d 

And hastily pursu d 
As respite gave me further leave 
I rat d him in my rage 
Thinking I gam d if he did grieve 
My sorrow to assuage 

probably® ‘rapt distraught 
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So 7 aging spiie 
Doth take delight, 

{^Though theieby not 7'ebev'd) 

To vex the heal t 131c 

Ptociir’d its smart. 

And gloies to see it griev'd 

LXXXIII 

“ O perjur’d, cursed, cruel wretch, 
To such a wickedness to stretch, 
Respectless of the gods 
Thou blinded canst them not espj^ 
Yet doubtless they do draw thee 
nigh, 

With new revenging rods 
Could not Fandion's prayers move 
Thee keep thy promise past, 1320 
Nor Piogne's charge? must mar- 
riage prove 

Thee base, which should make 
blest? 

A maid to stain, 

A bed profane 
With an incestuous lust, 

Me to deflore, 

My sister’s whore. 

What can be more unjust ' 

LXXXIV 

If there be gods, they’ll be reveng’d , 
If not, even I (as far estrang’d 1330 
From shame, as thou from grace) 
This heinous action shall proclaim, 
Notonous shall be thy name. 
Hateful in every place 
If here detain’d, with mirthless 
moans 

The mountains I’ll acquaint 
M) cnes shall cause the trees and 
stones 

To pity my complaint 
1 o heaven I vow 
I shall strive how 1340 

To taint him me betray’d, 

'1 he w orld shall know 
I was not slow 
'I o wreck a wronged maid ” 

LWXV 

'Ihcsc words the monster so com- 
mo\’d, 


He hates her now he lately lov’d. 
For sin hath this farewell , 

It relish’d, straight a loathing breeds, 
A minute’s pleasure pain succeeds 
That lastingly doth dw^ell 1330 
Though Conscience he cannot calm, 
YTiich restless now is rent , 
Whose sore to salve he know's no 
balm, 

Yet seeks he to prevent, 

Lest I to Fame 
Should blaze his shame, 

He minds mth more mischief 
Still to go on, 

Regardless growm, 

So name may find relief 1360 

LXXXVI 

Thus arm’d mth hate my hands he 
bound 

Behind my back, my hair he wound 
About a stubborn tree, 

He drew his sword, I hopbd death, 
Detesting a distained breath. 

My soul I sought to free 
Yet he proves not so pitiful. 

But to be out of doubt 
That I should blab, his pinchers pull 
My tongue with torment out 
Thus joy-bereft, 1371 

No comfort left, 

He loos’d and left alone 
To tigers wuld. 

Then he more mild, 

With w'orthless speech to moan 

LXXXVII 

Then to my sister he returns. 

She asks for me, therewith he mourns, 
Sighs, sorrow suits his face 
He feigns my funeral, which drew" 
The tears, w'hich made his tale seem 
true, 1381 

None doubting my disgrace 
Pi ogne her precious garments gay, 
That daintily did deck 
Her joyful, now she lays away, 

And d’ons the mournful black 
A sable veil 
To ground did trail, 


(O3S) 
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A tomb for me did make, 

There incense bums 1390 
And for me mourns 
That needed no such wake 

LXXXVIII 

His flaming chariot bout the world 
Posting through signs the Sun had 
hurl d 

And > early course dispatch d 
^Vhile there I sta) d No hope of 
flight, 

My careful keeper day and night 
So wanly me watch d 
I dumb could not the cause delate 
Of this my strict restraint 1400 
But subiiU u it on u oe doth u ait 
Cunning s to eaitijs lent 
I cast about 
How to bnng out 
His lewdness to the light 
"Which while I mind 
Occasion kind 
Doth offer to the sight 

LXXXIX 

The blissless briers the coat had tom 
The fleecy flock had lately worn 
And still retain d that spoil 1411 
Of party-coloured wool there was 
Store sticking on the stalks on grass 
Some lay some on the soil 
A web I wTought of colour white 
Letters with blood distaind 
I mterw cav’d which his despite 
And my care s cause contain d 
Thus brought to end 
By signs I send 1420 

Unto my sister Queen 
Nor did he know 
To her did go 

What these mixt marks did mean 
xc 

This petty present she o erviews 
And narrowly doth note the hues 
As she doth it unfold 
These careful characters express d 
How doleful I was so distress d 


She blush d for to behold 1430 
Oer her proud cheek no tear 
distill d 

No bitter w ord brake out 
With vengeance and ivith hate she 
fiUd 

Like fury flies about 
She meditates 
To move the Fates 
To further her intent 
To take revenge 
By means most strange 
Her mind is fully bent 1440 

xci 

The hellish hags hatchers of ill 
That can seduce a doubtful w ill 
Finding her thus mchn d 
Rejoic d and with the Funes jomd 
To mould a mischief yet uncoin d 
So to content her mmd 
The crime (admitting no excuse) 
These imps do aggravate 
They malice m the mmd infuse 
That IS at height of hate 1450 
Thus do these elves 
Busy themselves 
To banish from the mmd 
Pity that pleads 
For the misdeeds 
Of a dear fnend unkind 
XCI I 

Thousand ideas m her brain 
They stamp of distinct sorts of pain 
To punish each doth press 
She s loath the least of them should 
perish 1460 

Pitiless passion doth them cherish 
Till grown to excess 
They long for birth the time in 
vites 

Swell n Bacchus feast drew near 
Which Thracian dames with solemn 
rites 

Should celebrate that y ear 
Both old and young 
In confus d throng 


1419 One feels ratherinclmed to read This but Hannay is so fond of elliptic con 
structions that Thus with it remembered after ‘send is possible 
1463 Till] Until’ or ‘unto probably written 
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Do raving run about , ! 

Like beldams mad 1470 

That day they gad, 

No danger then they doubt 
XCIII 

When Phoebus' fiery Car withdrew, 
The Queen with a selected crew 
Her princely palace left 
The sounding brass so beat the walls, 
Glib Echo answering the calls, 

The crystal covering cleft 
A hair-lace of a leafy vine. 

About her temples twin’d, 1480 
A hart’s hide was her habit fine. 
Which ’bout her she did bind, 

A small short spear 
Her shoulders bear 
Thus arm’d away she hies 
To search the wood, 

Rites of that god 
She counterfeits with cries 
xciv 

She with disordered fury roves 
Through coverts, dens, and shady 
groves, 1490 

With whoops and hollows loud 
So ho ' ” she sounds a scarce-pac’d- 
path 

Her prying eye discovered hath, 
Which seem’d as stain’d with 
blood 

Her mind that mus’d on my mis- 
chance. 

Seeing the withered knops 
Of parched grass, her sudden glance 
Doth deem them bloody drops 
What first the brain 
Doth entertain, 1500 

There such impression takes. 

That oft the sight 
It changeth quite. 

And false resemblance makes 
xcv 

So was ’t with her, which makes her 
more 

Long for revenge then theretofore. 
She hastes, she thinks she hears 
My woful plaint, she presseth on. 


My prison door, a moss-grovTi stone. 
She breaks, and bushes tears ,1510 
She takes me out, she hides my face 
With blooming heather sweet 
She doth with Bacchus' livery grace 
Me, as the time v,as meet 
She leads me home, 

Where when I come. 

My panting breast bewray’d 
That my poor heart 
With bitter smart 

And sorrow was assay’d 1520 

xcvi 

She having found a fitting place 
To vent her woe, unveils my face. 
Off Bacchus' tokens takes , 

She stares on me, I on the ground, 
A guiltless shame did me confound. 
My face aflame it makes 
With scalding tears she stnves to 
stench 

The fervour of my face. 

Yet could not her eye-conduits 
quench 

My fires, fed by disgrace 1530 
If I had had 
A tongue to plead, 

I had apologiz’d. 

And sworn, constrain’d 
I had been stain’d, 

She ’gamst my will displeas’d 
xcvii 

My eloquence did so prevail. 

Which in sad silence told my tale. 

It deep impression took 
She reads the story in my face 1540 
Of her wrong, and of my disgrace, 
Pointed with pity’s look 
My tears that trickled down amain 
She blames, " That’s not the uay 
(Says she m anger and disdam) 

My fury to allay 
It ’s fire and sword 
Must means afford, 

To take a sharp revenge , 

Or if aught else 1550 

Their force excels 
In torment ne’er so strange ” 


1478 ‘ Crystal covering,’ strictly the crystalline sphere of Ptolemaic astronomy but 
01 course here used loosely for ‘welkin’ or ‘heaven’ generally 
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XCVIIl 

^\hlle thus she speaks her pretty 
child 

Itys came uhom with looks unmild 
She ej es How like his sire 
He looks ! (her heart could not 
afford 

Her woe tied tongue another word 
Si\elling wth mnard ire) 

Yet comes he nigh and bout her 
neck 

He mnds his nanton arms 1560 
He tojs he kisses wrath doth check 
His childish snanng charms 
Against her wll 
Her e}es distil 

She (mov’d with pitj) mourn d, 

But when on me 
She set her eye 
Her tears to traitors turn d 
xcix 

' See I my sister thus defil d ? 

And toy I uith the traitor’s child? 

Doth he with prating sport 1571 
And sits she silent? calls he dame 
And cannot she her sister name, 
DistressM in such sort ? 

First let him die I gave him breath 
And what hath he deserv’d ? 

His siregav e v\ hat is worse than death 
Should his seed be preserv d ? 
What shall she grieve ? 

And shall he U\ e 1 ^80 

Still to upbraid our shame ? 

1 11 not dispense 
With such offence 
For a kind mother s name 
c 

Thus reason d she thus wrath pre 
vail d 

A parents part in pity faild 
Sister she prov d too dear 
Rudely the tender boy she hales 
Who flattenngly hnd mother calls. 
Her fury made him fear 1590 
Remorse and pity from her fled, 


Fell fur> took the place 
She m his bosom bath d a blade, 

As he would her embrace 
Nor so content 
She cut and rent 
Him piece meal part she boils 
Some part she roasts 
And thereof boasts, 

Bhthe of her proper spoils 1600 
ci 

She hereof makes a dainty feast 
For him that it suspected least. 

Her husband she invites 
Feigning the custom did permit 
But one man at the most to sit 
At Bacchii^ blessfed ntes 
He set m state that food before 
Him plac d thereon he feeds 
Too dear a dish he doth dev our 
Yet nothing thereof dreads 1610 
Hesa>s Bnng here 
My darling dear 
It}s my lov&d lad 

Pro^ne could nought 
More hide her thought 
Revenge made her so glad 
cii 

Thou seest him (sa>s she) 
‘Where? (he said) 

I that no more could hide his head 
Which quietly I kept 1619 

As It was stain d with bark ned blood 
Did hurl at him as he were wood 
He from the table leapt 
He vvhils he weeps he mad doth 
run 

Full fraught with fury s fits 
My infant s herse, his tomb un 
done 

lam bereft of wits 
(He said) O erjoj d 
To see him noj d 
We were , Revenge did smile 

With naked blade 16 o 

He doth invade 
Us authors of this guile 


1606 blessed] Orig blissed 

1607 set 13 participial as is ' plac d Hannay tikes these absolute combinations 

i6ao bark ned] clotted cf Scott s where Dandie Dinmont uses it. 

It 13 Northern English, and not merely Scots 
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He eagerly doth us pursue 
So swift, as feathered we flew, 
Thereto enforc’d by fear, 

Soft pens sprout out, our arms turn 
wings. 

New shape we take, (who’ll trust such 
things ?) 

Soft plumes our bodies bear 
We become birds, F/ogne to town 
Doth take a sudden flight, 1640 
I wand’nngto the woods did bowne 
To wail my woes by night 
Some bloody stain 
We still retain. 

The mark of that misdeed, 

Such crimson taint 
Our feathers paint. 

As they seem still to bleed 

CIV 

Nor he who us pursu’d doth ’scape 
For his foul fault, he loseth shape, 
He to a Tewghet turns , 1651 

His blade is turn’d into a bill 
To exercise his angry will 
His voice still sadly mourns, 
’Cause once a King, aero wn-like crest 


He bravely yet doth bear , 

His issue hatch’d, away do haste, 
Their father they do fear 
Pandi 07 i heard 

These news and barr’d 1660 
All comfort, fed on care. 

Before his day 
Grief made a way 
To death, by dire despair ’ 
cv 

So far sweet Philomela sung. 

But here sad sorrow staid her tongue. 
Her throbbing breast did bound. 
Whereby I w ell might guess her gnef. 
And ’cause I could not yield relief. 
Her w oe my heart did w ound 1670 
Pity wnth passion so me pierc’d, 

I press’d her how to please, 

Her legend if it w^ere rehears’d, 

I deem’d w'ould do her ease 
Not know’ing w^ell 
How' she could tell 
Her tale so w’ell agen, 

Returning back 
I was not slack. 

Thus her complaint to pen 16S0 
FINIS 


1651 Tewghet, teuchit, &c =‘peev/it ' This seems to be pure Scots 


SHERETINE AND MARIANA 

To the truly Honourable and Noble Lady Lucy 
Countess of Bedford ' 


It is a continued custom (Right hon 
curable) that what passeth the Press, 
IS Dedicated to some one of eminent 
quality Worth of the personage to 
whom or a private respect of the party 
by whom It IS offered being chief causes 
thereof the one for protection and 
honour the other for a thankful re 
membrance Moved by both these 
I present this small Poem (now exposed 
to public censure) to your Honour 
first knowing the fore placing of your 
^ame (for true worth so deservedly 
well known to the world) will not only 


be a defence against malignant carpers 
but also an addition of grace Secondly 
the obligation of gratitude (whereby I 
am bound to your Ladyship s service) 
which cannot be cancelled shall be 
hereby humbly acknowledged If it 
please (that being the end of these 
endeavours) I have my desire Deign 
toacceptthereof(Madam)withafavour 
able aspect whereby I shall be encour 
aged, and more strictly tied to remain 
Ever your Honours m 
all humble duty 

Patrick. Hannay 


A brief collection out of tbe Hungarian History for 
tbe better understanding of tbis ensuing poem 


Aftee thelossofthebattleofMohacr 
Lewis (the second of that name King 
of Hungary and Kohcmia) found dead 
in a nft of the earth half a mile above 
Mohaa the Turk invests John 
Zappoly (chosen at Alberegahs) King 
of Hungary The Arch Duke Ferdi 
rand pretendingto beheirof Ladislasjis 
elected King of Bohemia and growing 
great thinks of the conquest of Hung 
ary alleging it did appertain to him 
by right of Prince Albert, and Anne 
his wife sister to King Lewis He 
gathering together a strong army 
enters therewith into Hungary King 
John unprovided of forces retires to 
Transilvania Ferdinand pursues and 
overthrows him be flees towards Po 
Ionia and Ferdinand is crowned King 
of Hungary Jerome Lasky (a man 
of great power) receives John and 
practiseth with the Turk for his resti 
tution Solyman undertakes bis 


defence and brings him back Many 
hostilities past twixt John and Ferdi 
nand Fortune now favounngthe one 
now tbe other at last (weaned and 
their forces weakened) they agreed 
The conditions were that John should 
enjoy all he then possessed during his 
natural life and at his death it should 
descend to Ferdinand John schildren 
(if he left any) to be honourably mam 
tamed Within short time after this 
agreement John dieth leaving a son 
(named Stephen) of eleven days of age 
Isabella (wife to John and daughter to 
Sigismond King of Poland) together 
with a Friar named George (who had 
been a follower of John s fortunes) are 
left tutors to this young Pnnee John 
dead Ferdinand requires performance 
of the agreement which (by theFriar s 
means) is denied The Queen with 
her son and George retire to Buda 
which Ferdinand (by his Lieutenant 


^ Lucy Hanngton wife of the third earl d 1627, one of the most famous and 
favourite patronesses of men of letters in tbe first half of the seventeenth century 
( 643 ) T t 2 
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He eagerly doth us pursue 
So swift, as feathered we flew, 
Thereto enforc’d by fear. 

Soft pens sprout out, our arms turn 
wings. 

New shape we take, (who’ll trust such 
things ?) 

Soft plumes our bodies bear 
We become birds, Progne to town 
Doth take a sudden flight, 1640 
I wand’rmg to the woods did bowne 
To wail my woes by night 
Some bloody stain 
We still retain, 

The mark of that misdeed, 

Such crimson taint 
Our feathers paint. 

As they seem still to bleed 

CIV 

Nor he who us pursu’d doth ’scape 
For his foul fault, he loseth shape. 
He to a Tewghet turns , 1651 

His blade is turn’d into a bill 
To exercise his angry will 
His voice still sadly mourns, 
’Cause once a King, aero wn-like crest 


He bravely yet doth bear , 

His issue hatch’d, away do haste. 
Their father they do fear 
Pandton heard 

These news and barr’d 1660 
All comfort, fed on care. 

Before his day 
Grief made a way 
To death, by dire despair ’ 
cv 

So far sweet Philomela sung. 

But here sad sorrow staid her tongue. 
Her throbbing breast did bound, 
Whereby I well might guess her grief. 
And ’cause I could not yield relief, 
Her woe my heart did wound 1670 
Pity with passion so me pierc’d, 

I press’d her how to please, 

Her legend if it were rehears’d, 

I deem’d would do her ease . 

Not knowing well 
How she could tell 
Her tale so well agen, 

Returning back 
I was not slack, 

Thus her complaint to pen 1680 

FINIS 


1651 Tewghet, teuchit, &c =‘ peewit ’ This seems to be pure Scots 


SHERETINE AND MARIANA 

To the truly Honourable and Noble Lady Lucy 
Countess of Bedford ' 


It js a continued custom (Right hon 
curable) that \%hat passeth the Press 
IS Dedicated to some one of eminent 
quahtj \\orth of the personage to 
whom or a pn\ate respect of the party 
bj whomitisofTcrcd being chief causes 
thereof the one for protection and 
honour the other for a thankful rc 
mcmbrancc. Mo\cd b> both these 
I present this small Poem (now exposed 
to public censure) to jour Honour 
first knowing the fore placing of jour 
Name (for true worth so dcsciaedlj 
well knowTi to the world) will not on!) 


be a defence against malignant carpers 
but also an addition of grace Secondly 
the obligation of gratitude (whereby I 
am bound to jour Lad> ship s sciaice) 
which cannot be cancelled shall be 
hereby humbly acknowledged If jt 
please (that being the end of these 
endca\ours) I have m> desire. Deign 
toaccept thereof ( M adam) w itha fa\ our 
able aspect whercbj I shallbccncour 
aged, and more stnctlj tied to remain 
Ever jour Honours m 
all humble dut> 

PAXriCK Hasnay 


A brief collection out of tbc Hungnrnn Historj for 
the better undcrstnnding of this ensuing poem 


After thclossofthebattlc of Mohacr 
Lewis (the second of that name King 
of Hungarj and Dohcmia) found dead 
in a nfl of the earth half ft mile above 
Mohaez the Turk invests John 
Zappolj (chosen at AIbcregahs) King 
of Hungarj The Arch Duke Ferdi 
nandpretendmgtobchcirofLndisIas is 
elected King of Bohemia nnd growing 
great thinks of the conquest of Hung 
arj alleging It did appertain to him 
by right of Prmcc Albert, and Anne 
his wife sister to King Lewis He 
gathering to,>ethcr a strong armj 
enters therewith into Hungary King 
John unprovided of forces retires to 
rransilvania Ferdinand pursues and 
overthrows him he flees towards Po 
lonn and Ferdinand IS crowned King 
of Hungarj Jerome I asky (a man 
of great power) receives John and 
practiseth wath the Turk for his rcsti 
tution Solyman undertakes his 


defence and brings him back Manj 
hostilities past twixt John and Fcrdi 
nand Fortune now favouring the one 
now the other at last (weaned and 
ihcir forces weakened) they agreed 
Tlic conditions were that John should 
enjoy all he then possessed during his 
natural life nnd at his death it should 
descend to Ferdinand John s children 
(if he left ftny) to be honourablv mam 
famed Within short time after this 
agreement John dicth leaving a son 
(named Stephen) of eleven days of age 
Isabella (wile to John and daughter to 
Sigismond King of Poland) together 
with a Friar named George (who had 
been a follower of John s fortunes) are 
left tutors to this joung Pnnee John 
dead Ferdinand requires performance 
of the agreement w hich (by theFnar’s 
means) is denied The Queen with 
her son and George retire to Buda 
which Ferdinand (by his Lieutenant 


^ Lucy Harington wife of the third earl d 1637, one of the most famous and 
fav ounte patronesses of men of letters in the first half of the seventeenth century 
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Raccandolph) straitly besieges Ma- 
humet Basha succouis the Queen, 
Solyman himself coming to Andrionop- 
'olis Mustapha Basha IS sent into Tran- 
silvania against Malhat Ferdinand’s 
Lieuten ant there Raccandolph is quite 
defeat at Buda by Mahumet, who takes 
Pesth and divers other fortresses. 

Malhat hearing of this overthrow 
(and despairing of succours from Ferdi- 
nand) retires to Fogare, a strong Castle, 
which by a thousand assaults of the 
Turks could not be taken He comes 
to a parly with Mustafa^, who sends 
into Fogare four principal Captaines 
of the Cavalry" as hostages , Malhat on 
this assurance coming forth is betrayed 
in a banquet, seized on as a pnsoner, 
and sent to Constantinople, where he 
remained prisoner till his death Soly- 
man (having thus driven Ferdinand’s 
forces out of Hungary) cometh to Buda, 
from whence he sends Isabel and her son 
with the Friar to govern Transilvania, 
depriving her of Hungary against his 
passed faith The Friar (of an insolent 
and haughty spirit) governeth all m 
Transilvania as he listeth, little regard- 
ing the Queen She (disdaining to be 
curbed by one risen from so mean a 
quality) complameth to Soliman The 
Friar (fearing the Turk’s force) 
sendeth privately to Ferdinand, entic- 
ing him to a new attempt, promising 
him the aid of the Transilvanians, with 
divers fortresses Ferdinand (glad of 
this offer) sends to his brother Charles 
the Fifth, then warring in Germany 
He (jealous of Frederick Duke of 
Saxon, and Philip Landgrave of Hess, 
whom yet he detained prisoners) sends 
him only John Baptista Castalde to be 
his Lieutenant, who comes to Vienna 
for his instructions With him came 
divers Gentlemen, amongst whom was 
John Sheretine, who there becomes 
enamoured of Mariana, daughter to 
Lazare Ardech, and is requited with 
like affection friends willingly con- 
sent, and they are contracted Cast- 
aide (with instructions) leaves Vienna, 
whom Sheretine (after a sad farewell 
of Mariana) doth accompany While 
they are in journey to Hungary, Maxi- 
milian son to Ferdinand returns from 

^ The variation is orig 

( 644 ) 


Spain, having wedded Mary, daughter 
to Charles the Fifth, in honour whereof 
divers triumphs are done Nicholas 
Turian (a young Nobleman) coming 
with Maximilian to Vienna, and seeing 
Mariana, falls in love with her , by 
means of her father’s kinsman (his 
entire fnend) he comes acquainted 
w'lth Manana’s parents he sues for 
Mariana Her parents better liking his 
present and better means than Sherc- 
tine’s, (which most depended on hope) 
force her against her will and plighted 
faith, to wed Turian 

C.istalde(comeintoHungary) causeth 
Agria fa town of great importance, 
yet neither strong by site nor Art) to be 
strongly fortified, committingthe charge 
thereof to Erasmus Tcwflc Castalde 
proceeds on his ]oumcy to Transilvania 
Arriving at Tiss or Tibiscus, (a large 
and deep river, which taketh his be- 
ginning m Poland, at the foot of the 
hill Carpatus, and thwarteth Hungary 
tow'ards the South till it fall in Danu- 
bius, between Bclgrad and Cenedin, 
w'here it loscth the name 1 1 is in some 
places eight miles broad, by reason of 
quagmires) and having passedtheriver, 
they marched in battle till they came 
to Debrezert there he met with two of 
the greatest and richest Lords of Hun- 
gary, Andrew Buttor, and Thomas 
Nadasdy, who joined wath him By 
the w'ay Dalmas, holding for the Queen, 
IS besieged, and taken by John Baptista 
of Arco The Queen hearing of Cas- 
talde his approach, calleth a Diet at 
Egneth, w'hich (by the Friar’s cunning) 
IS dissolved without anything con- 
cluded She retires wath her son to 
Albeiula with such force as she had 
The Friar pursues her, and she fear- 
ing the weakness of the town, retires 
to Sassebess (a place by situation 
far strongei* than Albeiula ) George 
besiegeth Albeiula The Queen 
hearing of the approach of ten thousand 
Spaniards to his aid, seeks an accord, 
w'hich George easily grants, knowing 
Castalde was not nigh The Queen 
yields the Town on condition to have 
her movables saved George consents 
thereto, not suffering one of his soldiers 
to enter, till her goods were brought 


® Ong ‘ Cavallane ’ 



Sheretine and Mariana 


out and earned to her Castalde and 
George meet soon after at Egneth 
they go to seek the Queen to Sasse 
bess there they sit m council Cas 
talde declares his charge that the 
Queen should render the kingdom 
according to the former agreement 
made with her Husband John He 
adds also that the Infanta Joan{young 
est daughter to Ferdinand, with 
looooo Croivns for a Dowry) should 
be given to her son Stephen in marriage 
with other offers allseeminggood to that 
assembly They send her that mes 
sage by George whereupon she (know 
mg the impossibility to keep it by 
force being destitute of all aid) yields 
herself to Ferdinand The Friar (fear 
mg lest this agreement might eclipse 
his greatness) seeks to dissolve it , but 
she (jealous of his inconstancy and 
cunning and not able longer to suffer 
his msolencies) accuseth him to Cas 
talde seekethtoconfirmtheagreement 
and at a Diet held at Egneth in pres 
ence of her son and Nobility, delivers 
up the kingly Ornaments which were 
a Croivn of plates of gold mounting on 
high m form of a high crowned hat 
enriched with Pearl and stones with 
a small golden Cross on the top, a 
Sceptre ot Ivory, a Mantle of cloth of 
gold set with stones a Gown and a 
pair of shoes of gold The Friar 
would have had the Crown m keeping, 
which she with disdain denied him 
saying She would never consent that 
a Friar should be King of that king 


dom whereof she dispossessed herself 
and son Then (with great effusion of 
tears) delivers Castalde the Crown 
earnestly imploring herdmands re 
lief to her and her son (whose gnef 
showed he disliked the surrender) con 
sidenng they were sprung from a noble 
stock The next day after she took 
her journey towards Cassovia with her 
sickly son manifesting the great sorrow 
and discontent she felt to see herself 
deprived of her Kingdom and by 
agreement to leave her own which (m 
time) small help of friends could still 
have kept At Cassovia she stays 
with patience expecting a change of 
Fortune At list is made Vajvod of 
Tiansalpima, seeketh aid of the Turk 
The Transilvanians (weaned with the 
Austrian oppression) practise her re 
turn She coming drives out Ferdi 
nands forces is re established and re 
wardeth those who had still stuck to 
her Castalde after receipt of the 
Crown diligently kept it At last find 
ing fit opportunity sends it to Ferdi 
nand by John Alphonse Castalde Pes 
caire (his nephew) whom Sheretine 
(longing to see Manana) accompanieth 
to Vienna there seeing the mcon 
stancy of Manana (who had promised 
never to yield to any other) and the 
ill dealing of her parents within short 
time he fallelh sick with extreme 
sorrow and dielh whose death 
bnngeth on their tragic ends as m 
this Poem more at large doth appear 


Canto I 


THE ARGUMENT 
Manan s Ghost her birth doth tell, 

How Sheretine her lov d 
And how requited how both gnevd 
When he to war remov d 

I 

One evening ’twas when the declin 
mg Sun 

Weaned, gave place to the ensuing 
night 

And silver Phoebe had her course 
begun 

(645) 


To cheer the world with her more 
feeble light 

To rest mjself upon a bed I cast 
Till gentle sleep send on me at 
the last 

II 

As soon as sleep me wholly had 
possest, 

And bid sad cares a time for to 
depart, 

I thought to me a lovely maid 
addrest, 
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Whose sight might pierce the most 
obdurate heart lo 

Soft was her gate, and heavy was 
her cheer, 

Ghostly, yet mild, her visage did 
appear 

III 

Her golden tramels trailed down 
her back, 

And m her hand agory knife she bare 

Down from her breast streamed a 
bloody track , 

A sable sarsenet was all that she ware, 
Thoro’ which that blood appear’d, 
as I on lawn 

Have seen with crimson silk 
a currant drawn 
IV 

Then gently did she by the hand 
me take. 

Saying, ‘ Fear not, with me vouch- 
safe to go, 20 

Even for thine only Saint fair CoehcCs 
sake. 

Where thou shalt all my forepast 
fortunes know ’ 

Then to a flow’ry green she forth 
me led, 

Which was in Flora's finest livery 
clad 

V 

The Sun nor Moon there never 
show their face, 

Nor yet doth horrid darkness there 
appear , 

Nor nights, nor days, nor seasons 
there take place, 

One night, one day, one season 
serves the year 

Such light as when the early 
lark doth sing, 

Such season as ’twixt summer and 
the spring 30 


VI « 

Down by this field there runs a 
deep black lake. 

O’er which a ferry-man doth steer 
a boat 

So smear’d with blood, that doubt- 
ful it doth make. 

Or black orred, with gory pitched coat, 
With twisted long black hair, and 
blue lips side, 

Lamp-burning eyes, mare-brows 
and nostrils wide 

VII 

To him there flock’d of every sort 
and fashion, 

Over that river waftage for to have , 

But he devoid of all love and com- 
passion. 

Would none transport, but such as 
passport gave 4° 

Here would she fain have past, 
but back he held 
Her with his pole, and churlishly 
repell’d 

VIII 

Then back she brought me to that 
flow’ry green. 

And set me down, then pitifully said, 

^ Thou seest how fain I would trans- 
ported been , 

But churlish Charon hath my pas- 
sage staid 

Nor ere can I pass o’er this grisly 
lake. 

Unless thou deign pity on me to 
take 

IX 

For still I m stay’d till one do write 
my story. 

Whose infant Muse is by a maid 
inspir’d, (;o 

To write her worth, and to set forth 
her glory. 


13 ‘ tramels ’ = ‘chains,’ or rather ‘network’ of hair 

23 flow’ry] Orig ‘floorie,’ which might possibly, though not probably = ‘level,’ if it 
were not for stanza viii, where it is ‘ flowry ’ 

‘t^lmg^’^* engaging picture seems to have the old Scots sense of ‘long,’ 

36 ‘mare-brows’ are penthouse-eyebrows 

49 I keep the variation of ‘ staid ’ and ‘ stay’d ’ in four lines only, for the moral 

( 646 ) 
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Who for her parts deserves to be 
admir’d , 

Such IS thy fairest Coelta, such 
the Muse 

^\^uch her rare beauty bred and 
did infuse 

X 

By thy ST\eet Cephas name I thee 
conjure 

Mj rueful legend that thou wouldst 
relate, 

This may from her some pity thee 
procure, 

For as hers now, such once was my 
estate 

I bid her say, and I would do 
my best 

To please my mistress, and pro- 
cure her rest 6o 

XI 

Then thus At Vten first I drew 
ray breath 

And at ray birth I lifanan N\as nam d, 

I at Vienna gave mjself ray death 

For that alone not worthy to be 
blamd 

My parents had not base, nor 
noble blood, 

But betwixt both in a mean 
order stood 

XII 

At my wretch d birth appear’d no 
ominous star 

Which might my future misery 
divine 

None opposite, they all according 
were 

To show my nsc, but not my sad 
decline ,o 

All did agree to grace my infant 
years 

With happiness but drow n mine 
age in tears 

xm 

Kind Nature freely her best gifts 
bestow d 

And all the Graces join d to do me 
grace 

In giving what they gave they 
nothing ow d, 

(<’ 47 ) 


"Which well to those appear’d, who 
saw my face , 

There was no maid who durst 
with me compare 

My beauty and my virtues were 
so rare. 

XIV 

My parents plac d in me their whole 
content, 

I was their joy, they had no children 
more, 8o 

Km and acquamtance all of me 
did vaunt. 

And bragg’d to see my y outh produce 
such store 

Of budding blossoms fairest 
fruit presaging 

All which w ere nipp d by adv erse 
fortune s raging 

XV 

My parents care was chiefly how to 
tram 

Me up in virtue from my tender y ears 

They us’d all means, spanng nor 
cost nor pain, 

Nor day nor night me to instruct 
forbears. 

So in short time my virtue had 
such growth, 

As age whiles bnngs but is not 
seen in youth go 

XVI 

Like as the nsing Sun with weaker 
light, 

Steals from the bed of bashful 
blushing Morn 

Permitting freely to the feeblest sight 

Him to behold, but such beams him 
adorn 

Mounting our height as who him 
then beholds 

Is blinded with the bnghtness 
him enfolds 

XVII 

So I an Infant at the first appearance, 

With hopfed beauty did but weakly 
shine , 

But as m years I further did ad 
vance, 

Perfections pencil so did me refine 
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As my accomplish’d beauty at 
the height loi 

Dazzled the bold beholder’s dar- 
ing sight 

XVIII 

About this time th’ Hungarian state 
distrest, 

(King John being dead) by civil 
discord torn, 

Some Ferdt?ia?id would in the state 
invest, 

The Fnar for young Stephen others 
doth suborn , 

He with Queen Isabel calls in 
the Turk, 

Who seems her fnend, but for 
himself doth work 

XIX 

Buda by sieging Ferdinand is girt, 

By Solymon his Army ’s there 
defeat, no 

Who taketh Festive^ Mustafa doth 
hurt, 

On Malliat wars The Transilvaman 
state 

Swears homage unto Stephen ; 
Malliat betray’d 

To StaviboVs sent, where till he 
died he staid 

XX 

Solyman having Ferdinand o’er- 
thrown, 

To Buda comes; deprives the 
woful Queen 

Of Hungary^ seizing it as his own 

Sends her distressed with her Infant 
Stephen 

To Transilvania with the crafty 
Friar 

Her coadjutor, for to govern there 

XXI 

You easily may guess her heart was 
sorry, 12 i 

Being depnv’d of what she held 
most dear 


Robb’d of her state, degraded of her 
glory 

By th’ injust Lord she call’d to free 
her fear . 

Buda bears witness of her sad 
complaint. 

Which mine own woe permits me 
not to paint 

XXII 

To Transtlvajiia come, no sorrow 
ceaseth, 

Th’ ambitious Bishop governs as 
him listeth 

The Queen he curbs, command in 
her decreaseth. 

Whilst he grows greater and in 
pride persisteth j^o 

Till her abused patience cannot bear 

More the demeanour of the saucy 
Fnar. 

XXIII 

Her Father Sigismond no comfort 
sends her, 

He was but careless, though she 
thus was crost 

Not one of his confederates befriends 
her, 

Seeing him leave her should relieve 
her most 

Ah, wretched Queen, what help 
can moaning make thee. 

When father, friends, kin, and 
allies forsake thee? 

XXIV 

Her sorrows now she can no more 
support, 

(Yet peremptory George was great- 
est grief ) 140 

Since who should love, had left her 
in such sort, 

Her discontented mind hopes small 
relief 

To Solyman she sends , O woful 
wight. 

To seek an injurer to do thee right 


spelling ‘ Peslhe’ is required here met gtat, 

« cPf j evident scansion of this line is ‘ distressed,’ with ‘ Stephen ’ pronounced 
ate en as m Steenie,’ to rhyme to Queen This pronunciation may also save 1 iiq . 
but of the versification of these historical parts perhaps the less said the better. 

13a Fnar] = <Frere’ butFnerinorig 

(648) 
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XX\ 

The Turk commiserates her sad 
estate , 

Gcor^ knowing this, to Sassdess 
retires, 

Scours ditches heightens walls 
debasd of htc, 

X^)s in munition that a siege 
requires 

Then raisetli forces Isabtl pro* 
Mdes 

Force gainst his force, whicli the 
whole land dindes, x*o 

xwi 

The Turk Chauisxn JsteTiiv^om 
sent 

Threatens the hnar, and those to 
him adhere , 

Winch did no good but til, it from 
her rent 

^losl part of those that erst her 
fauiors were 

Such inbred liatrcd to the Turk 
the) bore, 

Tlie) hale her cause, cause he 
would her restore 
WMI 

Tlic Queen (misdoubting of the 
Turks supplj) 

Se*cLs an agreement, whicli is Iighil) 
granted 

For the Tnar knew that tlic 7\trks 
force drew nigh 

Intelligence there to her liurt she 
wante*d ifo 

Agreed the Tnar forceth the 
Turk retire, 

Still misregards licr, still doth 
high aspire, 

XXMII 

She once ogam tlie Nobles doth 
incite, 

(Disdaining his neglect) and lhc> 
once more 

In a firm league to her do reunite 

The craft) 7 /-/nr thinks to provide 
therefore 


To Fcrdinatxd he sends, his aid 
doth prolTcr 

\\ Inch Terdinard accepts glad of 
that offer 

\xix 

To Charles the Hflh his brother he 
doth send 

In such affair to have his present 
aid, I o 

\ct knowing no great succour he 
could lend 

(In Gerrrartj his whole force being 
staid ) 

\ et at the least an expert Captain 
brave 

For his Lieutenant he doth press 
to liav u 

XXX 

Charles weighing what this enter 
pnsc imjiortelh 

John Jiaf-Ust Cast ill, Count of 
Piaden 

Doth single out, and to this clurgc 
cxhortcUi , 

Hcwilhngl) accepts butwiihfewmcn 

lie takes his leave, and unto / ten 
comes, 

Where he is welcomd wath the 
pre*ssing*drums. iSo 

XXXI 

One of his train (and what concerns 
me most. 

With that she sighd) was one in 
/ ten bom, 

/chn Sherettre, his km of him did 
baast, 

As if his stock he chief!) did adorn 

And those who have no intrest 
in his blood. 

Honour him more, the more he s 
understood 

XXXII 

From native home he long time had 
remain d, 

In I\ulua ten ) cars at school he staid 

And in that time he so much learn 
mg gam d, 


169 Fifth] Ong here «nd elsewhere *Fift Scot ct Tlicac survn'ala in the Angh 
ched Scots of this period arc perhaps wortli noting 

{«-(9 ) 
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As virtue’s firm foundations sure were 
laid 190 

His father hereof knowing, him 
commends 

To Castald, who on bloody Mars 
attends. 

XXXIII 

He willingly his father’s best obeys, 

And in short time made to the 
world appear 

That learning ne’er the haughty 
spirit allays, 

Which honour’d glory for his badge 
doth bear 

And though that Envy still doth 
hate brave deeds. 

Yet his worth even in Envy 
liking breeds 

XXXIV 

He with Casialde to Vien comes 
back. 

Where hungry expectation longs to 
see him, 200 

Kin and acquaintance to the case- 
ments make. 

They think him happiest that first 
can eye him 

Yet when they see, they know not 
whom t’ affect. 

All-changing Tune had alter’d his 
aspect 

XXXV 

To see these soldiers in the town 
received, 

The confus’d multitude in clusters 
throng 

The better sort, (yet novelty that 
craved) 

In spacious windows ranghd were 
along , 

There was I plac’d, I clothhd was 
m green, 

Embroidered o’er with flowers 
like Summer’s Queen 210 

XXXVI 

As each did pass, he did our censure 
pass. 


Whom one did like, another did 
disdain 

Sheretine came, and none knew 
what he was. 

Yet each one’s approbation he did 
gam. 

Each one him prais’d, and I 
amongst the rest, 

Of all that pass’d said he deserved 
best. 

XXXVII 

Nor was this favour forced from 
affection. 

It was desert that drew this verdict 
fra me, 

Love had not then inflam’d me 
with infection. 

No object had had hap from me to 
draw me , 220 

Though love had found me fit to 
show his power, 

Yet did I live at liberty that hour 

XXXVIII 

Though mine eyes were the arsenal 
where he hid 

His choicest arms, from whence he 
might take fires, 

(Which in continual lightning from 
them slid) 

To kindle in cold hearts most hot 
desires , 

Yet I not knowing what their 
power meant, 

My youth’s sweet spring, free from 
disquiet spent 

XXXIX 

Some noble thought possessing still 
my mind, 

"Whilst gold on canvas ground my 
fingers place, 2 30 

Or mmbly on a lute hghtnotes out find. 

Which with sweet airs my charming 
voice did grace 

These gave no leave to Love to let 
mine ease. 

Which disrespect did the Love- 
god displease 


199 Casta]de\ The addition of the e to get an extra syllable is interesting 
218 fra me] Note Hannay s utilizing of a Scots form for rhyme and the evidence 
lor draw as dra But he drops into it again infra^ stanza xhx, where no rhyme n ails. 
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\L 

He languish d that the flames \\hich 
in mine c)cs 

Were placd had >ct but darted 
feeble rvys 

Now did the bruit of Sherthne him 
please 

Of him all speak, all listen to his 
praise , 

He thinks him onl> worth) of 
those fires 

^NTiich had not kindled others 
deep desires a^o 

\LI 

WTuIst at I'ienna they for dispatch 

SUl), 

The) re Msitd b) their countr) 
gallanlr), 

^\'hlchtocxprcssa^■ccllondolhassa) 

1 hc) with requital quit their curtes) , 

For Sherthnt the 1 -itet do la) a 
tram 

M) fiiUerwooSjhcma) him enter 
tain 

xut 

Hc vfillmg to his suit doth con 
descend 

lo be c)cininess (to his house 
resorted) 

Whether that ratre me falsel) did 
commend 

Or if I were sucli os I was 
reported a so 

For she had blaid m) beaut) 
tier) where, 

Calld others fair and fairer, me 
most fair 

XIIII 

The da) did seem to bre*ak even at 
the noon, 

My coming so cclipsd the former 
hght 

Small stars arc dimmd so b) a 
rounded moon 

Which from a cloud comes suddcnl) 
to sight 

My beaut) blazd so at the first 
appearing 

He thinks report my worth had 
wrong d by bearing 

(csO 


XLIV 

Whit learned Padui could not 
effect, 

Nor spacious German) where he 
hid sta)cd 360 

Tliat \ icn doth, one beaut) there 
respect 

Bred which all theirs conjoin d m 
\ain assa)cd 

His heart from their altraclin-, 
baits left free 

At Vicn hc doth offer up to me 

XL\ 

M> father his ificclion to express 

Bids him kmd welcome as his dear 
cat fnend 

Vows listing love nicinwhile ZctT 
doth address 

His sure*sl slnft his golden bow 
doth bend 

Mine c>c the quncr whence hc 
took the dart 

With univoidm^, stroke, that hit 
his hcarL a 0 

\t\i 

One might hast ■^e'cn mid-di> of his 
dcsire^s 

Esen from tlic Uist of their new 
taken birth 

Hc sirose lo hide the new flame of 
his fires 

But grounded passion is not masqu d 
with mirtli 

His mirth to mchnchol) sighs 
rc'double'd 

Did well hewn) his musing mind 
wis troubled 

KIMI 

I bus was hc first cnimourcd, >et 
he stroic 

To hide his passion, but we did 
perceiie 

Some unaccusiomd accident did 
moic 

These sudden fits, )et we no cause 
would cri\L aSo 

Hc tikes his lca\e, unto his home 
returns 

WTiilst m his heart, that new fire 
hotl) burns 
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XLVIII 

He careless casts himself upon his 
bed, 

And ’gins to reason with his restless 
thought 

He curseth Chance that first him 
thither led, 

He straight doth bless it ’cause it 
there him brought. 

He blames it for the breeding his 
unrest. 

Loves It for showing what could 
make him blest 
XLIX 

“ How did I live with unperturbed 
mind. 

Passing the day with joy, the night 
with sleep, 390 

(Saith he) where wakerife cares I 
now do find. 

And new disquiet for my late de- 
light 

Are these th’ effects of Beauty and 
of Love ? 

Heaven Love and Beauty fra me 
then remove 

L 

Ah, hateful tongue, recant this foul 
amiss. 

Love IS the God that first gave life a 
being 

Beauty ’s the breeder of this greater 
bliss. 

How dar’st thou then profane their 
power weying ? 

Beauty breeds Love, Love beauty 
doth requite 

With the attractive lines of sweet 
delight 300 

LI 

Then welcome Love, I now will 
entertain thee. 

Beauty, I’ll thee with reverence 
adore. 

But what if beauteous love should 
now disdain me. 

Since love and beauty I have brav’d 
before^ 
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Nay, they will not take that as a 
disgrace, 

I saw nor knew not them, till first 
her face 

LII 

Her face where wanton love keeps 
residence. 

He takes no progress but when she 
removes 

Beauty projects from thence unto 
the sense 

Such beaming glances, as their 
brightness proves 310 

Young Eaglets, pardon Love, for I 
had been 

Sooner your subject, if she sooner 
seen ” 

LIII 

Thus passed he the night withouten 
slumber, 

Longing for day, nor did I take such 
rest 

As theretofore, new thoughts ’gan me 
to cumber. 

Making me wakenfe w’hilst my sleep 
decreast 

Nor could I think what did pro- 
cure that change, 

’Cause unaccustom’d I did hold 
It strange 

LIV 

Whilst sleep remov’d, on Sherd we I 
thought, 

(The mind must still be busied) I 
his shape _ 320 

Did think that Nature curiously had 
wrought. 

On which the Graces did their 
blessings heap , 

And Virtue that she part of him 
might claim. 

Had deck’d ivith rarest ornaments 
his frame 

LV 

Why should I think on him more 
than another ? ” 

(I say ) And straight begin my 
thought to blame. 


( 652 ) 
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I would forget his shape, his Mrtues 
smother, 

Place where he sate, the time he 
went and came 

Yet still the more I wish him out 
of mind. 

Him livelier represented there I 
find 330 

LVI 

I sleepless spend the night I early 
nse, 

Herestlesslongethfortoleavehisbed 

Evn then our thoughts began to 
sympathize 

Abroad he walk’d as Mom the East 
heaven clad 

To put himoutofmind I didrepair 

T a Garden yet in thought I 
found him there, 

LMI 

Ere noon he came (acquaintance 
loath to lose) 

To visit and give thanks I joy d to 
see him 

As he to be with me of all did 
choose 

So I was well contented to be nigh 
him 340 

Thus did the Desttmes draw on our 
fate, 

I knew not Loie, fear’d not his 
hidden, bait 

LVIII 

After w e often w alk d into the fields 

Passing the time with sport and harm 
less mirth 

AVhere nought did want that fairest 
riora yields 

Or Telliis from her treasure bringeth 
forth 

But discontented minds seld find 
relief 

By outward show for inward 
hidden gnef 

LlX 

For m his countenance we might 
behold 


Some hidden gnef, though gilded 
o er with gladness 350 

Sudden abortive sighs unto us told , 

His pensive mind was seizd with 
inward sadness 

Ignorant of the cause, I thought 
to please him. 

The more I cherish d, more I did 
disease him 

LX 

Shereitn^s love still more and more 
incrcast 

The more he did my company 
frequent 

His beating breast bewrayed his 
heart s unrest, 

Yet could not (though he strove) my 
sight absent 

So doth Farfalla dally with the 
flame 

Till, his wings sear’d he sinks 
down m the same 360 

LXI 

Oft would he stnvc to look another 
way 

And still endeavour’d me for to 
neglect 

Yet did his eye more steadfast on me 
stay, 

Endcav’nng to dislike bred more 
respect 

Now look d he pale, now red^ cold 
straight in fire 

Merry, soon sad how changing 
IS desire / 

LXII 

Yet his desire he strov e to cov er still 

And each way to conceal his passion 
tned, 

But love resisted, like a close pent 
kill 

Most hotly burns, when least the 
flame s espied 3/0 

He thought it would have kill d it 
to conceal it 

The salve hurt most which most 
he thought should heal it 


340 nigh] ‘ mgh and see rhymed as above st xxxiv ‘see and ‘eye 
3^9 Far/alld] butterfly, ‘ moth 
369 killjs luln 
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LXIII 

Within short time his hid fire out 
doth blaze, 

His strength no longer able to sup- 
press it 

He WOOS Occasion.^ then blames her 
she stays 

To fit him Time when he might well 
express it 

Time soon befriends, we to a 
garden walk, 

Unseen, unheard, where we might 
freely talk 

LXIV 

How comes it. Sir," taking him by 
the hand. 

Then said I, “that grief taketh on you 
seizure 380 

(Without presumption if I might 
demand, ) 

Where nothing is intended but your 
pleasure ? 

For in your visage Care's idea’s 
plac’d, 

Which hath your late-joy sem- 
blance clean defac’d ’’ 

LXV 

“ Love-worthiest Maiden, blameless 
if I durst 

(Saith he) lay ope my heart and 
thought reveal, 

I would tell how my sobbing sighs 
were first 

Conceiv’d, took birth, and why they 
still do dwell ’’ 

Then finding me willing to hear 
inclined. 

He thus begins to tell his troubled 
mind 390 

LXVI 

‘ ‘ F air (if that fair be not toobase a name 

For thee, sweet deity of my affection,) 

Before this boldness receive check, 
or blame, 

(My tongue is free from flattery’s 
infection ) 

Vouchsafe to hear, (and hear 
without offence) 

My rude, yet love-enforced 
eloquence 

( 654 ) 


LXVII 

Love now the sole commander o’er 
my soul. 

Elsewhere that could not by his 
craft or might 

Captive my thought, or liberty 
control. 

Hath brought me here (using that 
cunning slight) 400 

To see thy face, which in an hour 
hath gain’d 

Love conquest o’er him, who erst 
love disdain’d 

Lxvin 

’Gainst his assaults, hitherto as 
defence, 

A constant resolution I prepar’d 

His beauty-batteries poorly beat my 
sense, 

Beauty’s neglect ’bout me kept 
watch and ward 

Ne’er could love gain till thy com- 
manding look 

Surpris’d my fort and guard, me 
captive took 

LXIX 

I am thy prisoner, but no freedom 
seek. 

In this captivity I joy to bide, 410 

Only I crave my heart’s keeper be 
meek , 

Dear, let not this desire be me 
denied 

For it’s my joy, since Love doth 
conquer all. 

That I had hap to be thy beauty’s 
thrall 

LXX 

And thy sweet look (if I do right 
divine) 

Doth promise, thou wilt not so cruel 
prove, 

Nor pitiless to make thy captive 
pine 

By base disdain, and so requite his 
love, 

"Which IS not touched with least 
part of folly, 

My aim is honest, my pretension ’s 
holy 420 
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LXXI 

Then dear (but dearer far if thou 
wedt mine) 

Let pity (the companion of sweet 
beaut}) 

Move thee to love him whom Love 
hath made thine 

Love to requite with love is but loves 
duty 

Grant lov e , if not, say thou scom’st 
my desires, 

That death may quickly quench 
my loving fires 

LXXII 

As doth a pnsoner at the bar expect 

With pit} moving look the doubtful 
doom 

And b} the judges more severe 
aspect, 

Doth rather fear than hope what is 
to come 430 

So Sherettne tom betwixt hope and 
fear 

His joy or sorrow so awaits to 
hear 

LXXIII 

A purple blush with native tincture 
dyed 

]\I} cheek s late lily m a deepest red 

Whilst I (abashed) to his speech 
replied, 

"Whose fainting e}es still on my face 
do feed 

I was amazd, I mus^d what to 
sa} 

Love seeks consent, modesty bids 
deny 

LXXIV 

At last “Brave Sir (said I), I am not 
train d 

So in love s school as make a quaint 
reply, 440 

Nor think I lovers can be so much 
paind 

As they make shew, but thereby 
only try 

Their wit on womans weakness, 
to ensnare 

That harmless sex before it be 
aware 

(^5S) 


LXXV 

Or if they be it’s by some rarer 
beauty 

My poor perfection cannot passion 
move, 

Your courage should propose else 
where that dut} 

"Vamglor} cannot so puff me with 
self love 

As to believe mine such, the 
looks I scatter 

Are feeble ne er inflame nor such 
1 11 flatter ’ 450 

LXXV I 

* My speech (saith he) of flattery 
cometh not, 

Love brings it from the oracle of 
truth 

I cannot flatter I nor fain God wot 

Nor doth it need where beauty hath 
such growth 

With cunning I would not com 
passion move, 

Nor try m} wit with an imagind 
love 

LXXV n 

My protestations whence the} do 
proceed, 

Will soon be seen by sighing out 
my breath 

Unless my martyrdom thy mere} 
meed, 

Thou It know thy beauty s force by 
timeless death 460 

Then shall you see character’d on 
my heart 

True holy love, not flattery nor 
art 

LXXVIII 

‘ I must not enter in intelligence 

Of such love passion gentle Sir (I 
said) 

If I have answer’d (prompt with 
innocence) 

Seek not the rather to entrap a 
maid 

Th’ access which my simplicity 
doth give 

Hence I will bar, unless such suit 
you leave ’ 
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LXXIX 

My father’s coming hindered his 
reply, 

With him the residue of the day he 
spent, I/O 

Then to his chamber went, there 
down did he, 

Bathing his bed iMth tears of 
discontent , 

Accompanied iMth every kind of 
care 

He tumbling lay, Hope yielding 
to DespaiJ 

LXXX 

My mind no less than his vas sore 
perplex’d. 

It gnev’d me that I granted not his 
suit 

It vex’d my heart to know that he 
was vex’d, 

I reason’d, and my reason did 
confute 

Should I have yielded ? no, vho 
soon are won, 

Are soon disdain’d, then I had 
been undone 480 

LXXXI 

Yet who doth love, and can torment 
her lover 

Yield then, unask’d? may be he’ll 
sue no more 

Alas, how shall I then my love 
discover ? 

Oh > would to God I granted had be- 
fore 

His love ’s extreme , if it kill, or 
take flight, 

Or turn to hate, then, all my joys, 
good night 

LXXXII 

May be it was not serious that he 
said, 

Oh > I am lost if thathe only tried me , 
Then my own self I seriously survey’d, 
And saw that loving Nature nought 
denied me 490 

Yet pnz’d I not my parts, ’cause 
they were rare, 

But ’cause they could my Shejxtine 
ensnare 

( 656 ) 


LXXXIII 

Yet being doubtful of his back 
returning, 

I call myself too cruel, too unkind 

And he that could not hinder invard 
mourning. 

Absents not long, returns to know 
my mind 

He \o\\s, protests, thereto adds 
sighs and tears. 

Which sweeter than sweet’st 
music pierc’d mine cars 

LWXIV 

I was well pleased that he came 
again, 

(But better far his love was not 
decaj’d) 500 

I thought It folly longer to detain 

With doubtful Jlopt, \cs,\.Love should 
die denay ’d 

I (seeming loath) granted all that 
he crav’d. 

Mine honour and my reputation 
sa\ ’d 

LXXW 

Those who have felt the fits of 
fervent Love, 

tWiich hath the strength decay’d, 
and vigour wasted 

With strongest Passion, and m end 
did move 

Their Saint to pity, and some 
comfort tasted 

Such and none else, can tell if he 
were glad. 

When of my love, this ov’erture I 
made 510 

LXXXVI 

My hands he kisses, doth not speak 
a w ord, 

(Joy chaining fast the passage of his 
speech) 

His gesture did more eloquence 
afibrd 

By moving signs, than Rhetonc can 
teach 

Therewith o’ercome, I open laid 
my heart. 

And all my loving-secrets did 
impart 
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Lxxxvn 

I told him that I did no less affect 

His virtuous parts than he admirfed 
mine 

How I delay d not cause I did 
neglect 

Or joy d to see him for my sake to 
pine 520 

But only lovers contmuance did 
doubt 

The soonest kindled fire goes soonest 
out 

Lxxxvni 

No more we then on ceremony 
stand 

Each unto other firmly plighteth 
troth, 

In sign >\hereof I took his gave my 
hand 

Call d God to witness with religious 
oath 

He unto me vow da ne er bating 
love 

I vowd my fancy neer should 
other prove 

LXXXIX 

Our next care was, to gam our 
friends consent, 

Who heard no sooner we did other 
like, 530 

But they did yield and are so well 
content, 

They joy and thank the heavens, 
that so did strike 

Our hearts wth equal heat, they 
hop d to see 

Honour and joy of our wishd 
progeny 

xc 

We sometimes after walk'd to take 
the air 

Sometimes to see them hunt the 
fearful roe 

Sometimes we to the Temple did 
Yepair 


Sometimes to the Theatre we iv ould 

Thus did we banquet still vith 
fresh vanety, 

Yet ne er did cloy or surfeit with 
satiety 540 

xci 

Alethinks the sweet remembrance 
yet me glads. 

How in my father's flore perfumed 
garth 

Where leafy tops chequer d out 
motley shades 

And Floras mimons diaper d the 
earth 

How we have rvalk'd discoursing of 
our love 

With kindest appellations Dear 
and Dove 

XCII 

An arbour there fencd from the 
southern Sun 

With honeysuckle thorn and 
smelling bner 

Which intermix d through others 
quaintly run 

Oft hath had hap our loving lays to 
hear 

There hath he laid his head down 
in my lap 

To hear me sing feigning to steal 
a nap 

XCIII 

There sitting once, I told him how 
I dream d, 

And wishd my dream were true* 
he long d to know it 

And then most eager for to hear it, 
seem d , 

Yet shamefastness would never let 
me show it 

Before our plighted faith then I 
It read 

It was how I was first enamoured 


538 Theatre] Note the accent (of course in strictness justifiable, like so many vulgar 
isms) ‘Theayter 

543 llore perfumed] ‘flore perfum^'d garth is good, metlunks 
557 read]* expounded 
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xciv 

There have we talk’d, chaste kisses 
interruppmg 

Our kind discourse, which every 
word did point 560 

I from his lips, he from mine nectar 
supping 

Mix’d tears of Pity oft our cheeks 
anoint 

There have we spent long time in 
such like sport, 

And that long time, we still 
thought very short 
xcv 

Such happiness we had, we none 
envied. 

We counted Keasars caitiffs match’d 
with us 

But permanent felicity ’s denied 

To mortals here, none can enjoy that 
bliss 

Our joy soon turns to sorrow, we 
must part. 

Which with griefs sharpestprickles 
pierc’d each heart 570 

xcvi 

Now Ferdinand had everything 
prepar’d 

Was necessary the war to maintain 

Castalde who for conduct thereof 
car’d. 

Was ready, and gave warning to his 
tram 

To be in readiness him to attend 

To Hungary to make their valour 
ken’d 

xcvii 

Young S/ieretine ptepareth for to go, 

Though all his friends persuade him 
stay behind. 

Yet he will forward, though even I 
say no 

“ Sweet,” (saith he) Love doth not 
debase the mind 580 

What ' shall I now obscure my 
former worth ? 

No, no, thy love doth no such fruit 
brmg forth 

559 interruppmg] This useful if not 
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XCVIII 

Weep not,” (for then the tears stood 
in mine eye) 

“ Life of my Life, for so my sorrow ’s 
doubled. 

Although thereby signs of thy love 
I see 

IWiich It assureth, yet therewith I’m 
troubled 

If thou wouldst have me to enjoy 
content. 

Leave, dearest Love, with sorrow 
to lament ” 

xcix 

The hapless day being come that 
must us sunder. 

All such persuasions he pour’d out 
in vain, 59° 

That my heart broke not then it was 
a wonder, 

Swift scalding tears out o’er my 
cheeks did rain, 

“What, wilt thou go? and meanst 
thou thus to leave me ? ” 

(Said I) “And wilt thou of all bliss 
bereave me ? 

c 

Thou saidst thou wouldst my prisoner 
abide. 

Is this thy craft thy keeper to 
betray ? 

What, wilt thou, cruel now, my soul 
divide ? 

I know thou ivouldst not kill me, 
Deal, then stay. 

Ah, -wilt thou go ? and must I stay 
behind ? 

Oh ' Is this Love ? Is this it to be 
kind ? ” 600 

ci 

No more could Passion suffer me 
produce. 

To whom my grieving Sheretine 
replied, 

Each eye a tear-evacuating sluice , 

“My Heart, my All, my Star that 
doth me guide, 

elegant form does not seem common 
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Leave now to gneve, my chiefest 
care shall be 

Soon to return, then still to stay 
with thee 

cu 

Nor mean I now to leave thee 
altogether 

With Its affection I leave thee mj 
Heart, 

Let Destiny or Fortune draw me 
whither 

They will yet from thee that shall 
never part fio 

In nought I’ll joy deprived of thy 
sight, 

Except the minding of thee breed 
delight 

cm 

Dear, let the hope of a soon joyful 
meeting 

Better to bear this separation move 
thee 

Think of the joy s that will be at our 
meeting 

The Faiti do force my absence but 
to prove thee 

Hence from my thoughts all else 
shall be debarr’d 

(I said) My constancy may chance 
he heard 

CIV 

Passion no more permits we did 
embrace 


Each other wnnging in our winding 
arms 6 jo 

With mixbd tears bedewing others 
face 

Ones heart the other’s rousd with 
love alarms 

Oh ! none but such ashav e felt like 
distress 

Can thinkhowsorrowful this sever 
ing was 

cv 

I think Ulysses (feigning to be 
mad 

I oath to depart from lov’d Penelope) 

No such distracting fits (through 
fancy) had, 

As had my Sherefine going away, 

hlysses had reaped the longbd 
crop 

Shereltne in the blade had bloom 
mg hope O30 

cvi 

Thus did we part he with Castalde 
goes , 

Yet while m sight he still did look 
behind him, 

I stay d steeping mine ey es in seas of 
woes 

Qft unawares I lookd about to find 
him 

Imagination did delude my sense 

I thouglit I saw him, whowas far 
from thence. 


Canto II 


THE ARGUMENT 
Tunan Manana loves, 

She s forced by her friends 
To marry him This luckless match 
With blood and sorrow ends. 

I 

Of all the Passions which perturb 
the mind 

Love IS the strongest, and molests it 
most. 

Love never leaves it as it doth it 
find , 


By It some goodness is or got, or lost 
None yet ere lovd, and hvd m 
like estate 

But did to Virtue add, or from it 
bate 

II 

Sometimes it makes a wise man 
weakly dote, 

And makes the wariest sometimes to 
be wild, 

Sometimes it makes a wise man of a 
sot, 


( ^>59 ) 
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Sometimes it makes a savage to be 
mild lo 

It maketh Mirth to turn to sullen 
Sadness, 

And settled brams it often cracks 
with Madness 

III 

By cursed all-suspecting Jealousy, 

Faint doubtful Hope, and ever-shak- 
ing Fear, 

(Whom pale-fac’d Care still keepeth 
company) 

It is attended Thesecompanions are 

No minute’s rest who let the lover 
find. 

But with their several thoughts do 
rack his mind 

IV 

So was’t with me I everything did 
fear 19 

That might unto myS/ierefine befall , 

Sometimes I thought I clatfinog 
arms did hear, 

Sometimes for help I thought I heard 
him call 

Sometimes I fear’d newbeautyhim 
allur’d. 

Sometimes my hope his honesty 
assur’d 

V 

Now (absent) I did love him more 
intearely. 

It taught me depnvation was a hell, 

The parting pangs did touch my 
heart but nearly , 

But now in centre of the same they 
dwell 

I oftentimes lov’d to consult with 
Hope, 

And of his swift return propos’d the 
scope 30 

VI 

But now the Fates with Fortune do 
conspire. 

To cross the kind intendements of 
Love , 

And with salt tears to quench his 
kindled fire, 


[Canto II 

Not satisfied ivith my dearfnend’s re- 
move 

My Joys are in the wane, daily 
grow less, 

My Sorrows waxing, daily do in- 
crease 

VII 

To Vien back comes Maximilian, 

(Kingof Bohemia)Ferdinand hisson. 

With Mary daughter unto Charles of 
Spain, 

In honour whereof divers sports are 
done , 40 

Tilting and Turnay, Feasts to 
entertain 

("With pomp) the coming stranger 
they ordain 

VIII 

’Mongst others vho to Vien then 
resorted, 

Nicholas Turian (a brave youth) vas 
one , 

Most of his friends him from the 
feast dehorted. 

Yet he from it will be detain’d by 
none 

Such warnings oft the unknown 
Fate forerun. 

Yet misconceiv’d, by those must 
be undone 

IX 

His straying eyes which wander’d 
every way, 

(’Mongsttherarebeauties that assem- 
bly bred) 50 

Seeking fit subject their roving to 
stay. 

At last unto my finng looks were led , 

"Which ivith one glance (that Citptd 
fra them prest) 

Dazzl’d his sight, and did his eyes 
arrest 

X 

He thinks he ne’er such fairness saw 
beforn. 

It did eclipse the beauty that was by, 

As doth the fresh-forth-streaming 
ruddy Morn 


25 intearely] I keep this form intact because of the rhyme Hannay would 
doubtless have justified himself from the Fr enim 

( 660 ) 
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Putoutthelesser lightsofnightedsky 

He thinks there is not any of such 
prize 

If inuard worth do outward 
equalize 6o 

xr 

He longs to know, and prcsseth to 
be near. 

The nearer he his courage did 
abase 

Approach d he speaks not seems to 
quake for fear 

He shames so to be daunted in that 
place 

Shame him encourag’d pnekd 
him on to pro\c. 

The more mj mind ^vas knoim, 
It more did move 

XII 

‘ I thought not, Lady (said he) ‘ if 
m one 

The rarest beauties of the iiorld had 
been 

By Nature placd, that that one 
could have shown 69 

So great perfection as in )OU is seen 

Whose lustre doth exceed each 
beaut) else 

As lively diamond dull glass 
excels 

XIII 

* The beauty which )ou speak of 
(I reply) 

‘ Is pale but b) rellex is fairer made 

If It receiv d not light b) those are b>, 

It should be veilbd with an obscure 
shade ’ 

Some time thus spent in talk he 
doth depart, 

Leavinghis freedom w ith a fettered 
heart 

XIV 

Then home he goes with new bred 
thoughts turmoilmg 

The late sweet quiet of his beating 
brains 80 

His hea\ mg heart w ith bitter anguish 
boiling, 


He Love with his elTects now enter 
tains 

He s pensive, musing companj 
absents 

With frequentsighs his smoulder’d 
fire forth vents 

XV 

Oneofm) father’s kindred ver) near 

(In whom much trust my parents 
did repose.) 

True friendship did to Tunan en 
dear, 

Secrets were common hcb)gncvang 
shows 

Perceives his fnends distress, 
demands the cause 

Tunan tells all compelld b) 
Pnendships laws 90 

XVI 

M) kinsman told him who and how 
I was 

To Sherctint b> solemn oath con 
tracted 

No sooner Tunan Iieard but cnes 
‘ Alas ’ 

(B> loving frenz) wellmgh dis 
tracted ) 

'‘Now see I’ (said he) that the 
TaUs pretend 

To bnng m) wretched life to wo 
ful end 

WII 

Mycousmwas astonish d that to hear, 

Knowing how hard the enterprise 
would be 

To undo what was done, wills him 
forbear 

Instantl) urges it, letting him see 100 

The stopping lets, which would 
his love disturb 

Therefore whiles young he wishes 
It to curb 

xviii 

But he (whomnodissuasive argument 

From that resolve had force for to 
withdraw) 

Unwilling hears, to go on still is 
bent. 


(661 ) 
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Though likelihood of no good end he 
saw 

“In things difficult” (saith he) 
“worth IS shown, 

By light achievements courage is 
not known ” 

XIX 

His friend (whose oratory was in 
vain) 

Doth condescend to aid him to his 
power no 

He vows to lose his life, or to obtain 
Help for the ill that did his friend 
devour 

Hence my mishap, hence had my 
grief first breeding, 

Hence my successive sorrows still 
had feeding 

XX 

No more I aftenvard in public go, 
(Loath to beivray my beauty to his 
eyes ) 

I shun all that might trouble or 
o’erthrow 

The order I propos’d to eternize 
My constant love, unto the Love 
that hath 

My Hand, my Heart, Affection, 
and my Faith 120 

XXI 

He cannot brook delay, spurs on 
his friend 

To know the issue. Danger^ s tn 
defe 7 rtng 

Though It prove bad, yet best to 
know the end. 

Protraction is the worst of all love- 
ernng 

To know the worst of ill is some 
relief 

Faint hope and feverish fear are 
food for gnef 

XXII 

The agent (that his cause had under- 
taken) 

Doth first address himself unto my 
mother 


He thinks if that weak foi tress vere 
shaken. 

He with assurance may assail an- 
other 130 

With doubtful speeches he doth 
try her mind. 

Meaning to prosecute, as she’s 
inclin’d 

XXIII 

He him commends, vith best praise 
tongue affords, 

(Yet in no commendation did belie 
him) 

He had Youths beauty, vu tue, winning- 
words, 

Behaviour from detracting hate to 
free him 

So Avell he mov’d, my mother was 
content, 

Tnnan (if ’t pleas’d him) should 
her house frequent 
xxiv 

He seeks no more, goes, tells his 
fnend, who ’s glad. 

So soon he looked not for free 
access 140 

No more he can forbear , he came, 
did shade 

His deep Desire, his Passion did 
suppress 

Acquainted, he comes more than 
compliment 

Requir’d, but cunning Love did 
cause invent 

XXV 

He in my father’s good opinion 
grows, 

My mother ’gins him well for to 
affect 

As time permits his friend his worth 
out throws. 

With poison’d words, he doth their 
ears infect 

Himself to me imparteth still his 
love. 

And languisheth ’cause it did no- 
thing move 150 


122-6 I keep the italics in such passages as this because, as noted above in regard to 
Jrlntomda, they seem to represent a sort of proverbial rather than part of the text 
( 662 ) 
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XXVI 

In his pale cheek the lily loseth 
white, 

The red, the rosy livery off did 
cast 

His favour lately that did so de 
light 

With ardour of his hot desire did 
waste 

In inapparent fire he now con 
sumes 

His beauty fades as forward frost 
nipp d blooms 
xxvn 

I grieve because I cannot help his 
gne\ing, 

His pain relenting pity in me bred 

I do accompt him worthy of reliev 
mg 

That he deservd to speed if none 
had sped 160 

I blame my beauty ’cause it breeds 
his woe 

I chensh it ’cause Sheretme 
would so 

xxviri 

His friend (perceiving what such 
signs portend) 

knows if he salve not suddenly his 
sore 

Protraction ivith a perfect cure must 
end 

His woes in death he doth provide 
therefore 

My mother noi> he plainly doth 
assail 

And by preferment thinks for to 
pre\ ail 

XXIX 

Wojnen by Nature are ambitious 

With Tunan s titles tickles first her 
ear 170 

She of her daughter’s state solicit 
ous. 

That honour is her aim, doth gladly 
hear 

He tells to her his nches and his 
land 

And then for wealth she more 
than w orth doth stand 
(663) 


XXX 

Ah that base earth and baser excre 
meat 

(Placed by Nature underfoot,) should 
move 

The mind of greedy age with more 
content 

Than Love the life of things that s 
from above I 

Wealth for their Summum bonum 
oft IS taken 

Loving it most when it must be 
forsaken iSo 

XXXI 

My serpent seduc d mother Eva 
like 

Tempts and entraps my pelf affect 
ing sire 

Judge ye what pensive pangs my 
soul did stake, 

Seeing parents fnends, and furious 
love conspire 

To work my rum and their power 
bend 

To prostitute my Faith, and wrong 
my fnend 

XXXII 

My Father with authontycommands 

My Mother with enticing blandish 
ment 

Allures for Tunan my kinsman 
stands 

With kind persuasions Tunan doth 
vent 190 

With sobs and sighs his too 
apparent love 

All join my faith and fancy to 
remove 

XXXIII 

Yet I resist my Father gins to 
rage 

*How now you minion must jou 
have your will ? 

Becomes it you to cross us in our 
age? 

It IS thy due our pleasure to fulfil 

Is this the way for to requite the 
pain 

Which for thy education w e hav e 
ta en? 
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XXXIV 

Thou canst ne’er that repay, thou’lt 
still be debtor, 

Yet still we travail to have thee 
preferr’d 200 

Wants T^lnan worth? deserves He 
not thy better ? 

Reform thyself, acknowledge thou 
hast err’d 

The law divine (which you so 
much pretend,) 

Commands thee to thy parents' will 
to bend 

XXXV 

What though that Sheretine be 
gentle, free^ 

Yet he hfith left thee languishing 
alone 

Tunan is no less courteous than 
he, 

He flies not from thee, gives no cause 
of moan 

Had Sheretine but half so dearly 
lov’d. 

He had not from thy sight so far 
remov’d 210 

XXXVI 

Nor are their fortunes equal near 
our friends, 

Is Tunan's state, fair lands and 
signories 

Sheretine's most on doubtful war 
depends, 

It IS by others’ ruins he must rise 
Who would such Worth with 
Certainty forgo. 

For Y^orth and Likelihood, with 
fairest show ? 

XXXVII 

Then, foolish lass, leave off and con- 
descend. 

It is my will and I must have it so ” 
My mother follows on, as he doth 
end, 

“Ah, daughter, I beseech thee by 
that woe, 220 

By the sore throbs I did for thee 
endure, 

Whilst (yet unborn) these sides 
did thee immure , 

(664) 


XXXVIII 

By these lank breasts at which thou 
oft hast hung, 

And looked in mine eyes with child- 
ish toys, 

Oft fallen asleep whilst I have to 
thee sung. 

Do not now strive to stop our 
coming joys 

IVho now can be more tender, 
vash thee better. 

Than she, whom Love to such 
kind work did set her ? 

XXXIX 

Shalt thou, the only pledge of ancient 
Love, 

The sweet-expected comfort of mine 
age, 230 

Thathop^d happiness fra meremove, 

IVhich thy ne’er-disobeying did 
presage ? 

I know thou wilt not, dear 
child , then incline. 

Scorn to be his that left for to be 
thine ” 

XL 

My kinsman urges, adds to A\hat 
they said, 

Tuman extols, detracts my Shei etine^ 

Lessens his means, affirms he is 
unstaid. 

Hath wand’ring-thoughts if his love 
had not been 

Quench’d — with my beauty if he 
still had bum’d. 

He had not gone, or sooner had 
return’d 240 

XLI 

Tunan himself (with tears) doth tell 
his woes. 

He needeth not protest to move 
belief 

Passion IS soon perceiv’d, his out- 
ward shows 

Did well bewray great was his inward 
gnef, 

He doth not feignbd (for the 
fashion) mourn. 

As widows oft, and rich heirs at the 
urn 
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XLII 

‘ Children obedienceto theirparents 
o^\e 

Igrant (saidl) ‘butinalawful thing 

This is not, you me freely did 
bestow 

I did submit , fra Shereitne to wnng 
Me now were wrong m me a foul 
offence 251 

To disobey here is obedience 
XLIII 

Parents gi\ e being noble benefit 

If with t content, if not better un 
bom 

Yet even the best doth oft times 
bring with it 

A misery whereby the mind is tom 
For making children capable of 
woe 

Must the) free Choice^ the best 
of bests, forgo 
xuv 

Our Minds must like, none by 
attorney lo\ eth 

If Love decay we cannot gneve by 
fnends 260 

From Marriage Love Misery re 
moveth, 

On Love all wedlocks happiness 
depends 

^Twtxt those tie er lik d, what hope 
IS love will last 

When twtxt those dearliest lojfd 
oft falls distaste I 
XLV 

If Tunant\iz.n he ismore noblewere, 

More virtuous, more nch of higher 
degree 

Sheretme moTemG3iXi more poor less 
worthy far, 

Yet he hath that that more con 
tenteth me 

It s not tn us to love or to desfise 
They love by Tate whose souls do 
S}mpathi'’e 270 

XLVl 

I grant his worth is worthy of 
respect 


Tears for his gnef my cheeks ha\ e 
often stain d 

Yet with that love I cannot him 
affect 

Wherewith a husband should be 
entertain d 

Twtxt those who wed tf wooing 
love be cold 

The married friendship can no long 
time hold 

XLVII 

Yet do suppose I could affect him 
dearly, 

How might I with my plighted faith 
dispense? 

Oh, how my conscience is touched 
nearly 

E\en with the thought of such a 
foul offence 280 

Hosv can that prosper^ or have 
happy end, 

Which sin begins, and still must 
God offend 1 

XLVlIl 

For I cannot be lawfully his wife 

It s not the act that ties the marriage 
knot 

It IS the ]Ulf then must I all my 
hfe 

Be stained with Vnehastitys foul 
blot 

O grant me then my choice be 
either free 

Or an unstainbd Virgin let me 
die 

XLIX 

All would not do, m) father so 
austere 

Commands and must not will not 
be denay d 290 

M) mother and my kinsman will not 
hear , 

Thtrtan still urgeth, they must be 
obeyd 

* O Heaven bear witness, since 
you force me do it, 

(Say I) ‘ my heart doth not con 
sent unto it 


(665) 
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L 

Thus ’gainst my will I give myself 
away, 

They (glad they gained) every thing 
do haste 

Fearing disturbance by the smallest 
stay, 

They think them not secure till it be 
past 

I to my chamber go, on bed me 
threw. 

Which my moist eyes do suddenly 
bedew 300 

LI 

With these complamts I entertain 
the time 

“Ah, must I now my hopbd joys 
forgo ? 

Must pleasure perish ivith me in the 
prime ? 

Must I be wedded to a lasting woe? 
Must I my settled fancy now 
remove, 

And leave a lawful for an unjust 
love ? 

LII 

Must I recall my promise freely 
given. 

And falsify my faith unto my friend ? 
Is not my oath now register’d in 
Heaven ? 

Is not my Promise to its power 
ken’d? 310 

Ah, ah. It IS, and therefore they 
decree 

To tie my life to lasting misery. 
LIII 

Ah, Sherettne, if thou but now didst 
know 

In what a case thy Manafia is 
How she’s surpns’dand taken by thy 
foe. 

Left comfortless, debarred of all 
bliss 

Would not relenting pity make thy 
heart 

To melt ivith sorrow for thy sweet 
love’s smart ^ 


Liv 

Free from their forcing to thee shall 
remain. 

Do what they can, my best, most 
noble part, 320 

Which they shall want power and 
skill to gam. 

Reserv’d for thee shall be my Love, 
my Heart, 

Farewell, dear love, and as much 
joy possess. 

As doththy Ma? ia 7 i unhappiness ” 

LV 

The day is come, ve solemnly are 
wed. 

That part displeasing I do over- 
pass 

You easily may think my heart was 
sad, 

When forced thus against my will I 
was 

Vain were their ^^^shes, vho did 
bid us joy , 

Sad grief my nuptial pleasure did 
destroy 33° 

LVI 

Castalde m JIutigaria amv’d , 

Agna in haste commands to fortify, 

A town of great import, but yet 
depriv’d 

Of natural strength, or artful industry 

There was his Jie?idez-vous, his 
men there met. 

For Transilvama ioxth. by Tyssthey 
set 

LVII 

They in battailhe march Tibisais 
past. 

Till they arnve at small,’ weak 
Debrezen^ 

While Castald with the Friar to 
meet doth haste, 

A Dietzs held at Egiieth by the 
Qiieeri 340 

The Friar vith craft hinders her 
enterprise. 

By fear or flattery makes the Lords 
to rise 


337 battailhe] The form ‘ battailhe ’ seems better kept 
( 666 ) 
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LVIII 

The Diet thus dtssolv d, the Queens 
design 

Is overthrown vanisheth to smoke 

To Albeiula ^Mth her son, in fine, 

She doth mthdraw j there fearing 
sieging shoake, 

And i\eakness of the place to 
Sassebess 

Makes her retrait, which more 
strong sited was 

LIX 

Albetula George besiegeth strait 

To take it fairly, or to throw it 
down 350 

Is bent It kept the Queen s jewels 
and plate 

The Gowti, the Mantle, Sceptre, 
Shoes and Crown 

The cannon vomiting forth fiery 
balls, 

In di\ers places shakes the 
mould nng walls 
LX 

With braver courage than the Pnest 
expected 

The valiant besieghd did defend 

To Casiald letters George in haste 
directed. 

Post after post with diligence doth 
send. 

Wills him to speed, yet cause he 
saw small haste 

T’ accord wnth Isabel he thinks it 
best 360 

LXI 

Ten thousand Spaniards thither to 
his aid 

Were coming (and now mgh) Pame 
did report 

^Vhe^eby the Queen was troubled 
sore afraid 

Accords with George to render in 
such sort 


As she might have her movables 
of worth 

From Albeiula safely brought her 
forth 

LXII 

The Prior at Egnefh with Casialde 
meets 

Albetula Palmas being ta en 

With joyful semblance one the 
other greets 

Yet craft and jealousies in heart 
retain %,o 

Ferdinands letters George chief 
guider made 

Whereof th ambitious Bishop s 
very glad 

LXIII 

To Sassebess they come to find the 
Queen, 

And there arise at third hour of the 
night 

Within two days the Lords they do 
conv ene 

They sit in counsel, Casiald to their 
sight 

Shows his Commission, wills the 
Queen restore 

That Province as it was agreed 
before 

Lxiv 

He many arg ments to this end doth 
urge, 

It was concluded by her late Lord 
John 380 

The Turk (the Chnstians common 
foe and scourge) 

Could not be daunted with so weak 
a one 

She held it but with trouble and 
unrest 

At the Turk s pleasure might be 
dispossest 


344 overthrown vamshethj Ong ‘o\erthrowne vanisheth may be ‘ overthrown 
rvanisheth and so save the metre 

346-8J The poet who from his little doggrel mottoes downwards shows vanous 
signs of acquaintance with Spenser has taken an extreme Spenserian liberty with 
shock to get the rh> me though Seoltce it is fairly phonetic Retnut is actually 
Spenser s though he usually spells it retrate 
373 Hannay does not often nse high but he seldom sinks as low as this 
(C67] 
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LXV 

Not only Hungary thereon depends, 

But the whole good of all the 
Christian state, 

Her Power weak, she wanted help 
of Friends, 

Unable his encroaching force to bate 

A mighty Prince was meeter him 
to curb, 

If he the common peace durst to 
disturb 39 ° 

LXVI 

To the old offers, he now addeth more 

Th’ Infanta Joan to her young son 
Stephen 

With crowns a hundred thousand 
to her dower, 

By Ferdinand should faithfully be 
given 

All like this well, all willingly it 
hear, 

And send to her this message by 
the Friar 

LXVII 

Whilst, unresolved, things thus doubt- 
ful hung, 

She with Castald hath private con- 
ference 

Bitterly plaineth of the Prelate’s 
wrong, 

Wherewith her patience can no 
more dispense 400 

Constrain’d by need, she yields 
to Ferdinand^ 

George thereof knowing, seeks it 
to withstand 

LXVIII 

He thinks if settled peace were surely 
plac’d, 

And all the civil broils were fully 
ceas’t 

His plumes were plucked, he should 
be disgrac’d, 

Who now is most, should be regarded 
least 


Oftena gold-affeciing Ft clateproud, 

For p 7 ivaie ends hinders a public 
good 

LXIX 

The Qjieen unto Castalde him 
accuseth, 

(Inconstancy and cunning she did 
doubt ) 41° 

Toratify th’agreementratherchuseth, 

Castalde labours how tobring’t about 

There is a Diet call’d at Colosvai , 

The States from all sides to it do 
repair 

LXX 

The day come, and the regal orna- 
ments 

Produc’d, the Pnest desires the 
Croi\n in keeping 

With sobs and sighs her invard 
sorrow vents , 

Scorn and Disdain detain her eyes 
from weeping 

“ What, shall I to a base Fnar give 
the Crown, 

Whereof I dispossessed myself and 
son?” 420 

LXXI 

She said Then in her hand the 
Crown she took, 

In presence of Castalde and her Son^ 

And all the Loi-ds, her eyes tears 
cannot brook , 

In pearly torrents o’er her cheeks 
they run 

The tears which from her Son’s 
eyes did distil, 

Show’d the surrender was against 
his will 

LXXII 

“Since froward Fortune (that in 
change delights, 

"Wherewith her fickleness infects the 
world. 

Hath us subverted loaded with 
despights. 


392 Joan\ ‘ Jo-an,’ as in ‘Joanna ’ 

429 despightJThe influence of Spenser, which is often strong in theearherseventeenth 
century, appears again in this context with the present ‘ eye rhyme-spelhng,’ the 
rhyme of entreat ’ and ‘ estate ’ below, and ‘ Mutability ’ lower still Each separately 
would prove nothing but they are all Spenserian 

( 668 ) 
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And all her mischiefs on our heads 
have hurl d ) 430 

Makes me this ^^oful resignation 
make 

My Mates thy father’s Kingdoms 
to forsake , 

LXMII 

Yet shall She not amidst all these 
annojs 

Let us but that m this veil take 
content, 

Since ve must leave them, that he 
them enjoys 

Who is a Christian, Here I them 
present 

To thee Castald^ for Ferdinand^ 
tell vre 

Not by constraint, but jield them 
to thee free 

LXXIV 

Now we submit ourselves unto hts 
Grace, 

With all our fortunes, humbly him 
entreat 440 

(Since sprung of pnncely blood and 
royal race) 

To take some pity of our poor estate 

Let not ins bounty now deny 
relief. 

Nor breach of promise add unto 
our gnef 

LXXV 

And thou (sweet Johi^ my dear and 
tender son, 

Since now our fortune s not sufficient 

That to repair that malice hath 
o erthrown 

Without the aid of others be con 
tent , 

Midst of such misenes, I thought 
It best 

With pnvate loss to gam a public 
rest 450 

LXXVI 

Like to a Pnnce (though not like to 
a King) 

Yet thou mayst live with some good 
certainty, 

\Vhen Desttnys disgrace on Kings 
do bring, 

( ) 


There the> govern with Mutability 

Dear Child, of friends of aid, of 
hope forsaken, 

For thy repose this course is 
undertaken 

LXXVII 

Yet ’mongst these troubles let us not 
despair, 

Nor doubt but thou art kept for 
more command , 

Think It not strange nor be dismay d 
with care 

AVhere thou didst first take breath 
to leave that land, 460 

Love Virtue^ Vtrtuds digntiy^s so 
great, 

Fortune cannot debar it long from 
state 

LXXVIII 

I grant there’s cause of gnef to 
give away 

This Crown thy father’s temples did 
adorn 

And if false Fortune had not put 
a sta>, 

Had now upon thy Kingly head 
been worn 

But now w ith Patience w e must be 
content. 

Each state doth change no king 
dom s permanent 
LXXIX 

Thus spoke she with such penetra 
ting words, 

(And therewith did deliver up the 
Crown) 4/0 

As they did pierce the hearts of all 
the Lords, 

But chiefly George j in tears his eyes 
did drown 

Castalde with kind words strives 
to appease 

Her sorrow and to ’swage her 
swelling seas 

LXXX 

Within few days she doth from 
thence depart, 

With painful travel and in habit poor. 

Dissembling not the anguish of her 
heart, 
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She manifests itto her utmost power , 
Towards Cassovia she doth take 
the way, 

Where a steep hill enforceth her 
to stay 480 

LXXXI 

The roughness hinders her in coach 
to ride, 

She ’s fain with labour on her foot to 



The only now-copartners of her woe, 


Whilst they ’re on foot, a sudden 
storm doth rise, 

Black pitchy clouds enveloping 
the skies 

LXXXI I 

The wind and ram them boister- 
ously did beat, 

She blameth Fortune that is not 
content 

To be her opposite in matters great. 

But even in trifles, thus her spite to 
vent 490 

She attributes it to her Destiny, 
That she is subject to such misery 

LXXXIII 

Therefore a little for to ease her 
mind. 

Under a tree for shelter she took 
seat 

Ste fata volunt carved in its rmd, 

Regtna Isabella under-wrait 

Ah, wretched Queen, no wonder 
thou wast sorry 

To fall so low, from such a height 
of glory 

LXXXIV 

She to Cassovia comes, and bears it 
out 

With patience, till Fortune's fury’s 
past 500 

With Time^ her rolling wheel doth 
come about. 

And she is of her country repossest 
God grant her soon her state, and 
kingdom lost, 


Who with nioie courage beais it, 
though mot e o ost 

LXXXV 

Castalde having ivhat he would 
obtain’d. 

Laid John Alphonse Castald with 
the Crown 

He sends to Feidinand my Lover 
pain’d. 

With hng’nng-stay for Vicn's ready 
boun 

Castald (though unwilling) con- 
descends. 

Loath for to part at once with tivo 
such friends 510 

LXXXVI 

In journeying every hour he thmketh 
tivo. 

The nearer, he doth think the 
leagues the longer 

His love increases, and he knoivs 
not how. 

The nearer to Me, his Desire is 
stronger 

Long-look’d-for Vien he beholds 
at last, 

Spurr’d by he to ithasteth 

fast 

LXXXVI I 

Thinks with himself, “ 0 ivhat a joy- 
ful greeting 

Will’t be when Marian sees her 
Sheretine t 

How shall we bear ourselves at 
this wish’d meeting? 

Can the joy be express’d we shall be 
in?” 520 

Ah, Sheretine,'\xo\i little didst thou 
know, 

How far from joy thou wast, how 
near to woe 

LXXXVIII 

No sooner he in Vien's come, but 
hears 

The sad news of the thing he least 
suspected 

He thinks them mandrake-sounds, 
he stops his ears, 


496 under-wrait] A little />/HsgMa»j-Spensenan 
( 670 ) 
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He tro^\s each tongue with poison 
IS infected 

He none belie\ es, he thinks that 
each tongue lies 

Longing to see me to my home 
he hies 

LXXXIX 

He came in Tunani aims tne 
locked found, 

He could not trust his eyes (though 
still he gazed) 5^o 

No doubt his heart receiv d a deadly 
wound, 

Long ere he spoke, he was so much 
amazed 

At last ‘ Is this the constancy 
(he said) 

‘Should be heard of? that 
spoke, no longer staid 
xc 

My hf:art was no less cut with Care 
than his 

Because he staid not to hear my 
excuse 

I know he deem d I willing did amiss 

Which did more sorrow in my soul 
infuse 

Taking no leave, he fair Vienna 
leaves 

Accompanied with care increasing 
griefs 540 

XCl 

All woebegone, he wanders here 
and there. 

Looks most for rest i^hen furthest 
from resort 

Submits himself solelyto ^^ADespatry 

With cheenng comfort he cannot 
comport 

At last he came unto an obscure 
shade, 

Where mirthless Melancholy man 
Sion had 

xcii 

Low on the ground grew Hyssop, 
Wormwood Rue 

The mourning mounting trees were 
Cypress green, 


Whose twining tops so close together 
grew. 

They all seemd as they but one 
bough had been sso 

Covenng a spacious tomb where 
cursed Care 

Herself had sepulchriz d with 
d«e Despair 

XCIII 

No rranton bird there w arbled loving 
lays 

There was no merry Merle Gold 
Finch or Thrush 

No other hopping bird in higher 
sprays 

No mourning Nightingale m lower 
bush 

The carcass craving Raven Night 
Crow Owl 

In this dark grove their hateful 
notes did howl 
xciv 

This sullen seat doth suit well with 
his soul. 

There throws himself down in the 
bitter weeds, 560 

His heart did thrust out sighs, his 
tongue condole 

His wat ring eyes with bitter moisture 
feeds 

These hapless herbs there gins he 
to lament 

With interrupting sighs his woes 
to vent 

xcv 

“Ah, cursed Time (and there a 
sigh him staid) 

‘ That ere I saw (that scarcely he 
had spoken 

When that a groan his fainting speech 
allay d 

With such abound as if his heart had 
broken , 

IVhen sighs and groans had got 
some little vent 

He gins anew his sorrows to 
lament) 570 


550 bough] Ong Bow,* perhaps for ‘bow^r* 
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“Ah, cursed Timet' (said he) “that 
ere I saw 

The light, and that my Nurse did 
not o’erlie me , 

Ah, cursed Time, that first I breath 
did draw, 

Ah, cursed Time^ that did not Time 
deny me 

Ah, cursed Time ' Ah, cruel cursed 
Time, 

That let me pass the springtide of 
my pnme 

xcvn 

Was It for this I was so sung and 
dandled 

Upon the kPee, and ivatchhd when 
I slept ? 

Was it for this I tenderly was 
handled ? 

Was It for this I carefully was kept ? 

Was It for this I was so neatly 
nurst, 581 

That I of all should be the most 
accurst? 

XCVIII 

Did Fortune smile in my young 
tender years, 

Td make me better relish now my 
pain? 

Then pour’d I out no bitter briny tears, 

That I should now have store my 
cheeks to stain ? 

Did Fortune and the Fates strive 
to content me. 

That they might now with sorrow 
mote torment me ? 
xcix 

Did cruel Love yield unto my Desire, 

To know his pain by being dis- 
possest ? 590 

And did my Marian with Love 
conspire, 

Did all agree to rob me of my rest ? 

Since It IS Marian's will, welcome 
Despair, 

Farewell all Jbp, welcome Woe, 
Grief a.nd Care 


C 

Welcome, since it’s her ivill, now 
wishhd Death, 

Long may she live, and happy with 
her choice 

I wilhvishthatsolongas Iliave breath, 

Nay, even in death I will therein 
rejoice 

Dear (though disloyal) Thou art 
still to me, 

So once (if thou not fain’dst) I 
was to thee. 600 

ci 

If that one spark of thy old love 
remain, 

When thou shalt chance my timeless 
death to hear , 

Let that so much favour for me obtain, 

As offer at my hearse a sigh, and tear 

And if some chance be by when 
them you spend, 

And ask the cause, say Yon have 
lost a fiiend ” 

CII 

Sorrow suffers no more, his tongue 
there stays, 

Heart-killing Care prepares to stop 
his breath 

His strength and colour by degrees 
decays. 

Grief seems to grieve, and for his 
help calls Death, 610 

"Who much displeased so to see 
him languish, 

Soon with his surest cure doth 
help his anguish 
cm 

No sooner heard I how my dear 
Fnend died, 

(Soon It was known, for his friends 
had sought him ) 

And that his destiny was so descried. 

That to his timeless death my deeds 
had brought him 

But that my ill-divining hapless 
heart 

Was suddenly assail'd with unseen 
smart 


614 . A syllable seems missing perhaps another ‘ soon ’ after ‘for.’ 
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CIV 

Now Tunan I will no more come 
nigh 

His flattering blandishments I now 
disdain 630 

He IS despis d yet gneveth more to 
see 

The mistress of his soul thus seiz d 
with pam 

He mth my sadness such a con 
sort bears 

Sighs as I sigh doth weep when I 
shed tears 

cv 

Sad discontent so wholly me possest, 

I seemd not she that late I was be 
fore 

My woe that was by fits is an unrest 

Which with a still increase grows 
e\ er more 

From mirthful company I now 
absent 

And melancholy valks alone 
frequent 630 

cvi 

Thus many days only heartskilling 
Gnef 

Me still accompanied and did attend 

With black Despair y iNhich told me 
no relief 

On earth could my least discontent 
ment end 

The daj s I spent in heavy plaints 
and meanings, 

In night I tire the answering 
walls with groanmgs 
cvn 

Yet never could I sit or walk or he, 

But still I thought I saw my 
Sheretine 

With pale and meagre face standing 
me by, 

With ivrathful look upbraiding me of 
sin, 640 

Saying his soul could yet obtain 
no rest 

Amongst the souls m sweet 
Elysium blest 


CVIII 

Twixt Fear and Love my heavy heart 
distract, 

Knew neither what to follow what to 
flee. 

Love bids me for my Sheretine to act 

A part that might me ease and set 
him free 

Persuades me and affirms I shall 
remain 

With my Love after m Elysian 
Plain 

cix 

Fear fore my face makes horrid 
Death appear 

In ugly shape seizbd with smarting 
pain 650 

Making totrembleas hedrawethnear 

Yet I with scorn his terror do disdain 

JUfve doth pre\ail I am resolv’d 
to fly 

By death to keep my LfOver 
company 

cx 

Thus mourning on my bed mj self 
I threw 

Saying, SweetS’/^^r^/’/w^ behold and 
see 

For thy sweet sake I bid the world 
adieu 

And now dear Love I come to live 
with Thee 

Then out I drew this blood 
begor^d knife 

Therewith to cut the fatal thread 
of life 660 

CXI 

Thnce was my hand heav’d up to 
give the stroke 

Thnce dowm again my fearful hand 
did fall. 

Still fear dissuades, and love doth 
still provoke. 

Courage her forces to my heart did call 

Then gave this deaths wound, 
whilst my latest cry 

Was Sheretine behold thy Manan 
die 


665 death s wound] Cr *dcath«!iii n, &c 
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CXII 

My Mother (with my latest shnek 
affrighted, 

Come in and finding me in such a 
guise) 

With sudden fright is lastingly 
benighted , 

Fear-forcbd Death seals up her aged 
eyes 67° 

My Father rages, his gray hairs he 
tore, 

Turian (though still amazbd), 
grievbd more 

CXIII 

Pull’d out the blade, paus’d the 
blood-weeping-wound, 

Findeth it mortal, saw my soul de- 
part , 

A frantic fury did him clean 
confound, 

He stroke himself on sudden to the 
heart , 

Our blood doth mix in death, yet 
mine would run 

From his , what life dislik’d e’en 
death would shun 
cxiv 

My Father now doth find (though all 
too late,) 

The misery forc’d marnage doth 
ensue 680 

Unto the poor he gives his whole 
estate. 

The world (with his delights) he bids 
adieu 

He as a pilgrim from Vienna goes , 

Where, when, or how he died, yet 
no man knows 

667 shnek] Orig ‘ scrike ’ 


CXV 

Then to these fields my sad Soul did 
descend. 

With my sweet Sheietine, abode to 
make 

But when I came, I found my 
faithful fnend 

With Charon passing o’er this grisly 
Lake 

For my Death had his wionged 
Ghost appeas’d. 

So that He might pass over as he 
pleas’d 690 

cxvi 

I followed fast, thinking with Him 
to go. 

That I might still enjoy his company 

But I was stay’d as I before did show 

Until thy Muse should pity taken on 
me 

And now by thy sweet Caeha's 
name once more 

I thee conjure, keep promise past 
before ’ 

cxvii 

Then back She brought me, and no 
longer stay’d. 

But with more cheerful looks did 
thence depart. 

With confidence she could not be 
denay’d 

What she desir’d, for her sake, hath 
my heart 700 

For Caeha’s sake my sole-adored 
saint. 

The world with Marian’s woes I 
thus acquaint 

Finis 

673 pans’d] Another Gallicism 
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To the virtuous and noble lady, the Lady Margaret 
Home, eldest daughter to the Right Honourable 
Alexander Earl Home, Baron of Dunglas, &c 


Thinking with myself (Noble Lady) 
what I might present some way to 
express my love m remembrance of 
those not to be requited favours, which 
have wholly obliged me to your 
House It came into my mind, that 
what IS offered to Gods, or great ones, 
ought rather to be apt, than equal 
and that it was held absurd m old 
time to offer an Hecatomb to the 
Muses or an Ivy wreath to the God 
of War I thought no offering could 
be more conformable to your virtues 


than this Husband, which of due doth 
challenge a maiden Maecenas and 
none so fit as yourself who even m 
these years by your budding virtues 
do well betvray what fruit your nper 
years will produce Accept it then 
(Madam) as an acknowledgement of 
what is due by me to your deservmgs 
which have bound me to abide ever 
yours 

In all dutiful observance 

Patrick Hannay 


TO WOMEN IN GENERAL 


In things ofweight and moment care 
and circumspection are to be used 
with a truly grounded ludgemeni 
before resolution Now m human 
actions none is of more consequence 
than marriage where error can be but 
once and that never after remedied 
Therefore m it is great caution re 
quired before conclusion the sequel 
of staid deliberation or unadvised 
rashness being a happy or a wretched 
life And therein is another s counsel 
most necessary (though through the 
whole course of man s life it be safer 
than the self conceived) for affection. 


which m other affairs doth oft o\er 
rule reason (even m the wise) doth m 
this ever hide the faults of the affected 
under the blinding veil of love This 
hath caused me for the weal of your 
Sex to produce this Husband to the 
light not gam or glory , knowing well 
the vulgar and critic censurers in this 
age do rather detract than attribute 
but I care not much for their opinion 
who dislike may freely abstain if any 
give better I shall willingly assent 
take It as it is meant for your good, to 
displease none, and to content all 

P Hannay 


To Overbury’s Widow, wife of this Husband 


Leave worthy Wife, to wear your 
mourning weed, 

Or bootless stain your cheeks for 
him that’s dead 

But rather joy, and thank this Author s 
pen 


Hath so well match d thee with this 
matchless man 

For Overbury s Ghost is glad to see 
His widow such one s happy wife 
to be 

R S 


Overbury s Widow] Allusions to Overbury s poem of A Wife complicated or not with 
others to his miserable fate, are abundant at the time 

( 677 ) 



Patrick Ha7i7iay 

To his Friend the Author 


Thy happy Husband shows thy high 
ingme, 

Whose muse such method m her 
measures can, 

The matter shows thy manners arc 
divine , 

Thy practis’d virtues shows thou art 
this Man 

I half envy that highly blessed Maid, 

Whose happy lot shall be to link with 
thee, 

And well-nigh wish that Nature had 
me made 


A woman , so I such one’s wife might 
be. 

Detraction is distraught thy lines to 
sec, 

And sivcird ivith envy, c.in no words 
bring forth, lo 

Her baseness cannot parallel thy 
worth, 

Which still shall luc unto eternity 
For after Ages reading of thy verse, 
Shall deck with Laurel tliy adored 
herse. 

P S 


To his Friend Mr. Patrick Hannay 


Friend, I am glad that you have 
brought to life 

A Husband fit for Overbutfs Wife , 

Whose chastity might else suspected 
be. 

Wanting too long a Husband’s com- 
pany 


But now being match’d so well by your 
endeavour, 

She’ll live a chaste Patelope for ever, 
And you brave Overbuty make to be 
Your brothcr-in-law’ by act of 
ingeny 

W Jexvell 


To the Author 


When I behold the Author and his 
book, 

With wonder and delight on both 
I look , 

Both are so like, and both deserve so 
well, 

Were I not friend, I in their praise 
would dwell. 

But since I should seem partial, I think 
fit 


To leave their praises to a better wit 
Yet Husband like to this I wish God 
send 

To those are chaste, and to me such a 
friend 

Live each in other, be each other’s 
praise. 

Time shall not end your glory with 
your days i o 

Edward Levenihorpe 


The Argument 


Marriage ordain’d , the man made 
head. 

That kind may be, like like doth 
breed 

God blest it , youth it best befits 
The Author will not try his wits 
To make one man of many parts, 
Painters do so to show their Arts 
His birth and breeding first be shows, 
Equal, and good , the wants of those 
What ills they breed, yet self-gain’d 
glore 


He doth prefer both these before lo 
His shape must not deformed be, 
Natut e makes house a?id guest agree 
H IS stature neither low, nor tall. 

The mea 7 i in each is best of all 
Not curious to be counted fair. 

It ’s womanish to take that care , 

Free from affecting gifts of others, 
That self-weakness still discovers 
Such one found, then next is shown 
What vice he s’d want, what virtue 
own 20 

rarest of these contractions 


20 he s’d] ‘s’d’ for ‘should’ is, I think, one of the 
The absence of ‘ h ’ Scoitce 

(678) 



Commendatory Toems 


Wc'ilth must be set aside to tr> 

(It IS a beam m judgement s eye ) 
What ill doth haunt her t\eds for gold 
Is told with the content of old 
When virtue and simphcitj 
Did choo c then he doth let her see 
The Worthies that the \\ orld brought 
forth 

\Vood necr for wealth but still for 
worth 

W ith \ irtue this man should be nurst 
If t be depravd he s worse than 
first 30 

Drunkenness gaming, he must w ant 
He shows what ills such unthrifts 
haunt 

He must not haunt aoothers sheets, 
With grace foul whoredom never 
meets 


He must have spent well his time 
past 

A wicked crimes bruit long doth 
last 

His humours must with hers agree 
Or else true friendship cannot be 
He must fear God for on that fear 
Wisdom doth her building rear, 40 
It s that makes honest Honesty 
In show, not deed, is policy 
He must propose a certain end 
Whereto his actions all must bend 
He must have unfcign d piety 
And serve m truth the Deity 
The four chief virtues in some mea 
sure 

Must hoard up m him their treasure 
Whereon the lesser do depend 
Age and behav lOur do him end 50 


Another 


To keep him good, his wife must be 
Obedient mild hcrhuswifer> 

Within doors she must tend her charge 
Is that at home his that at large 
She must be careful idle wives 
Vice works on and to some ill drives 
Not toying fond nor >et unkind. 

Not of a weak dejected mind, 

Nor yet insensible of loss 


Which doth with care her Husband 
cross 10 

Not jealous but deserving well 
Not gadding news to know or tell 
Her conv crsation w ith the best 
In Husbands heart her thought must 
rest 

Thus if she choose thus use her male 
He promiscth her happy state 



A HAPPY HUSBAND : 

OR, 

Directions for a Maid to choose her Mate 


In Paradise God Marnage first 
ordain’d, 

That lawfully kind might be so 
maintain’d , 

By it the Man is made the Woman’s 
head, 

And kind immortalized in their 
seed 

For like produces like, it so should 
be, 

God blest it with hurease and 
vndtiply 

Nature requires it, nothing is more 
just. 

Who were begot, beget of duty must 

It Youth becomes. Age is unapt to 
breed. 

Old stocks are barren^ youthful plants 
have seed lo 

Then, virtuous Virgm, since ,such 
blessing springs 

From wedlock (which earth’s greatest 
comfort bnngs) 

Compell’d by love, which to thy 
worth IS due, 

How to choose well thy mate, I will 
thee shew , 

Whose sympathizmg virtues may 
combine 

Your hearts in love, till death life’s 
thread untwine 

It ’s not my mind the ranties to glean 

Of blest perfections I have heard or 
seen , 

And take the best, where bounty 
doth abound, 

And make a Husband, (nowhere 
to be found ) 20 

1 he painter so from boys, and girls 
did take 


Best of their beauties, Helen fair to 
make , 

No, I will paint thy mate in such a 
hew. 

As Care may find Discretion must 
allow 

To choose aright, know from what 
stock he ’s grown , 

The birth suits best, is nearest to 
thine own 

Dislike makes higher Birth deem 
lower base. 

Lower will never by thy Birth take 
place 

In Man the fault is more to be 
excus’d. 

Who of low birth (for beauty) hath 
one chus’d , 30 

His lightness therein ever love is 
deem’d. 

Yet as his place, his Wife shall be 
esteem’d 

But when a Woman of a noble race 

Doth match with Man of far infenor 
place. 

She cannot him ennoble, he is still 

In place as she first found him, good, 
or ill 

His breeding will his birth still to 
thee tell. 

For as the Cask, the liquor still 
doth smell 

A crab, though digg’d and dung’d, 
cannot bring forth 

A luscious fruit , so hardly man of 
worth 40 

Doth from base stock proceed still 
like itself 

Nature produces, force of golden 
pelf 


23 heu] In the general sense of ‘ character ’ ‘ quality ’ 
course Scots ^ 
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The rhyme of ' alloo ’ is of 


A Happy 

*1 o alter that not able, ) ct \xc know 
Oft Men of worth ha\c come of 
Parents low 

1 or Parents placcisnotlhcChildrcns 
merit 

\ et It adds grace if thc) their worth 
inlicnt , 

If not> It adds to shame for from 
high race 

Virtue s expected due to such a 
place 

/pr undf^tnerak heroic minds 
The^ should fossess^ art cone of noble 
kinds to 

Wliat man sown worth acquires w iiU 
\irtuous ends 

Is trul) his and not tliat winch 
descends. 

Cicero brags (and justl>) that his 
line 

He did in glorious Mrluc far out 
shine 

^\hlch was Ins honour TIic> no 
honour ha>c, 

UIio (idle) add not to what the) 
rcccne 

It IS his own worth ever) Man doth 
grace, 

I^cssormorc eminent as is his place 
lor Virtue (though n)c clear) >cl 
clearest shines 

Mlicn she doth dart her lights from 
noble lints Co 

A glonous flame blaimg in s-allt) 
low, 

Is soon barrd sight, nor doth it far 
wa) show, 

Obscured with neighbour objects 
but on high 

A little Ileacon to both far and nigh 
Shows like a bearded Comet m the 
air 

Admirdofsomc of most accounted 
rare 

Choose thou a Husband equal to thy 
race 

Whos gracd by virtue and doth 
virtue grace, 


Hu^hatid 

Tiling different do nrer uell agree 

True liking Iodides in equality , o 

Better than birth his Parents virtues 
know, 

from poison d springs no siholesonie 
L aters fieri 

As for his shaj>c, I would it should 
be free 

Ffom (Natures note of spite) De 
form It) 

Dcformldsliapc is of so bad a nature 

Unt It s dislikd even m a noble 
creature 

Wbctc comely shape with love at 
tracts the cy cs, 

B) secret sympathy of all it secs 

1 ngland s tliird Richard, and the wife 
of Sliort 

llic one deform d, thc other gned 
with store So 

Of bounteous Nature s gifts, do show 
th’ effects 

Of Lotc and Hate, to good and bad 
aspects 

She (wiicn she barc*foot wall a taper 
light 

Did open pcaincc m the peoples 
sight) 

Mcnt so demure, with such a lovely 
face 

I hat benuty seem d apparcll d m dis 
grace 

But most when shame summon d the 
blood too high 

\\ ith naiiv c slams, her comely checks 
to dye 

In scarlet tincture She did so 
exceed 

Tliatccn disgrace m her delight did 
breed , 90 

I inng beholders hearts that came to 
scorn her 

So Beauty cloth d m baseness did 
adorn her 

That cen the good (who else the 
vice did blame) 

Tliought she deserved pity more than 
shame 


8s 86 A couplet not cyiUc uawQtlhy of Dry den, yet unborn 
(C81) 



Patrick Hannay 


Condemning cunning Richard’s cruel 
mind 

Who caus’d her shame, the multitude 
to blind, 

Lest It his greater mischief should 
behold. 

Which his ambition-plotters had m 
mould 

So in them was the force of feature 
seen, 

Who, if less famous, had more happy 
been loo 

Thus Nature makes each bod)' with 
the mind 

Some way to keep decorum for we 
find 

Mark’dbodies, manners cross accom- 
pany, 

Which in well-shap’d we seld, or 
never see 

For she doth, builder-like, a mansion 
frame 

Fit for the guest should harbour in 
the s^me 

No stature choose too low, for so in 
time 

Thy offspring may prove dwarfs , 
yet do not climb 

T o one too tall for buildings mounted 
high. 

Their upper rooms seldom well 
furntsKdbe tio 

Herein observe the mean, it ’s best 
of all, 

Let him not be observ’d for low nor 
tall 

Fresh, lively colours, which fair 
woman grace, 

Modest, effeminate, alluring face. 

Is not so much in Man to be 
respected. 

As other graces are to be affected 
The bloom of beauty is a fading 
flower. 

Which Age and Care consumeth 
every hour , 

130 pearls] Orig ‘purles’ = ‘pearls’ 
‘ purling billow’ in ‘ On the Queen ’ inf ^ a; 

138] Orig ‘busy-bout’ But the subs 
alteration seems pretty certain 
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It blasted once, is ever after lost. 
Like to a rose nipt with untimely 
frost 120 

A manly face in Man is more com- 
mended 

Than a fair face from sun and wind 
defended 

A Carpet Knight, who makes it his 
chief care 

To trick him neatly up, and doth 
not spare 

(Though sparing) precious time for 
to devour, 

(Consulting v\ith his glass) a tedious 
hour 

Soon flees (spent so) whiles each 
irregular hair 

His barber rectifies, and to seem 
rare, 

His heat-lost locks to thicken closely 
curls, 

And curiously doth set his misplac’d 
pearls i so 

Pow'ders, perfumes, are then profusely 
spent, 

To rectify his native nasty scent 
This forenoon’s task perform’d, his 
way he takes, 

And chamber-practis’d craving curt- 
sies makes 

To each he meets , with cringes, and 
screw’d faces, 

(Which his too partial glass approv’d 
for graces ) 

Then dines, and after courts some 
courtly dame. 

Or idle busy ’bout misspending 
game, 

Then sups, then sleeps, then rises for 
to spend 

Next day as that before, as t’were 
the end 140 

For which he came so womaniz’d, 
turn’d Dame, 

As place ’mongst Ovidls changelings 
he might claim 

i Or IS It in the sense of ‘ purling ’ 1 Cf 
id ‘ purling Zephyr ’ in the second Elegy 
; ‘ bout ’ would make no sense, and my 



A Happy Husband 


What? Do not such discover their 
weak mind 

(Unapt for acti\e virtue) is inclined 
Tosuperficial things andean embrace 
But outward Habits for internal 
Grace ? 

The mind's gifts do the bodys grace 
adorn 

Where thafs defective toaffectis scorn 
For Action ’s hinder’d by too much 
observing 

Of decency but where a wellde 
serving 150 

And settled reputation is , then there 
Each thing becomes and is ac 
counted, rare 

AVhere that s defective striving to 
affect 

Another s orth, their eakness doth 
detect 

Let thy Mate be what such do stnve 
to seem, 

Thou must the substance not the 
shade esteem 

When thou hastfoundthiswell form d 
cabinet 

Try what rich jewels are within it set 
Set wealth apart thou shalt more 
clearly see 

'}i.\%W\s\.\its(IiichesdazJe judgements 
Eye ) 160 

Who weds forwealth she only wealth 
doth wed 

Not Man which got and in posses 
Sion had, 

Love languishes yet till one s death 
she s fore d 

To live with him though w ealth fail 
yet divorced 

They cannot be , so is she all his life 
His riches Widow though she be his 
Wife 

That golden Age when sullen Saturn 
reigned 

For Virtues love, not golds theglory 
gained , 


To be so styl d it was not then de 
manded 

How nch in gold, or how that he 
was landed j 70 

When they did woo simplicity had 
wont 

Be first which now is last in least 
account 

With Virtue leading Love be Wed 
lock s aim 

And greatest w ealth, apureunspotted 
name 

They hvd and lovd, then joying 
each in other 

Not fearing that their Mate should 
love another 

Seduc d by tempting Gold , their 
time they spent 

Free from distrust or open discon 
tent 

But the next Age when as our 
mother Earth 

(Fertile before m voluntary birth) 

Was sought into and had her bowels 
torn 181 

For hidden wealth then when the 
keel was worn 

Ploughing the Ocean for his hidden 
store 

The sweet Content did \anish was 
before 

The silly Maid (then ignorant of ill) 

Having no Wealth might live a 
Maiden still 

And die (except seduc d) so the 
poor swain 

(Though virtuous) was straight held 
m disdain 

But jet the Worthies that the world 
brought forth 

Since that blessed Age postponed 
wealth to worth 190 

Gr^t Alexander did disdain the 
offer 

Declining Danus w ith his Child did 
proffer 


192 Danus] Hannay is guilty either of Darius or of bad metre Declining is of 
course to be taken with D not A and equals falling In the next line Maced s is 
textual and short for Macedon s ’ but I do not knowwhether the genitne ivith full 
as a noun or the plural with full as an adjective is the more likely 
(683) 



Patrick Han7tay 


Nor Maced’s full of Gold, nor Eu- 
phrates’ brim, 

To bound his Empire, could inveigle 
him 

But he for that rather contemn’d 
his foe, 

For thinking he could have been 
conquer’d so 

True ivorth doth wealth as au addi- | 
tion take, 

Defective virtues wants of weight to 
make 

Virtue’s best wealth wherewith he 
should be nurst, 

That smell stays long, a vessel seasons 
first 200 

Yet build not there, for good natures 
depraved, 

Are still the worst, so thou may’st 
be deceived 

See that he have so spent his fore- 
past time, 

That he be free from censure of a 
crime 

Youth’s apt to slip but a notorious 
deed 

From Nature, not from Age, doth 
still proceed , 

And though that Fortune herein oft 
hath part. 

Yet th’ actions still are judgbd from 
the heart 

Adrastus thmking to revenge the 
harms 

Of his dead Love, his naked weapon 
warms 2 10 

In his brother’s bosom (too dear 
blood to spill) 

Instead of his that did his Lady 
kill 

FleeingtoCroesuSjhehim entertain’d. 

Where his behaviour so much credit 
gain’d, 

As Lydia’s hope, young Atis, Croesus’ 
heir, 

He got in charge , whom, hunting, 
unaware 

His hapless hand unfortunately slew. 

Whiles at a boar his dismal dart he 
threw 

(684) 


Yet was it thought intention, and 
not chance. 

Till being freely pardon’d the offence. 

Lest more disast’rous chances should 
fall out, 221 

His own self-slaughter clear’d them 
of that doubt 

Thus when opinion hath possessed 
the mind. 

It leaves a deep impression long 
behind , 

And they must do much good, that 
have done til. 

Ere they be trusted, wcdt by fate or 
will 

See Drunkenness (from which all 
vices spring) 

Do no way stain him , for that still 
doth bnng 

Contempt, disgrace, and shame 
Circc made swine 

Of wise Ulysses' fellows, drunk with 
wane 2^0 

The Macedonian hlonarch (lately 
nam’d) 

Is not for worth so prais’d, as for 
that blam’d , 

He in his dnnk destroy’d his dear- 
est friend, 

That did ’fore him his Father’s deeds 
commend 

Nor could his after-tears -wash off 
that stain 

Which doth to blot his actions still 
remain 

For if one would his glorious actions 
show, 

How strong, chaste, valiant, mild to 
captiv’d foe , 

With such brave deeds though he 
the world hath fill’d, 

Yet this still stays, He drunk, dear 
Clytus kill’d 240 

No Gamester let him be for such 
a Man 

Shall still beloser,do the best he can , 

His mind and money it frets, and 
destroys 

And wastes the precious time he 
here enjoys 



A Happy Hushand 


Some in less time unto some Art 
attain^ 

Than others spend in play , some s 
pleasing vein 

Will seem so mild, m this dear 
double loss, 

They outwardly not take it for a 
cross 

But when all s gone (for they but 
then give over) 

Their smother d anguish they at last 
discover, ^50 

Whereof mans foe the Fiend, 
advantage takes, 

^Vhlles on self slaughter d rooks, he 
gathers wrakes 

Examples hereof we may daily see 

How some by halter, some by poison 
die , 

And who go not so far yet their 
last ends 

Contemnedneed andmiseryattends 

For this til haunts thtni^ who to play 
are bent, 

They seldom leave till their estate be 
spent 

With other’s sheets let him not be 
acquainted, 

(Theyare still stain d whom onee that 
sin hath taintedy 360 

And never hope to have him true to 
thee, 

Who hath oft preyd on changed 
vanety 

Be sure who hath had choicej will 
ne er digest 

To feed on one dish, (thoughof sweet 
est taste) 

And whoso strajs, loves not but 
lusts , in one 

Doth Love delight when that leaves, 
Love is gone 

For Grace and Lust neer harbour 
m one Inn, 


And where lodges, everlodgeth 
Sin 

Which Sin when it is to a habit 
grown 

Not fear of God (but Man lest it be 
known) *70 

Doth stay the execution but be 
sure 

Though the act be hinder’d yet the 
heart s impure, 

^^’hose lusts will predomine in time 
and place 

Not over nil d by Gods preventing 
Grace 

Besides he vnll be still suspecting 
thee, 

Though thou beest pure as spotless 
Chastti} 

For vice is ever conversant in til 

Andguilty as itself thinks others still 

Upon this Earth there is no greater 
Hell 

Than with suspecting Jealousy to 
dwell aSo 

See that his humours (as near as 
may be) 

Do with each humour of thy mind 
agree, 

Or else contention, and dissension 
still, 

Will bar } our sweet content , while 
the one s will 

The other’s doth resist, Love cannot 
be, 

Twixt fire and water, they will ne er 
agree 

True fnendship must express ’twixt 
man and wife 

The comfort, stay, defence and port 
of life 

Is perfect when two souls are so 
confus d 

And plung’d together (which free 
will hath chus d) 390 


346 vein) Ong vame but this is aveiyusual spelling of v«in and I do not think 
* vain makes sense 

253 rooks) pigeons rather but the birds often interchange parts There is 
a complicated play on words in this line Wrake is properly m Scots= wrack’>= 
sea weed, with which sense < rook has to suggest rock * But it may also mean 
‘anger, revenge cf wrrak 
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As they can never sever’d be again, 
But still one compound must of both 
remain 

From which confused mixture, ne’re 
proceeds 

Words of good turns, requitals, helps 
of needs , 

For It IS ever after but one soul, 
WTiich both their wills and actions 
doth control , 

And cannot thank itself for its 
own deeds, 

( What IS done to itself^ no self-love 
b feeds ) 

But this holds not where humours 
disagree, 

Thefe's no concordance tn disparity 
See he fear God, then vill he fear 
to sin , 301 

Where Vice doth leave, there Virtue 
doth begin 

Sin IS nipt in the bud, when we do 
mind 

That God’s all light, and can in 
darkness find 

What we can hide from Man , the 
reins and heart 

He searches through, and knows 
each hidden part. 

And each thought long before , we 
cannot hide 

Our faults from Him, nor from His 
censure slide 

The Wiseman saith, it ’s Wisdom’s 
first degree, 

To have a true fear of the Deity , 
For that makes Honest Honesty’s 
commended, 31 1 

Whether sincere, or for a cloak 
pretended 

The vulgar Honesty, servant to 
Laws, 

Customs, Religions, Hope and Fear 
It draws, 

Be more or less according to the 
times. 


It stillis vavering, difference of climes 
Makes It unequal, rather Policy 
I may call such respect, than 
Honesty 

Which still aspiring, quickly oft 
mounts high, 

And in short time unto tliat mark 
comes nigh 320 

At vhich It aims but builded on 
false grounds, 

A sudden fall it unavares confounds 
But Honesty doth ah\ a} s go upright, 
With settled pace , not vasering for 
the might 

Of ssmds, times, nor occasions it 
goes slow, 

But still attains the end, towards 
sshich doth go 

Now such an lionest man I wish 
thee find 

As still IS Honest, out of Honest 
mind . 

That ’s Wisdom’s first ground next 
IS to propose 

A certain form of life, for eser 
those 330 

("Who dis'ers in themselves) aim at 
no end. 

But as occasion offers, each way tend. 
Never attain the mark If Hawk 
assay 

To truss two Birds, she doth on 
neither prey 

These grounds being laid, an un- 
feign’d Piety 

Must build thereon, and though 
that divers be 

Religions, Law's , yet ours amongst 
them all 

Is truest, purest, most authentical 
Religion true, loves God, and quiets 
us, 335 

And rests in a soul freeand generous 
Where superstition is a frantic error, 
Aw'eak mind’s sickness, and the owm 
soul’s terror 


293 ne’re] Sic m ong but 'never,’ which is the usual expansion of ‘ ne’re,' does 
not seem to suit ‘ There ' is possible , and no doubt there are other possibilities 

worth Lpanding^^^^^ ^ ellipses, &c —expansible, but perhaps not 

( 686 ) 
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Religious men do still fear God for 
lo%c, 

The superstitious, lest the> torments 
pro\t. 

Let lh> Mite be a man whose 
settled faith 

Intruc Religion surcfounditionliath 

lor twixt those bodies lo\c doth 
best reside, 

Uliost souls no self opinions do 
dmde 

The four chief Virtues next in order 

1 tom which the test as from four 
founLims flow , 3S9 

Prudtree the first place hath to see 
and choose, 

Mhich is so needful, ind of so great 
use. 

Tint with It weight) things do seem 
but light 

\\ ithout It nothing can be done of 
weight , 

1)> It things cicn gainst Nature are 
achlc^cd 

A itst tnwJ flatus u hat mnn\ hands 
hath f^ned 

Just he must be himself first to 
command 

1 or sensual things at R<ason s I-aw 
must stand, 

The Sftrtfs^ss crkccps Xh^iPasuans 
still m awe, 

And stnctl) bounds them with in 
austere I-aw, 

With hfoderatton it guides ourdcsircs 

(We must not all condemn Nature 
requires) 

To lo\c things neat and needful, 
base things hate 

It s wantonness to ine too delicate 

But It s mere madness to condemn 
the things 

^Vhlch needful use, and common 
custom brings 

Next to his Neighbour he that right 
must do 


W Inch he cxpccLs (freel) , not fore d 
thereto ,) 

AMiom Liw constrains the) filsif) 
all trust 

It s forsacnce, not constraint, that 
makes men just \ o 

Asjust so Mhint wouldl ha\c him 
be. 

Not out of rashness or stupidity 
It IS 1 constant patient resolution 
Of bashlcss Courage gainst the 
rc\olutton 

Of times and fortunes it regards 
not pains, 

Wlitrc Honour is the Hire Glorj 
the gains 

It s scnsiblccarcful min s self to sa\ c 
Not daring oficr wrong more thin 
reccit c 

As Prudent, Just and Valiant so he 
must 

Be Temjerate, this virtue hath foul 
lust 

And pleasure for ns object it 
commands 

Laps and reforms our sensual 
thoughts It stands 
Twixt a desire and dullness of our 
ruiurt, 

And IS the spurrer on or the abater 
Of ill or good shamtfast m refusing 
1 lungs filth) honest in things 
I cornel) choosing 

I Though with perfection these no 
i one man fils 

Tet let him be free from their 
opposites 

He musilxi sober notgiscntoexcess 
It cures and keeps in htalth mind 
It doth dress 

Making It pure and capable of good 
Mother and good counsel is 
the Brood 

Excess doth dull the spirits, and 
breeds disease 

So after punish d by what first did 
please 


36a I have shifted tJie bracket from ‘condemn to requires ' 
385 One might suggest is before ‘shamefost 
( 68 ,) 
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Learn’d let him be, his learning 1 
general, 

Profound in none, yet have some 
skill in all , 

Who ’s deeply learn’d,' his Book is 
most his Wife, 

Conversing still with it, so of his Life 
His Wife not half enjoys, for most 
IS spent 

In study, so what should yield most 
content, 4 °° 

Society ’s debarr’d , I do ivish then 
Who are mere Scholars, may live 
single men 

Learning besots the weak and feeble 
mind , 

But polishes the strong, and ivell 
inclin’d 

The one Vain-glory puffs with self- 
conceit, 

The other’s brain is settled Judge- 
inenfs seat 

Then so learn’d let him be, as he 
may choose 

Flowers of best Books, whose sweet 
scent he may use 

To rectify his knowledge, and distil 
From thence life-blessmg precepts, 
which so will 410 

Temper his understanding, that the 
frown 

Of fickle Fortune never shall cast 
down 

Not bold in speech, no man of many 
words 

Choose thou a Husband, leafy tree 
affords 

The smallest store of fruit • Both 
words and deeds 

Seldom or never from one man 
proceeds 

Who guides his words, he in a word 
IS Avise 

Yet let him not be sullenly precise, 
But gentle, pleasing, not crabbbd, or 
tart. 

The wise man’s tongue is ever in his 
heart , 420 

The fool’s heart ’s in his tongue it 
IS great gam 

( 688 ) 
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For to he silent^ and one's self contain , 

And see with whomsoever he 
converse, 

(Lest he be thought ill-nurtur’d, or 
perverse) 

That he be kind, obsequious, 
affable , 

To fit himself unto their humours, 
able 

To change condition with the time, 
and place, 

Is wisdom, and such levity doth grace 

So Anstippus each face, each 
behaviour 

Did still become, and was a gracing 
favour 430 

Choose thou a Husband older by 
some years 

Then thou thyself art, Man age 
better bears 

Then Women for beanng of child- 
ren makes 

Their strength decay, soon beauty 
them forsakes 

Many ctops make a field soon to be 
bare. 

Where that that beats not long con- 
tinues fair 

Now, Lady, such a man I wish you 
find. 

As here I have descnb’d, with whom 
to bind 

Yourself, is to be blest, leading 
a life 

Full of content, free from conten- 
tious strife 440 

A Wife’s behaviour 

But to find good, is not enough to 
show. 

But having found him, how to keep 
him so , 

Then since I have advis’d you how' 
to choose him, 

I will give some advice how you 
should use him 

Obedience first thy ivill to his must 
fit, 

(He is the pilot that must govern it) 

It man condemns of inability, 



A Happy 

^^hen women rule that are bom to 
obey 

Nor IS It honour to her, but a 
shame 

To be match d wth one only man 
in name 450 

But if impenous he should more 
desire 

Than due respect doth of a Wife 
require, 

Think not harsh stubbornness will 
e er procure him 

To be more mild (it rather will 
obdure him) , 

T/ii whip and lash the angry horse 
enrages 

Mild voice and gentle stroke his trt 
assuages 

From steel struck flint we see the 
lightning flies. 

But struck ’gainst wool the flashing 
flame none spies , 

Nor IS the clangour heard the one s 
soft nature 

Is to the other’s hardness an aba 
ture 4^0 

Win thou th) mate with mildness 
for each cross 

Answer’d ivith anger, is to both 
a loss 

I ike as the sea which ’gainst a 
churlish rock 

Breaks braving billows with a bois 
t’rous stroke, 

Seeking by raging force to throw 
on sands 

The stiff resisting rock, which 
unmov’d stands 

Repelling his bold billows with like 
scorn 

As th others bravery had bounced 
them beforne 

Thus both still strive and stnving 
are o ercome. 

The rock is worn, the billon ’scrush’d 
in foam 470 

AVhereas the sea calmly the sand 
embraces 

And with smooth forehead lovirtgly 
It graces 
(689) 
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Being content that it should bound 
his shore. 

Yielding to mildness where force 
fail d before 

So let thy mildness win thy Husband 
to It, 

If that do not, then nothing else mil 
do It 

Beware >ou (mlling) to no anger 
mo\e him, 

If he pcrcei\ e ^ he cannot think you 
love him 

Ifanger once begin twixt man and wife 

If soon not reconcil d, it turns to 
stnfe 480 

IVhich still will stir on every light 
occasion 

IVhat might have ceas d m silence , 
then persuasion 

Of fnends will hardly end for every 
jar 

Is ominous presaging life long war 

And where tno join’d do jar, their 
state decays 

They go not fortvard^ who draw 
divers wajs, 

Being yoked together >our first care 
must be, 

That mth )our husband }ou m love 
agree. 

As far from fondness be, as from 
neglect 

Mixing affection mth a staid re 
spect 490 

If toying fondness were man s only 
aim 

Not reason, buthislustshould choose 
his dame, 

IVhere whores lascivious, that can 
ways invent. 

Should equalize thee, nay give more 
content 

No, these are not the joys he hopes 
to find 

The bodj not so much he v\ eds, as 
mind 

Be never fond nor without cause 
unkind 

These are the fruits of an inconstant 
mind 


yy 
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Thou must not if his fortunes do 
decline, 

Be discontented, or seem to repine. 
But bear a constant countenance, 
not dismayed, 501 

As if you were of misery afraid 
His fortunes you must good or bad 
abide, 

With chains of mutual love, together 
tied 

The loss of that which blindfold 
chance doth give. 

Cannot a worthy generous mind 
aggrieve 

For It will never take it for a cross. 
Which cannot make one wicked by its 
loss, 

Nor by the gaining good Both fool 
and knave 

Are often rich if such afflictions 
have, «;io 

They drive them to despair , but 
draw the "wise. 

With elevated thoughts, such things 
despise 

Seneca saith, the gods did take 
delight 

To see grave Cato with his fate to 
fight 

O ’ what should we, whose hopes 
do higher rise. 

If heathens thus could worldly things 
despise ? 

Affliction oft doth mount the wiser 
high, 

Joseph and Job rose by adversity 
It’s sign of a weak mind to be 
dejected 

For worldly loss (such never are 
respected) 520 

If thou wouldst not be irksome 
to thy mate, 

Be cheerful, not succumbing with 
his fate 

Yet if that anguish doth afflict his 
mind. 

You must not seem so from the 
world refin’d 

As to disdain what human cross 
bnngs forth, 

( 690 ) 


Pride to be singular, that is not 
worth 

Nay, thou must be a mirror, to 
reflect 

Thy husband’s mind for as is his 
aspect, 

So should be thine Pale Phoebe 
yields no light. 

When th’ interpos’d earth bars her 
Phoebus’ sight sso 

But when no object intercepts his 
streams. 

She decks herself with light-rebat- 
ing beams 

Even so as is thy husband’s joy, or 
pain. 

So must thy joy and sorrow i\a\ 
or wane 

Be not too cunous in his ways' to 

pry, 

Suspicion still makes the suspected 
try 

Jealousy’s fear for why should she 
suspect 

That knows herself guilty of no 
defect ? 

If he perceive thee of thyself de- 
spair. 

He will think sweeter joys are other- 
where, s-jo 

Which thou dost want , so thou 
thyself shalt give 

The first occasion to what may 
thee gneve 

Thy own desert must him unto thee 
bind, 

Dese7t doth make a savage to be 
kind 

It is an adamantine chain to 
knit 

Two souls so fast, nought can them 
disunite , 

Where that most sweet communion 
of the minds 

Save each in other, no contentment 
finds , 

And whatsoever the one touches 
near. 

Jealous, the other ne’er conceals 
for fear 550 
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Brutus his honour (dearer pnzd 
than life) 

Concredited to Portia his wife 

What fear from dearest fnends 
caus d him conceal 

Worth and desert made him to her 
re\eal 

Great Caesar’s death, and \Nho his 
consorts werCj 

With their designs he did impart 
to her 

Nor is their birth, or beauty of such 
might 

To alienate their hearts or give 
delight 

^^^lo had more beauty than that 
captiv d Queen 

The fair Statira, when in gnef was 
seen 560 

The pearly hail blasting her beauty 
fields 

Which seemlmess even cloth d m 
sorrow yields? 

Being gracd with modesty, and 
unstam d faith 

More force still fairness with such 
fellows hath 

Yet could not her fair beauty move 
the thought 

Of Alexander (though less fair have 
brought 

Oft captains to be captives), nor her 
state 

(She being married) did affection 
bate 

For then her virgin daughter yet 
unstam d 

(^Vhose beauty all comparison dis 
darn'd 570 

Going her lovely mother so before, 

As she did all the rest of Asias 
store) 

Should quickly have entangled his 
desire 

^Vhose heart all one Roxaneslove 
did fire 


For if proportion, colour, w ealth or 
birth 

Could have captiv’d the Monarch of 
the Barth , 

These should have won but he 
did her prefer, 

Whose only merits pleaded 4 r e for 
her 

Deserve then not in show, but from 
the heart 

Lffie ts perpetuated by desert 580 
As It befits not man for to embrace 
Domestic charge so it snot womans 
place 

For to be busied with aflfairs abroad 
For that weak sex it is too great 
a load 

And tt s unseemly, and doth both 
dtssrace 

When either doth usurp the others 
place 

Leave his to him, and of thmc own 
take charge 

Care thou at home, and let him 
cart at large 

Thou hist enough thyself for to 
employ 

Within doors bout thy house and 
huswifery 590 

Remember that it s said of Lucrece 
chaste 

^Vhcn some dames wantonizd, 
others took rest 

.S’^tfwith her maidens first her task 
would end 

E’re she w ould sleep shedid not idle 
spend 

Swift running Time nor gave allur 
mg pleasure 

The least advantage, to make any 
seizure 

Onherrarevirtues Asoulvacant still 
Is soon sedue'kd to do good or til 
For like perpetualmotion isthe mind 
In action still, while to this flesh 
confined , 600 


552 Concredited] Thxs rare English derivation from thenotunclassicalfOHcrfrfo might 
have been made common with advantage for it expresses m one word what requires 
a long periphrasis without it 

590 huswifery] I keep this as well as housewifery * 
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(From which soul-pnson it takes 
often stains, 

For absolutely good no man remains ) 
Employ’d if not ’bout good, about 
some ill, 

Producing fruits which do discover 
still 

How It IS labour’d like a fertile field, 
Which fruit, or weeds abundantly 
doth yield. 

As it IS manur'd , be not idle then. 
Nor give vice time to work upon 
thy brain 

Imagined ill for what it there 
conceives. 

It oft bnngs out, and in dishonour 
leaves 6io 

The purest things are easiest to be 
stain^d^ 

And it’s soon lost which carefully 
was gain'd 

Penelope did wheel and distaff 
handle. 

And her day’s work undid at night 
by candle , 

Nor labour-forcing need compell’d 
that task. 

Which toiling days, and tedious 
nights did ask 

(For she was Queen of Ithacke) 
’twas her name, 

Which virtuous care kept spotless, 
free from blame , 

One of so many suitors of each sort. 
As for her love did to her Court 
resort, 620 

Not speeding, would have spoke 
that might her stain, 

( The greatest hate, when love turns 
to disdain ) 

If colour could have made their 
knavery stronger. 

But Envy could not find a way to 
wrong her 

Be thou as these, careful of house- 
wifery. 

With Providence what’s needful still 
supply , 

Look thy Maids be not idle, nor yet 
spend 
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Things w'astingly for they so oft 
offend. 

When careless is the Mistress , yet 
with need 

Ne’er pinch them, nor yet let them 
e’er exceed 6^0 

The one doth force them seek thee 
to betray, 

The other makes them wanton, and 
too gay , 

It IS no shame to look to ever)’ 
thing. 

The Mistress’ eye doth ever profit 
bnng 

Salomon saith, the good Wife seeks 
for flax 

And wool, wherewith he? hands glad 
it avail takes 

She 's like a ship that briiigeih btead 
from far. 

She rises ere appear the morning 
Stat , 

Victuals her household, gives her 
maidens food, 

Surveys, and buys a field, plants 
vines, with good 640 

Gain'd by her hands what merchan- 
dise IS best 

She can discern, nor doth she go to 
rest 

When Phoebus hides his head, and 
bars his sight, 

But by her lamp, her hands do take 
delight 

To touch the wheel and spindle , she 
doth stretch 

Her hand to help the poor and needy 
wretch 

Her words are wisdom, she o'ersees 
her tram 

That idle none do eat their biead in 
vain ; 

Her children lise and bless her, sweet 
delight 

Her husband takes still in her happy 
sight 6^0 

Be thou this careful goodwife, for to 
lend 

Thy helping hand, thy husband’s 
i means to mend. 
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Last let thy con\ ersation be with 
such 

As foul mouth’d malice can with no 
cnme touch 

I cannot but condemn such as 
delight 

Still to be sad and sullen in the sight 

Of their own husbands, as they were 
in fear, 

{Sure guilty ofsomecnme such women 
are) 

But when they gossip it with other 
w ives 

Of their own cut, then they ha\e 
merry lives 660 

Spending and plotting how they 
may deceive 

Their husbands rule themseUes, 
and mastery have 

O let such women (for they make 
bates be 

Twixt man and wife) never consort 
with thee 

But shun them, as thou dost see one 
that s fair 

Flee the small pox , both like mfec 
tious are 

The grave staid blameless, and 
religious dames 

Whose carnage hath procur d them 
honest names 

Are fit companions , let such be thy 
mates, 


When weaned with affairs thou 
recreates 670 

Thyself with harmless mirth yet 
do not walk 

Often abroad that will occasion talk. 

Though thou hast store of fnends 
yet let none be 

(Saving thy husband) counsellor to 
thee 

He s nearest to thee and it will 
endear him 

He is thyself, thou needest not to 
fear him 

Be free ivith him, and tell him all 
thy thought 

It s he must help when thou hast 
need of ought 

And constantly believe hell love 
thee best 

When he sees thou preferr’st him 
fore the rest 680 

Thus lady, have I show d you how- 
to chuse 

A worthy mate and how you should 
him use 

So choose so use so shall you all 
your life 

Be m a Husband blest hem a Wife 

And when death here shall end your 
happy day s 

Your souls shall reign in heaven on 
earth vour praise 

FINIS 
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ELEGIES 

ON THE 

DEATH OF OUR LATE SOVEREIGN 

QUEEN ANNE 

WITH 


EPITAPHS 




To the most Noble Prince Charles 


Disdain not Sir, this offering uhsch 
1 make 

Although the incense smoke doth tower 
so black 

Nor think m\ fires faint cause they 
darkly snincy 

Tapers bum dim are set before a 
shnne 

Some better haf to have their first 
fruit glad^ 

This Common woe masques mine in 
mourning shade 

And s strange^ You {solely left for our 
rthtf) 

For salve, do frove a co**sive to our 

Weigh what ts it to add to those 
opfrest 


Then by Your woe, ours shall not be 
tncreast lo 

I grant, nor Son nor Subject good, 
can smother 

Grief for so great, and good, a Queen 
and Mother 

Yet moderatethis sorrow asyoi^reseen 

To use in j y, so use in grief a mean 

Overmatch thy matchless self that all 
may see 

Her courage worth and love, do hoe 
in Thee 

Then maj this fen which inth tears 
draws my plaint 

In gold Thy glorious actions after 
faint 

Your Highness’most humble servant, 
Patrick Hannay 


The First Elegy ^ 


As doth a Mother, ^\ho before her 
eyes, 

Her age s hope, her only Son espies 

Butcher’d, and ^thing still in bloody 
strands 

Ravish’d with sudden grief amazbd 
stands , 

Nor weeps nor sighs, nor lets one 
tear distil. 

But (w ith fix d eye) still gazeth on her 
ill 

But when with time her smothered 
gnef forth vents, 

She wastes her eyes m tears, her 
breath in plaints 

So we astonish d could not tell our 
woe , 

Who do gneve most, least signs of 
grief do show, lo 


Yet time to those, m time a time 
affords 

Toweepandwail and show theirwoe 
m words 

Time grant us now m time lest of 
her praise 

Our offspnng heanng and when 
her swift days 

Had run their course, they hear none 
of our plaints 

Do either think some Poet s pen her 
paints 

Or that they are of the same stones 
all sprung, 

Which backward Pyrrha and Deuca 
lion flung 

So thatiTill seem no fable, but a story 

If we do leave no witness that we re 
sorry ao 


‘ This poem, in the original (as well as its companion) is a sort of debauch of 
Italics, which the poet or his pnnter has showered on every line, for the most part 
with no discoverable excuse of emphasis oranything else They have been most trouble 
some to alter but unaltered they would have been still more troublesome to read 

(« 9 ?) 
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Each senseless thing shall us upbraid 
to them, 

And as less sensible (than they) 
condemn 

Since in each object offer’d to the 
eye, 

Signs of sad sorrow settled there we 
see • 

The Heavens (tho’ grac’d with her) 
for us are griev’d, 

And weep in showers for that we 
are bereav’d 

Of her in, and for whom the World 
was blest, 

In whom her kind’s perfection did 
consist 

Aquarius seems to have a solemn 
feast. 

And that each other sign’s his house- 
hold guest 30 

Not one of them now influence down- 
pours. 

But what distils in liquid weeping 
showers 

The Skies of Clouds now make 
them mourning weeds, 

And general darkness all the world 
o’erspreads 

What? hath the Sun for a new 
Phaeton 

Abandoned the Heavens, and 
beamy throne ? 

Is the cause theirs ? or doth it touch 
us nigh ? 

(Since with their sorrow we so 
sympathy ) 

No, It’s because our Cynthia left 
this sphere, 

The world wears black, because she 
moves not here 40 

Her influence that made it freshly 
flourish. 

Leaves it to fade, and will no more 
It nourish 

Leaves it ? hath left How can it 
then subsist ? 

Can that be said to be, which, 
dispossest 


Of soul, wants vigour? this Queen 
•was the soul, 

IMiose faculties world’s frailties did 
control , 

Corrected the ill humours, and 
maintain’d 

In it a wholesome concord, while 
she reign’d 

But now (she gone) the v orld seems 
out of frame, 

Subord’nate passions now as Princes 
claim 50 

Seignory o’er the soul, vhich do 
torment 

The whole with anguish , make the 
heart to faint. 

Whose sad infection generally ’s so 
spread, 

Gnef’s character on every brov is 
read 

Our eyes so 'drop (vedt not God 
frees those fears) 

The world might dread a nev deluge 
of tears 

Dread? (thus distress’d) we rather 
should desire 

With the world’s dissolution to 
expire 

Our latest woes, ’twere better have 
no being. 

Than live m woe, so as we are still 
dying 60 

Leave foolish passion, dares thou 
thus repine 

’Gainst what’s enacted by the powers 
divine ? 

Humbly submit, yet passion were a 
word. 

Useless, a nothing’s name, speech 
should afford 

No place for it, if it should not now 
show 

It’s bemg by our grieving in this 
woe 

Yet the woe’s short, which on each 
soul hath seiz’d. 

It and the cause can ne’er be 
equaliz’d 


38] Note ‘sympathy’ as a verb 61 dares] Hannay often uses this form for 

the second person Cf A Happy Husband^ I. 670. 
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I Will not blaze her birth, descent or 
State, 

Her princely progeny, her royal 
mate 70 

They are known best, and greatest, 
yet these are 

But acadental honours but this 
star 

With proper beams was so resplen 
dent here 

Others (though bright) )et when she 
did appear. 

Did lose their lustre she honour d 
her place, 

Her place not her she Queen was 
Queen s sole grace 

Twas she the Antique Poets so 
admir’d, 

When with prophetic fury they 
inspir’d 

Did feign the heavenly powers they 
did see 

(As in a dream) that such a one 
should be 80 

And for each several grace she 
should contain, 

One Deity they did for that ordain 

Not one for all, for that too much 
had been, 

To feign her like whose like was 
never seen 

Nor is their number equal to her 
merits 

For she afar off was showd to those 
spirits 

Now had they livd her virtues to 
have seen, 

The Goddesses sure numberless had 
been, 

But’s well they did not for then she 
should be 

(Though guiltless) yet cause of 
Idolatry, 50 

I* or they who honoured her shade 
before. 

Seeing hex substance needs must it 
adore 

The Moralists did all of her divine, 

When they made every virtue 
feminine , 

( ) 


And but they knew that such a one 
should be. 

Doubtless mth them virtue should 
have been He 

Peruse all stones are coropild by 
Man 

Or Poets fictions since the world 
began. 

You shall not find (true or imaginary) 

Like worth in one whose all in 
nought doth vary roo 

Nay, take the abjectsm these books 
revild 

For basest parts, so vicious and 
defild 

As they seem Natures monsters, 
made in scorn 

As foils her other fair works to 
adorn, 

{Conirar^s oppoid do others best set 
forth) 

They serve not all to parallel her 
worth 

They are deceiv d, who say the world 
decays, 

And still grows worse and w orse as 
old with days 

For then this Age could never that 
have shown 

^Vhlch was long since to Salomon 
unknown, no 

A woman but had he lived m our 
limes 

He might have found one so devoid 
of enmes. 

That her own merits (if merits could 
save) 

Might justly (as of due) salvation 
crave 

I rather think the world s first 
infancy 

Growing more perfect with antiquity 

(As younglings do) travail d till now 
at height 

Big of perfection brought this birth 
to light 

This second to that Maiden Mother 
Daughter, 

She only was before, this only 
after lao 
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For on this Grace and Nature spent 
such store, 

As after her we need expect none 
more 

And those who read her praise 
when we are gone, 

Would think we but describ’d a 
worthy one. 

Not that there was one such, but 
that she here 

Left part of her, which and its seed 
shall bear 

Successive witness to all doubtful 
ages. 

Of her rare virtues, which in those 
dear pledges 

Still live they’ll say our praise came 
short, we dull, 

With speech defective, could not to 
the full 130 

Setforth her worthy, which she at death 
did give 

Others may goods, not goodness’ off- 
sprmg, leave 

But she b^equeath’d her goodness, 
for her merit 

Obtain’d her issue should that 
Avealth inhent, 

Which we possess in them, while 
they do prease 

(As usurers) that stock still to 
increase 

Onlyambitious to augment that store. 

Robbing the world, which either is 
but poor. 

Or seems so, set by them, beggars 
may boast. 

But they alone have all that wealth 
ingrossed 140 

And though that God the world’s 
gold hath refined. 

And took the tried. He left this vein 
behind. 

Pity ng the dross the lustre should 
obscure. 

Of her bright soul, while flesh did it 
immure 


Yet did He not with it of all bereave 
us. 

But with her offspring, happiness 
did leave us 

^Por her preferment, why then should 
Ave toss 

Our souls Avith torment? or grieve 
that our loss 

Hath Heaven ennch’d? or ’cause 
Ave held her dear. 

Wish Ave her punished, to be living 
here? 150 

We rather should rejoice she thus 
did leave us. 

And nought but Heaven alone of 
her could reave us 

O ' smce that Cedar fell so nght at 
last. 

Which Avay it standing lean’d, may 
Avell be guessed 

And since the End doth croAvn the 
actions still, 

Hoav lived she, who dying, died so 
Avell t 

For asked, if she did Avilling hence 
depart. 

Said (rapt Avith heavenly joy) With 
All My Heart 

Though flesh be frail, yet hers so 
void of fear 

(For Death did not in his OAvn shape 
appear) 160 

Did entertain so kmdly its OAvn foe, 

(Who came to Court, but un’Avares 
killed her so) 

As she esteem’d it only one hard 
thrust 

At that strait gate by Avhich to life Ave 
must 

Faith, Hope, and Love possess’d her 
heart and mind. 

Leaving no place for fearful thoughts 
to find 

Troops of Avhite Angels did her bed 
impale, 

To tend the soul’s flight from the 
fleshly jail. 


135 ‘ prease press’ 

168 3] apparently of ‘surround like a paling ’ 
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It to conduct unto that heavenly 
throne 

Which Chnst prepared, with glore 
to crown her on 170 

O • how my flesh clogg’d soul would 
scale the shy 

And leave that dear companion here 
to he 

To see her entertain d with glory 
crown’d 

^Vhile troops of Angels her arrival 
sound 

To that new kingdom they all God 
do praise 

Tor her translation, and their voices 
raise. 

In sign of ]oy but yet that joy 
comes short 

Of what they make for most to them 
resort 

For, for the greater sinner, Chnst 
hath said 

That doth repent the greater joy is 
made 180 

Yet that’s made up m glore for she 
so far 

Doth those exceed, as one another 
star 

What may we think unto her soul is 
shown 

"When from her baser part such 
virtues flown 

As a sad reverent fear their senses 
pierce 

Who sighing see her sorrow suited 
hearse 

What would they do if their veil d 
soul could spy 

Her sitting crown d above the starry 
sky? 

Sure they would do (nay in their 
hearts they do) 

Even at the thought thereof with 
reverence bow 190 

But leave to speak nay not so much 
as think, 

Least of those joys which ne er m 
heart could sink 

Let s not envy her but inveigh ’gamst 
our Fate, 

( 


That we behind her are staid here 
so late 

And 16 t 's not mourn for her, that 
she s gone hence. 

But for ourselves, that we are kept 
from thence 

Whither she 's gone yet let no tear 
o erflow, 

( Sorrow soon cease th that ^s disburdened 
st>) 

Let them strain inward, if they 11 
needs distil 

And with their drops thy heart s sad 
centre fill 200 

And when it s full, it can no more 
contain 

Let the cask break, and drown thee 
m that main 


On the Queen 

The If orld *s a Sea of errors, all must 
pass 

Where shelves and sands the purling 
billow blinds 

Men s bodies are frail barks ofbnltle 
glass, 

Which still are iospd with adverse 
tides and winds 

Reason s the Pilot that the course 
directs^ 

Which makes the vessel {as it s high/) 
hold out 

Passions are partners, a still jarring 
rout 

Succumbing thoughts are life invading 
leaks 

How built her body ' such a voyage 
made 

How great her reason I which so 
rightly swafd 10 

How pliant passions I which so well 
obeyd 

How dauntless thoughts, vain doubts 
durst ne er invade 
Her body, reason passions, thoughts 
did gree 

To make her life the Art to sail 
this Sea 



Patrick 


The Second Elegy 

Each Country now contributes to the 
Thames, 

Which a support of every current 
claims 

Why dost thou so, sweet Thames ? 
Is not thy sorrow 

Sufficient for thyself, but thou must 
borrow ? 

Or wants thy waters worth for such 
a charge, 

As to conduct Great Anne’s last 
body’d barge ? 

Or IS it ’cause so just and kind thou 
art, 

Thou’lt not encroach that, wherein 
each hath part ? 

Sure that’s the cause; the loss is 
general. 

And that last Office must be help’d 
by all lo 

Yet wonder not they come not now 
so sweet. 

As they do use, when they to solace 
meet 

They’re not themselves, theyare com- 
pounded things. 

For every one his latest off’ring 
brings. 

And sends it by these brooks, unto 
Her Shrine, 

Whose waters with their tears are 
turned bnne 

Each subject’s cheek such falling 
drops distain, 

As if to dew, sighs had dissolv’d 
the brain 

Which from their eyes still in abun- 
dance pour. 

Like a moist hail, or liquid pearly 
shower 20 

Which in such haste, each one an- 
other chases. 

Making swift torrents m late torrid 
places. 

Disgorging in these brooks, making 
them nse, 
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Hannay 

So’s sovereign Thames almost fear 
a surprise 

Fear not (fair Queen) it is not their 
ambition. 

But swelling sorrow, that breeds thy 
suspicion 

Its sorrow feeds those currents and 
those nils. 

Which thy vast channel with an 
ocean fills, 

Which eye-bred humour so hath 
chang’d thy nature. 

Thy fishes think they live not in thy 
water 30 

It or their taste is alter’d, for they 
think 

For thy sweet streams they bnny 
liquor drink 

How wearied is thy Sister, famous 
Forth, 

Bnnging sad Scotland’s sorrows 
from the North , 

WTio comes not out of duty, as the 
rest 

,<Who unto Thames their careful 
course addrest , 

She comes, her equal will not yield 
in tears. 

In subject’s sorrows nor in country’s 
cares 

Great Neptune's self doth fear 
mvasive wrong. 

Seeing her strange waves through his 
waters throng , 40 

And causeth Tnton to found an 
alarm 

To warn the Sea-Gods in all haste to 
arm , 

Who bringing billows in brave battle- 
’ray, 

Do mean Forth's fury with their force 
to stay 

But when they see her thus all wrapt 
in woe. 

And the sad cause of her just sorrow 
know , 

They lay not their defensive arms 
aside, 

But as a guard, her through their 
gulfs do guide , 
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Stnving with all the pleasures of the 
Mam 

This gnevmg stranger Queentotnter 
tain 50 

Out through their bowers of dear 
transparent waves, 

Crystalline wainscot pearl the bottom 
paves 

Her they conduct, and to abate her 
woe 

Their Sea delights and nches all they 
show 

Which NepUtnt (now m love) would 
gladly gn e her 

For love, yet dares not offer lest he 
gneve her , 

Who loves and would not have kts 
love unkind, 

Must woo a pleasant humour, vacant 
mind 

This makes him stay his suit and 
strive to please 

With all the love allurements of the 
Seas 60 

Yet all do not so much as move one 
smile, 

An anxious sorrow soon discovet^th 
guile 

Yet he will guide and guard her 
grieving streams 

"Whom at her entry in the wishbd 
Thames 

He leaves and vows m discontent 
to mourn 

Till fairest Forth back to the Sea 
return 

Her sister her receives with kind 
embrace 

Their liquid arms clasping they in 
terlace 

In love so straight they cannot be 
untwined 

T hey seem both one in body and in 
mind 70 

O happy union / labour’d longin vain 

Reserv d by God to James his joy 
ful reign, 

And Annds , O blessed couple, so 
esteem d 

59 60J A couplet nearly as early i 
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Bj all fore-knowing Jove, that He 
them deem d 

Worthy each other, and to wear that 
Gem 

Blest Britain s now united Diadem 
He esteem d none worthy to wear*! 
before them 

But kept It still in store for to decore 
them 

How did He suffer those two King 
doms try 

All open power and private policy 80 
Yet still increased discord others 
force 

Made separation greater sued di 
vorce 

How did one tear the other, spare no 
toil 

To bath[e] m blood the neighbour s 
fertile soil 

Wrath discord, malice envy, rapine, 
strife 

Thefts rapes and murderous mis 
chiefs were so nfe 

None liv d secure, while each King 
did protect 

The other’s fugitives (for his respect) 
Thus looking for no rest or end of 
hate 

But wth the rum of the adverse 
State 90 

God He effects it (that to Him alone 
We might ascnbe the honour and 
being one 

We might love better Twixt united 
foes. 

And separated friends, love and hate 
grows 

To greatest heights ) And for this end 
doth raise 

(Using the means) the honour of his 
days 

GreatjAMES thejoy presagingNorth 
ern Star, 

Whoseradiantlight illuminates so far 
As itdothwarm ivith its all quick nmg 
beams 

The frozen love betwixt the Tay and 
Thames 100 

I Waller s earliest of the same style 
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With wonder and delight, drawing 
all hearts 

And eyes, to love and see his Princely 
parts 

And (what is strange) who hated 
most before. 

With admiration, most his worth 
adore, 

Wishing they were his subjects He 
IS King 

Already of their hearts , the poison’d 
sting 

Of rancour is remov’d, for love they 
call him. 

And with their Kingdom’s ornaments 
instal him 

Great confidence his virtuous life 
must bring. 

Whom, such old foes, love forces 
make their King no 

Where was e’er heard, of emulatmg 
foes, 

(Rooted in hate with others, over- 
throws 

Such and so long) that did their 
wrath appease. 

And yield (won but by love) to right, 
as these ? 

Yet do they not repent, they find 
report 

Sometime is wrong’d, and may in- 
deed come short 

In commendations , yet it ’s rare (as 
here) 

For she ’s a woman, and (by kind) 
will bear 

More than she should but his last 
subjects find 

Themselves with Sana’s Queen of 
self-same mind, 120 

That fame (though saying by belief) 
had wrong’d 

Two Kings, not telling half to each 
that long’d 

For England heard not, nor could 
It have thought, 

That Scotland's king such wonders 
could have wrought 

Long may he live, and die well, full 
of years, 

( 704 ) 


And when his death shall draw us 
dry with tears. 

On Britain's throne^ may his seed 
ever reign. 

Till Christ do come (to judge the 
world) again 

Who Would have thought from the 
Scot-hated Dane, 

Whom vanquish’d England so much 
did disdain, 130 

(Oppress’d withbasesubjection) they 
did turn, 

(Being freed) Lord-dane to lurdane 
for a scorn , 

Whowouldhave thought (I say)from 
Dane should spnng 
One, who from Scots and English 
eyes should wring 

Such hearty tears, must not her 
worth be much. 

Since we do find its love-effects prove 
such. 

How great that worth (in such, such 
love could breed) ? 

O let it live for ever in her seed 
And let that love m ourhearts never die. 
But ever live to her Postenty 140 
And those sweet streams her mate 
and she combined 
In love, O let their arms be ne’er 
untwined 

From kind embraces, and though 
now their greetings 
Be not so joyful as at other meetmgs , 
Yet IS their love all one, they take 
one part. 

The one joys not, the other sad at 
heart 

They surfeit now in sorrow, then in 
pleasure , 

Joy then exceeds, grief now is above 
measure 

To honour Charles (our hope) when 
they met last. 

How did they rob each meadow as 
they past, 150 

Of sweets, each bank a posy did be- 
stow. 

Of fairest flowers, that on his brim 
did grow , 
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These and such like, they brought 
from every part, 

And gratulations from each subj«it s 
heart 

They swell d with pnde, nsing in 
lofty \va\ es 

And all the neighbour bordnng 
banks outbraves 

Their fishes frohck d sho^vlng joy by 
gesture 

The waters (wantonizing) woo d their 
Master , 

So fast their billows bout his blest 
barge throng d 

Thej hurt themselves oft, oft their 
fellows wrong’d 160 

Each would he first, on others backs 
some nde 

Some under others’ slipp ryshoulders 
slide 

Though beat with oars yet will they 
not turn back 

For they their humble prostrate 
homage make 

The Sun then gilteachglistnng glassy 
coat 

Those marine masquers wore, danc d 
bout his boat 

^Vho by the music measur’d not 
their paces , 

Deafd with a confus d cry from 
divers places 

Of maidens matrons aged men and 
boys 

Which from each quarter made a 
confus d noise t,o 

Of hearty Aves, welcoming their 
Prince 

Echo (with answ enng tir d) w as mute 
still since 

The City with the suburbs did 
appear 

Like a large Theatre when he came 
near 

Each window wall, each tunet top 
and steeple 

Was filld with every age, sex, sort 
of people 

184 stale] m the sense of sill 

course a form of stalk 


So as some thought (who erst had 
never seen 

Such numbers) that the buildings 
all had been 

Of Imag’ry contnvd, by cunning 
Art 

For on the ground the brewer m 
his cart, 180 

The sculler carman, and the baser 
sort, 

Seem’d strong and rudely carvd 
clowns to support 

The stately frame maids prentices 
and grooms 

Made shop-door window stale and 
lower rooms 

The battlements house-covenngs 
and the leads, 

As tiles or slates young boys and 
girls o erspreads 

The middle rooms all round about 
the Thames 

Which ladies held, and choicer city 
dames 

Such took for spaces which fair 
statues held, 

Where carver and the painter both 
excelld, 190 

So pure complexions these seerad 
made by Art, 

As Nature never did the like im 
part 

To lovely youth, the large low 
open breast, 

Full, white round swelling azure 
veind increast 

The error, for they thought none 
living would 

lAy out such parts for all eyes to 
behold 

So curious were the colours which 
were shown 

As Nature hardly could from Art 
be known 

So that they could adjudge them due 
to neither 

But participles taking part of 
either, 200 


It occurs dialectically as stool, &c , and is of 
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Yet all by voice and gesture seembd 
glad, 

Wonder it was to see a thing look sad 

Now It ’s not so, the ofPrings are but 
tears, 

The sighs and groans of Britain's 
blest-reft shores 

Are now the acclamations, these 
two streams, 

Compounded ivaters of mix’d sorrow 
seems , 

Yet walk 'they hand in hand with 
equal pace, 

T’wards that late pleasant, but now 
pensive place 

Where sorrow suited in a sable 
weed, 

Doth with a mourning veil each heart 
o’erspread, 210 

And Phoebus for to make the w'orld 
and mind 

To wear one livery all his beams 
confined, 

Dimming each eye in darkness of 
the night. 

Either asham’d to mourn in open 
sight. 

Or loath to alter with his brighter 

^ streams. 

Our late obscured Cynthia's lesser 
gleams , 

For her fled soul which doth with 
glory shine, 

Left with its lodging something that’s 
divine, 

Which with reflection smileth on 
these rays. 

Which her bright soul now from the 
skies displays 220 

And these light orbs which with such 
swiftness roll 

About the Heavens, acquainted with 
her soul 


To light her corpse do set in every 
porch 

Of the damantme Heaven, a starry 
torch, 

Which dark’ned wnth the weeping 
Earth’s moist vapours. 

Are her last lamps and never-dying 
tapers 

Thames trembles, Foith^o'Ca feverize 
for fear. 

Both roar to see their sovereign thus 
appear 

Their billows break their hearts 
against the shore 

Their fishes faint (yet cannot tell 
w'herefore), a 

But when they float upon the water 
crop, 

And see the tears from ejes and 
oars which drop, 

They think them all too few', and add 
their own 

And swum in proper waters (erst 
unknowm) , 

The water-Nymphs now round about 
her boat, 

Cloth’d in sad sable mourning habits 
float. 

The Hamadryads, and the Silvans all 

To bear a part in this complaint they 
call. 

Who since her death had practis’d in 
their tears. 

Streams deep enough none now' 
the water fears 240 

They broughtwuth them sw'eet camo- 
mile and rue. 

Mint, spikenard, marjoram, her way 
they strew', 

With flow'ers of choicest colour and 
of scent, 

Which from the slender weeping 
stalk was rent 


204 ‘blest-reft’=^bl«ss-reft’ ? Of ‘shere’ for ‘shore’ I do not know any other in- 
stance , but It IS etymologically defensible, and the form ‘ shear ’ is actually used in senses 
\ery close Of course it may be for ‘shire,’ not ‘ shore ' 

224 ‘ damantme’ for ‘adamantine,’ if H Tyrote it, is a particularly agreeable instance 
of the almost insane terror of hiatus or tnsirllabic foot — for it happens to reverse the 
meaning 

231 ‘ crop ’ for ‘ top ’ is quite conceivable 
( 706 ) 
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Her ExequiesthcscNjmphstogether 
sing, 

Till iMth this consort, Hea\en and 
Earth doth nng 

Heaven s envyng our « aters^ laViS 
and ivoods, 

Hath reft our joy and pladd her 
mongzt the Gads 

No more our iNandring iravcs shall 
>vantonize 

No more shall siselhng billows brave 
the skies 

Np more shall purling Zephyr curl 
our head 

No more well foam) poiNders there 
on spread, 

No more shall now Meandnan walks 
delight us 

No more Despair wnth Death shall 
now affright us 

Since Heaun envying our late happy 
fioodz 

Hath rejt our joy^ and pladd her 
mongzt the Godz 

Well take no sport now to pursue 
the fawn, 

W e 11 no more tread light measures 
on the lawn 

W e II deck our heads no more with 
Floras flowers 

W e 11 woo no more our woody para 
mours 360 


Well bear no part hereafter with 
the birds 

We 11 weep for woe, and teach them 
wail m words 

Since Heajen envying our late happy 
ivoods^ 

Hath reft our joy^ and pladd her 
mongzt the Godz 

Well hide our heads within our 
shores and shelves 

Well dwell in darkest cypress groves 
with elves, 

No more weni solace m great 
Neptunds halls 

No more well dance at Syhanz 
festivals 

Because she s gone whose glory grad d 
our floods 

Because she s gone, who honour’d 
walks and woods 3,0 

Thus sung they her along but 
come to shore. 

Where she must leave them, they 
neer see her more, 

They sink to bottom, either m a 
sw oon, 

Or else ihemselv es (now loathing life) 
to drowm 

The Forth and Thames losing their 
so lov^d sight 

Vow, yearly to renew their woes 
that night 


An Epitaph 


Power to do til, and practise only 
good 

Humblest inheart, highest tnplace and 
blood, 

Fairest and freest from loose desires 
in thought 

Pleasures to tempt, yet not disdain d 
tn aught 


With anxious care in courage nder 
dejected 

Though cause of joy with no vain 
joy affected. 

Know Reader whensoe er these 
lines you scan 

Such {and none such but she) was 
our Queen Anne 


247 248] The Italics here and later are kept because they seem to indicate not merely 
the poet s usual asides, but a sort of stanza burden to the unitalicized couplet blocks 
behind them 
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An Epitaph 


A Wife, a Daughter^ Stsia io a 
King, 

Mother io those, 'lohose hopes do 
higher spring, 

Chaste, fail , wise, kind j first, Ciown- 
United wot e, 


IVc knciv hci such, and held hci Jot 
no nioie. 

That she was mot c, God’s daughter 
and Heaven's heir, 

JJe know, since parted hence He 
Clown'd het time 



SONGS AND SONNETS 




To the Right Honourable Sir Andrew Gray, Knight, 
Colonel of a foot regiment, and General of the 
Artillery to the high and mighty Prince Frederick, 
King of Bohemia 


If of these labours I did none direct, 
Urave sir to you for olTcnng or for 
shield 

Since }ou so fatherly did me affect 
When first jou did conduct me to the 
field 

I justly might be taxid *is ingrate, 

Deservedly jour love might turn to 
hate 

Let shriller Musket, Cannon Culvenng 
(Part of thy charge) with the sky 
tearing bills, 

Which treble base mean, tenor rudely 
smg 

To bloody Mars forcing the dancing 
walls, to 

Give place a space while I do enter 
tain 

Your cars with Music of a milder 
strain 

Stem Mars himself hath ofiltmes 
danc d a measure 

( \rms laid aside) his M mions most dear 
Have wood the Muses, and have 
taken pleasure 

To tune their own and others notes 
to hear 

Thou art a proof hereof thj self most 
plain 

W ho in their Art hast had so sweet 
a vein 

To none more aptly can I then direct 
These lines than thee who both hast 
skill to prove 20 

And worth (more than their errors) to 
protect, 

To none 1 m so indebted for such love 

Accept them as they re sent with 
love sincere 

With kind construction read them 
whilst you re here 

Iknowthy haughty spirit much disdains 
Thisloatn ddetention forlhavebeenby 
When thy hotcouragevvell nigh crack d 
the reins 

Of strict command (when the fierce 
foe drew nigh) 


That to thy valour freedom was not 
given, 

Those I opish hirelings might by 
thee be shriven 30 

Nor was u wage or want that spurt’d 
thee on 

No hope of spoil nor thirsting after 
blood 

But worth bred love of that rare Para 
gon 

Thy dear King s daughter, whose cause 
doubtful stood 

Had doubted Mansfelt led you had 
>our will 

PyJscnprcv cnied had this hap ned ill 

Yet shrinks He not nor thou you 
both earn more 

(That cross >our courage rather doth 
inflame) 

With sharp revenge the lost state to 
restore 

To that most worthy best deserving 
Dame 40 

Whom even her enemies so much 
do honour 

As womens rarest praises they 
throw on her 

There arc nmeWorthieshithertoof men, 

But of all women I not read of any 

1 know not then, whether she makes 
them ten 

Or of her sex first number unto many 
Inspirit, courage valour tothosenme 
She s equal Women none >et so 
divine 

Go m Her cause, success crown thy 
desires 

Soon may I change this softly tuned 
song, 50 

Inflam d with new and unacquainted 
fires 

To Sing the Enemies revengfed w rong 
Oh how I long m high heroic verse 
Their ruin and Her risingto rehearse 
Ever yours most affectionate in 
all humble duty 
Patrick Hannay 
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Song I 

Sad Shereitne was seiz’d, 

And wounded so with w^oe, 

Fra he fair Mariana's faith 
Was falsified did know 
Fra time he knew that her 
Another did possess, 

Whom in his heart he had propos’d 
His height of happiness . 

His tongue was sorrow-tied, 

His passion inward pent, lo ! 
His woes no passage could procure, 
Forth from his heart to vent 
He scarce believes it so, 

Although himself it sees 
To free hel* of so foul a fault, 

He blames his blameless eyes 
But when he found her false, 

Her vows -and oaths untrue, 

As after he could joy in nought. 

He bids the world adieu 20 
His woes to aggravate, 

He causes doth invent. 

Though cause of cate he had enough. 
How he might more lament, 

A woful banishment 

He willing undertakes 
And comfort-causing company 
He utterly forsakes 
In a care-clothed shade. 

From eye and ear removed, 30 
He thus with woe begins to wail 
The loss of his beloved 
‘ Ah, Manana^ ah ' 

Is thus my love repaid ? 

Do my fires still so freshly burn 
And are thy flames decayed • 
How constant have I proved ' 

Though many baits there were 
Wherelhave been, yet nonehadforce 
My fancy to ensnare 40 


Nor since thy favour first 

Kindled my quenchless fire, 

Did I see beauty that could breed 
A dram of dear desire , 

Or if ’mongst fairest fairs 
I thought one did excel 
My love vas jealous of that thought. 
And straight did it repel 
Wherein then did I fail ? 

My heart doth hold it strange. 
That seeing I have lov’d so veil, 51 
I should find such a change 
No doubt the gods vere griev’d. 
That Pdid thee adore, 

’Cause therein I idolatriz’d, 

Have plaguJid me therefore. 

Yet should Dot that in thee, 

Least alteration mov’d 
It rather should thy love endear 
To be so dearly lov’d 60 

Hadst thou vith proud disdain 
My favour first refus’d, 

I might have blam’d my hapless fate, 
Blit not thy crime accus’d 
My love with time had died 
Or if it "still had liv’d. 

My care this comfort yet had had. 
That I for w'orth had griev’d 
But thou by granting love, 

Didst bring me to such height 
Of hopbd joys, to such a low' 71 
Hast cast me with despight, 
That the sad souvenance 
Of such a love so lost, 

Is now my greatest cause of grief, 
And doth molest me most 
For if I ne’er had gain’d. 

My grief had not been such. 
The once-rich poor man gi leveth mo? e 
Than he that ne'er was rich 80 
YTiom Nature with her gifts 
’Bove others did indue , 


3 ‘Fra’ = ‘from’ as usual but, as shown by 1 5 , in sense of ‘from the time 
when ’ It may be worth observing that m the Songs and Sonnets the pitiless rain 
of Italics ceases These are quite rare and genei ally justifiable In the First Song the 
keeping of the old ‘Poulter’s Measure’ (Alei^andrine and Fourteener, divided ornot into 
a quatrain of 6 , 6 , 8 , 6 ), which had given so much dreaiy work in the middle of the 
sixteenth century, may be worth noticing 
73 souvenancej Again a Gallicism 

79, 8 o The, &c ] A somewhat vulgarized variant of Nessnn ntasrgiot, but to be noted 
with others 
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0 ' that adds woe unto mj woo, | 
1 hat she sliould pro^ c untrue 
If whilst on blood> Mars 
I boldl) did attend 
B) some bra\ e hand had I cxhal d, 
Before th) crime was kend, 
Then had mj wTonged Ghost 

(Not conscious of this) 90 
\\ iih JO) expected thy approach 
I o th) El} nan bliss 
Or if It there had gnc\ d 

The sole cause of its moan 
Had been lest that thou shouldst 
hax e gric\*’d 

To hear that I wras gone 
But now melhtnks 1 hear 
Th) Turtan w ith scorn 
Upbraid th) crime as m) disgrace 
Fond Shertiin s forlorn ico 
Mcthinks thou se*conds liim 
Not sensible thereof 
And thy true losing ShereUne 
Rememberest with a scoff 
Another being wrong d 

B) such a deep disdain 
Lnragd might count it greater good 
lo lose such than obtain 
But that the world ma) sec 1C9 
M) first fires were not feign d 
They shall not therefore be extinct, 
Cause I am thus disdain d 
No Turtan whom I most 

Do hate and least respect, 
C^usc thou dost love and honour 
him, 

1 11 honour and affect 
By that (still dear 1 ) thou It know 
By leaving me what s lost. 

If love disdain d can do so much 
What had it ne er been crost ? 
But now since it’s thy will lai 
That I do suffer woe 
I do endeavour for thy sake 
The greatest grief to know 
Bear witness with me w oods 
Weeds watered with tears 


How I do live devoid of joy, 

But )ou there s none me hears 
Nor ecr shall more content 

Seize on m) heavy heart no 
Witness with me while from this clay 
My sad soul do depart 
And Mariana fair 

My first and latest love, 

M> last words shall be that the 
heavens 

May bless thee from abov c 
That thou may St still enjoy 
The best of sweet content , 
And let my death (since love could 
not) 

Mov e thee this fault repent 140 
That when from hence thou fleet st, 
Thy unafTlictcd spirit 
May with of like fault guiltless souls 
A joyful peace inhcnt 
That said he and no more, 

But on the bitter weeds 
His flesh forsaken feeble limbs 
He languishmgly spreads 
His weary soul removes 149 

Death sciz d him by degrees , 
So true Lov c s Marty r(noi so w rong d 
As he deem d) thus he dies 


Sonnet I 

Eve, beauty, admiration love desire, 

Did join m one lo set my heart on 
fire 

My eye did see that beauty did sur 
pass. 

That boundless beauty made me 
much admire 

With admiration love conceived was 

And lov e brought forth and nourish d 
my desire, 

W’hich now is grown unto so great 
perfection, 

It sees, admires conceives, feeds 
sans direction 


Sonnet I] That this is not strictly a sonnet at all 13 an almost unnecessary obscr\a 
tion It IS less so that the printing illustrates the wholly nnpnnapltd character of 
this typography Ital cs or at least initial capitals, would have been quite in place 
here and there is not one in the onginal 

( 7'3 ) 
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Sonnet II 

Experienc’d nature m this latter age, 

Willing her masterpiece should then 
be wTOught, 

Such my fair Coelta set on earth’s 
large stage, 

As all the Gods in emulation 
brought , 

For they did think, if Nature only 
might 

Brag of her worth, she should insult 
o’er them 

^^^lerefore they 'greed to ha\e an 
equal right. 

That they of her perfection part 
might claim 

Pallas gave wisdom,y2'/;/<3 stateliness. 

And the mild Morning gave her 
modesty lo 

The Giaces carriage, Venus loveli- 
ness. 

And chaste Diana choicest chastity 
Thus heaven and earth their 
powers did combine 
To make her perfect , kind Love ' 
make her mine 


Sonnet III 

Whilst wand’ring thoughts unsettled 
in desire, 

Did rove at random in the fields of 
love. 

Where fancy found fair objects fit 
to fire 

Frozen affection, choice did choice 
remove 

Cupid contemn’d taking it much at 
heart, 

For spite his dame’s loose darling 
made delight me , 

She, leaving Venus, taking Juno's 
part, 

With^new chaste thoughts and fires 
’gins to requite me 

Proud Qi’f/ierea angry with, her wench. 

Seeks in my heart a hate of her to 
breed, 

( 


Hamiay 

So blaz’d her faults, which soon my 
fires did quench, 

Bui Malice still lights on the oiuncVs 
head * 

For this the ill that all her envy 
I wrought. 

It made her chaste, me author of 

thatsth ought. 

Sonnet IV 

^ Once early as the ruddy bashful 

[ Morn 

Did leave Dan Phoebus' purple- 
streaming bed. 

And did with scarlet streams East- 
heav’n adorn, 

I to my fairest CV?^//«’jchamber sped 

She Goddess-like stood combing of 
her hair. 

Which like a sable veil did clothe 
her round 

Her ivory comb was white, her hand 
more fair > 

She straight and tall, her tresses 
trail’d to ground , 

Amaz’d I stood, thinking my dear 
had been 

Turn’d Goddess, every sense to sight 
w^as gone lo 

With bashful blush my bliss fled, I 
once seen. 

Left me transformed (as it were) in 
stone 

Yet did I wish so ever t’ have re- 
main’d. 

Had she but stay’d, and I my 
sight retain’d 

Sonnet V 

While I do hope my thoughts do 
high aspire. 

In deep Despair these hopes are 
quickly drown’d , 

Sometimes I burn v^ath an Etnean 
fire 

Sometimes I freeze I swam, straight 
sink to ground 


lO 


So7Tgs and Sonnets 


0 since such changes in my lo\c 
I find, 

Death change m> life, or Lo\e my 
Coehas mind 

Sonnet VI 

Alluding to Hope 

Hope maVes the Sea be plough d m 
furrous ns hue 

That m the end siseet gam may 
thence anse, 

Hope makes the toiling tradesman 
take delight 

To labour ca:? and late v,ith watch 
ful eyes 

Hope makes the shepherd in the 
U inter care 

To tend his flock and lodge them 
from the cold. 

Hope makes the Soldier fight, sense 
less of 1 car 

Mongst hot alarms both natch and 
ward to hold 

The seaman s hope nch merchandise 
repays 

The tradesmans hope is answer d 
with his hire, lo 

Young lambs and wool, the shep- 
herds charge defrays, 

The soldier’s wage is that he doth 
require 

1 do for Hope more than all these 
sustain, 

\t\.Hope with no reward repays 
my pain 

Song II 

Afnanttum irae anions rediniegratto 
est 
I 

Coelia jealous (lest I did 
In my heart affect another) 

Me her company forbid 

m omen cannot passion smother 


li 

The dearer love the more disdain, 
When truth is with distrust re 
quitcd 

I V ow’d (in anger) to abstain, 

She found herfault and me invited 

III 

I came with intent to chide her 
( Cause she had true lov e abus d), 

Rcsolv d never to abide her ti 
Yet her fault she so excusd, 

IV 

As It did me more entangle 

Telling True Iffie must have fears 

They neer lovd that neer did 
wTangle, 

Lovers jars but love endears 
Sonnet VII 

When as I wake I dream oft of my 
dear, 

And oft am senous mth her m my 
sleep , 

I am oft absent when I am most near, 

And near whenas 1 greatest distance 
keep 

These wonders love doth work, 
but yet I find 

That love wants power to make 
my Mistress kind 

Sonnet VIII 

I LOV D was lovhd, and joy d in con 
tent, 

Our souls did surfeit on the sweets 
of love 

While equal heat our hearts affec 
tions lent, 

The one the other to content did 
prove 

Thus hove the pitch of other hap 
less wights 

Whose sweets are sunk still in a sea 
of sours, 


VI 4 ear J Tins abbreviation must be very rare yet it is etymologically defensible 
without the apostrophe 

VIII 4 This line in the original is another interesting example of the elision and 
apostrophe mania of the time It is printed Th one th other thereby quite falsifying 
the metre 

( ) 
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Our hearts s^^am in the depth of 
dear delights, 

Pleasures seem pains, not cquali/ing 
ours 

But love’s not love, herein are no 
disasters. 

Time tried my trust vas by my love 
betray’d, lo 

And she (for state) had got for me 
some tasters, 

■\Vhich lovers like not, so our love 
decay’d 

Though she lov’d others , hereof 
I may boast, 

I lov’d, as lo\bd chastely first and 
most 

Sonnet IX 

Lovely Misti css 

L Hence loose allunng looks, no 
more of Love, 

No more thy seeming virtues shall 
deceive me 

M Come, come my dearest, speak 
not thus to prove 

How well I love , thou think’st it 
doth not grieve me 

L Thy beauty was a bait to draw 
mine eye 

M And with thy blink my heart vas 
set on fire 

L I thought to find a suiting soul 
in thee 

M Thy love ’s the limit that bounds 
my desire 

L Thy looseness makes my love’s 
date now expire 

M Where then thy vows ? L Gone 
with thy seeming worth lo 

M And made to me ? Z No, virtue 
brought them forth 

^Vhich failing now no fuel feeds my 
fire 


M My heart’s the harbour iiherc 
th) hopes must sLiy 
Z Where ground ’s not good, an 
anchor drags away 

Song III 

I 

I CAN loic, and love entirely, 

And can prove a constant friend ' 
But I must be lov'd as dearly, 

And ns truly to the end 

For her kne no sooner slal eth, 
But my fancy farewell taketh. 

II 

I cannot endure delaying, 

I must have her quickly won * 

Be she nice (though not dcnaying) 
By her leaic I then haie done; 
Tor I am not yet at leisure, ir 
To dw me fora doubtful pleasure 

ill 

My eyes shall not still be wailing, 
Where I’m answered with neglect , 
My hurt is not at her hailing, 

Who my pain doth not resjicct 
Fie ’s a fool that seeks rcliei ing, 
From her glories in his griev ing 

IV 

With beauty' I will not be blinded, 

I Yet I will none foul affect 20 
With w'ealth I will not be winded. 

If in behaviour be defect , 

Beauty stained such love dieth. 
Wealth decayed such love flieth 

V 

Gifts do good, yet he is silly 
That therein expendeth store, 

If he w'ln not, tell me, wall he 
Not be meetly mock’d therefore ? 
It IS better to be keeping 
Than to sow' not sure of reaping 

VI 

As I would not w ords be w anng 
Where there ’s no assurance had , 


VIII 10 Time tried] Orig ‘ try’d ’ The construction is ambiguous ‘ time tried ’ 
with ‘trust’ would be, perhaps, most poetical, but I think ‘Time tried my trust [and it] 
was more Hannayish 

Song III 31 waring] = ‘spending,’ 

( 716 ) 
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So I \sould not gifts be spanng, 
^Vhere I woo and know shall wed 
Giving so IS no decreasing 
I have hers m her possessing 

VII 

Be she nch, and fair, and gained , 

If I fickleness do find, 

My desires are quickly waned, 

I can steer with other wind 40 
For Virtue I have \ow’d to 
chuse her 

^Vhen that fails I wnll refuse her 

Song IV * 

I 

Now do the Birds in their warbling 
words 

Welcome the year , 

While sugared notes they chirrup 
thro their throats, 

To win a fere 

Sw eetly they breathe the wanton love 
That Nature in them warms 
And each to gam a mate doth prove, 
With sweet enchanting charms 

It 

He sweetly sings, and stays the 
nimble wings 

Of her in th atr, 10 

She hovenng stays, to hear his loving 
lays 

Which woo her there 
She becomes willing hears him woo 
Gives ear unto his song 
And doth as Nature taught her do. 
Yields sued unto not long 

HI 

But Coeha stajs she feeds me with 
delay, 

Hears not m> moan 
She knows the smart in time will kill 
my heart 

To live alone sc 

Learnofthebirdstochoosetheeafere, 
But not like them to range 
They have their mate but for a year 
But sweet, let ’s never change 


IV 

The llirtk dove let's imitate in love 
That still loves one 
Dear, do not stay, youth quicUyflies 
away 

Then desire s gone 
Loveiskindest andhathmost length 
The kisses are most sw eet, ^0 
^Vhen It 's enjoy d in heat of strength 
Where like affections meet 


Sonnet X 

As doth Soheqmum lov er of the light 

When Sol is absent lock her golden 
leaves, 

And sealM mourns, till it regain his 
sight 

Whose flaming rays soon counter 
vail Its gnefs — 

Far more thy absence me of rest 
bereaves 

The hopfed mom, the Mangold doth 
chensh 

But when my Sun this blest honzon 
leaves. 

Hopeless of light my joys m darkness 
pensh 

Stay then my Sun I make this thy 
Zodiac 

And move, but make my arms to be 
the sphere 10 

Make me thy West with me thy 
lodging take 

Move to my breast and make thy 
setting there 

So shall I be more glad of thy 
decline 

Than Phoebus flower when he be 
gins to shine 

Song V 

I 

Servakt, farewell is this my hire, 

Do my deserts no more require ? 


(717) 


* There is some music m this 
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No, do not think to cheat me so, 

I will have more yet ere you go 

II 

Thy lov’d Idea I’ll arrest, 

And It imprison m my breast : 

In sad conceit it there shall he, 

My jealous love shall keep the key 

III 

The drops my wounded heart shall 
bleed, 9 

Shall be food whereon it shall feed 
The tears are shed when I do think 
On thee, shall be its only dnnk 

IV 

My restless thoughts shall range 
about, 

My cares shall care it come not out 
And when these fail their watch to 
keep. 

I’ll chain It fast in leaden sleep, 

V 

Nor think it ever shall part thence. 
Or that I vail with it dispense . 

Thy love alone can me avail. 
Thyself alone I’ll take for bail 20 

Sonnet XI 

Sweet is the Rose and fair, yet who 
the same 

Would pluck, may wound his finger 
with the briar. 

So sweet, so fair is my beloved 
Dame 

Her darting eye wounds those that 
come her near 

They both are fair, both sweet, 
they both make smart , 

The rose the finger, Coelta the 
heart 


Sonnet XII 

My love is such as I can ne’er obtain. 
Nor can I think which way to ease 
my pain 

If I conceal ’t, there ’s no hope of 
relief, 

( 718 ) 
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If I bewray ’t, scorn will increase my 
grief , 

Grief hid brings soonest death, there 
help remains. 

Reveal’d life lingers, languishing in 
pains 

Since my love ’s hopeless, and vath- 
out relief, 

I scorn her scorn should add unto 
my grief, 

Therefore my thoughts I’ll bury as 
they nse. 

And smother in my soul my infant 
cries • 10 

So hasten death then if she chance 
to hear 

I died for love of her I held too 
dear. 

And say ’twas pity with her heavenly 
breath. 

That shall requite me well even after 
death 


Sonnet XIII 

When I do love, let me a mistress 
find. 

Whose hard repulse doth me small 
hope procure. 

Not yielding yielding-710 • the con- 
stant mind 

Is long in gaming, but obtain’d is 
sure. 

The diamond is cut with care and 
pains. 

But being cut, it still one form 
retains 

That which is lightly got is valued 
least, 

‘ The memory of care sweetens con- 
tent’ 

Most feelingly we do those pleasures 
taste, 

That are procur’d with pain, made 
known by want 1 o 

It’s better never any comfort taste, 
Than relish sorrows by the plea- 
sures past. 



Songs and Sonnets 


Song VI ^ 

I 

A MMD me lovd, her love I not 
respected, 

She mourn d she sigh'd nay sued 
jet I neglected 

Too late too late alas, Inou repent 

For Cupid with her love hath me 
infected 

II 

As erst He hers so lo\e my heart 
now bumeth, 

As I at her, she laughs at me that 
moumeth 

Too late, too late alas, I nou repent 

Since her disdainbd love to hatred 
tumeth 

in 

On her alone doth health and hope 
rely, 

Yet still she scorns and doth me love 
deny lo 

Too late toolate alas I now repent 

Since she joys in my death, I for her 
die 


Sonnet XIV 

The loving Lizard takes so much 
delight 

To look upon the face of living man 

As It seems for to feed even by the 
sight 

And lives by looks which it enjojeth 
than 

But when that pleasing object leaves 
the place, 

(As wanting that which only did it 
cherish) 

It fainting dies, depnval of that face 

The only cause is why it so doth 
perish 

Even so my Coelta s lov e hath lately 
proved, 


It joyd it liv’d to me, while I was 
eyed lo 

It vigorous was, but I from sight 
removed 

It fainted soon grew weak, and 
quickly died 

My Coelias love thus provd a 
lizard nght, 

I seen it lived, it died I out of 
sight 

A Paradox 

I LOVE my Love the better she doth 
change, 

(Which some may chance hold a 
position strange) 

AVomens extreme if* love were still 
at height, 

Like ever shining sun t could not 
delight 

A still fruition dulls respite rehev es 

An intermission still new relish 
gives 

A changing favour puffs not up 
with pnde 

Because uncertain how long t shall 
abide 

It lets not languish with a long dis 
dam 

Nosoonerebb dbut itdothflowagain 

Then m my turn I shall be w ell re 
spected 1 1 

I.ate fav ountes as much shall be neg 
lected 

I love her cause she s woman (if her 
mind 

Not wavenng were, she were none 
of that kind) 

The more she s woman I the more 
do love her, 

The more inconstant Imorewoman 
prove her 

The more a woman s of a w oman s 
mind 

The better (best degener least from 
kind ) 


1 DidHannayknowi?oJ#w<irtrfjl/oib^w? 
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The most inconstant they degener 
least, 

The most inconstant therefore arc 
the best 20 

The best I vow’d to love, therefore 
none else 

I’ll love but whose inconstanc} 
excels 

Sonnet XV 

Whilst Fortune’s fondlings dandled 
in her lap, 

Swim in the depth of undeserv’d 
desires, 

Careless of cross, unmindful of mis- 
hap, 

Still floating higher than their hope 
aspires 

Poor hapless I, whose hopes soar’d 
lately higher, 

(With promise-pens plum’d which 
ne’er fail in flight) 

Deferr’d, disdain’d, heartless dare(s) 
not draw mgh her. 

My weaned wand’nng wing can no- 
where light 

And Fortune, still the more to show 
her spite. 

The nearer that my hope seems to 
obtain, 10 

With unexpected crosses curbs them 
quite, 

Which nigh gain’d good makes me 
but taste my pain 

Yet, fickle Fortune, I disdain thy 
frown 

‘ Baseminds thou may’st, but never 
brave cast down ’ 

Sonnet XVI 

They Fortune much do wrong that 
call her blind , 

And that she knows not how to give 
her gifts , 


That she ’s inconstant, wavering as 
the wind. 

Which in a minute many corners 
shifts 

That she delights in nought but 
turning slates, 

The misers raising, mighty ones o’er- 
throwing , 

She lo\es not long, and long she 
nc\cr hates, 

At random (as it lights) her gifts 
bestowing 

If she were blind, some gift I might 
ha\ c got 

By chance* if loMng chance, I had 
rise higher, 10 

If long to lo\c or hate inclining not, 

I once had found her friend , but I 
will free her 

She sees, can give, is constant, 
long can Into, 

Too well I know 't, she still hath 
cross’d my state 

Sonnet XVII 

When I consider well how Cuptd 
kind 

First did inflame m} heart with lo\- 
ing fires. 

And did remove the quiet of my 
mind. 

And for it plac’d wakcrife (yet dear) 
desires 

And how* the friend I truly did affect 

With like sincenty repaid my love 

How* w*e did strive each other to 
respect, 

And no contention else did ever 
prove 

How* that our souls so nearly sym- 
pathiz’d, 

We oft did think and oft did dream 
the same, 10 


7 If dares is what H wrote, he had either forgotten ‘ I ’ or, more probably, was 
thinking of ‘ hopes,’ and gave them a singular verb — as he and his contemporaries so 
often do 

XVI I « Say’ must be understood from ‘ call ’ 

10 nse] ‘ rose ’ for ‘ risen,’ or ‘ ris’n ' itself? 

( 720 ) 
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What one approv d the other highly 
pnzd, 

What one dislik d the other s heart 
did blame 

O how thy envy, Foriunt^ makes 
me ^\ onder, 

Whom Love so join d, thou 
shouldst have kept asunder 

Song VII 

Horae Car hb 3, Ode 9 
ad Lydtam 

I 

Ho Whilst I was welcome, and 
thy chief delight 

And no > outh else more wshMly 
did bnng 

His arms about thy neck so lovely 
white 

I liv d more happy than the Persian 
King 

II 

Ly Whilst thou didst not burn with 
the love of other 

And Lydia no less grace than Clot 
found 

Lydia was famouser than any other 

Liv d more than Roman Ilia re 
nown d 

III 

Ho But Thracian Cloe now com 
mandeth me 

Skilledin sweet Music cunning on 
the Lute lo 

For whom I would not be afeard to 
die 

To save her life so that my death 
could do t 

iv 

Ly Calais Omiths son with loving 
fire 

Bums me, and I affect him with 
like stnfe 

For whom I willingly v\ould twice 
expire, 

If so the fates would spare m> 
youngling’s life 

( 7 ») : 


V 

Ho What if our ancient love should 
come about 

And join us jamng with a lasting 
chain 

Were fair hair d Cloe fra my heart 
cast out, 

And cast off Lydia receiv d again 

VI 

Ly Though Calais fairer than a blaz 
ing star 31 

Lighter than fleeting corkalthough 
you be 

And than the Adrian sea more 
testy far. 

With thee I’d love to live and 
willing die 


Sonnet XVIII 

Why dost thou doubt (dear Coelia) 
that my love 

(Which beauty bred, and virtue still 
doth nourish) 

That any other object can remove, 

Or faint with time? but still more 
freshly flourish 

No know thy beauty is of such 
a force 

The fancy cannot flit that s ivith it 
taken 

Thy virtue s such my heart doth 
hate divorce 

From thy sweet lov e which ne er 
shall be forsaken 

So settled is my soul in this re 
solve, 

That first the stars from crystal sky 
shall fall 10 

Theheavens shall losetheirinfluence, 
dissolve, 

To the old Chaos shall be tumd 
this all 

Lre I from thee (dear Coelia) 
remove 

My true my constant, and my 
sincere love 

A 
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Song VIII 

1 

When curious Natu7e did hei 
cunning try, 

In framing of this fair terrestrial 
round 

Her workmanship the more to 
beautify 

With chang’d variety made it abound. 

And oft did place a plot of fertile 
ground 

Fraught with delights, nigh to 
a barren soil, 

To make the best seem better by 
a foil 

II 

Thus first were made by Thames 
the motley meads, 

Wearing the livery of the Summer’s 
Queen 

Whose flowery robe o’er them she 
freely spreads, lo 

With colours more than are in Ins 
seen, 

And all the ground and hem of 
grassy green. 

Whereon the silly sheep do fear- 
less feed, 

^^dule on ^a bank the shepherd 
tunes his reed 

III 

Next shady groves where Deha 
hunteth oft. 

And light-foot Fairies tripping still 
do haunt 

There mirthful Muses raise sweet 
notes aloft. 

And wanton birds their chaste loves 

• cheer’ly chant 

There no delightful pleasure e’er 
doth want , 

There Sylvian with his Satyrs 
doth remain, 20 

There Nymphs do love and are 
belov’d again 

IV 

This place doth seem an earthly 
Paradise, 


Where on fit object every sense may 
feed , 

And fill’d with dainties that do 
thence arise. 

Of superfluity help others’ need , 

Yet no satiety that store doth breed 

For when the sense nigh surfeits 
on delight. 

New objects the dull’d appetite 
do whet 

V 

This place, I say, doth border on 
a plain, 

Which step-dame Nature seems 
t’ have made in scorn, 30 

Where hungry husbandmen have 
toil’d in vain, 

And with the share the barren soil 
have torn , 

Nor did they rest till rise of ruddy 
morn 

Yet when was come the harvest 
of their hopes, 

They for their gain do gather 
grainless crops 
vi 

It seems of starv’d Sterility the seat, 

Where barren dovms do it environ 
round 

Whose parched tops in Summer are 
not wet. 

And only are with snow in winter 
crown’d, 

Only with bareness they do still 
abound , 40 

Or if on some of them we rough- 
ness find. 

It ’s tawny heath, badge of the 
barren rind 

VII 

In midst of these stands Croydon 
cloth’d in black. 

In a low bottom sink of all these 
hills : 

And IS receipt of all the dirty wrack 

Which from their tops still in abun- 
dance trills 

The unpav’d lanes with muddy mire 
it fills 


ao Ivtatt] Note the unnecessary t It is probably a misprint, as the form is correct below 
( 722 ) 
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If one shower fall or if that bless 
ing stay, 

You may well smell, but ne\er 
see > our way 
vin 

For never doth the flower perfumed 
Air 50 

^^^llch steals choice sweets from 
other blessed fields 

With panting breast take any resting 
there 

Nor of that prey a portion to it 
>ields 

For those harsh hills his coming 
either shields 

Or else his breath infected with 
their kisses, 

Cannot ennch it with his fragrant 
blisses 

IX 

And those who there inhabit suiting 
well 

With such a place do cither negroes 
seem 

Or harbingers for PlutOy Prince of 
hell, 

Or his fire beaters one might rightly 
deem, 60 

Their sight would make a soul of 
hell to dream 

Besmear’d with soot, and breath 
ing pitchy smoke 

^Vhlch (save themselves) a living 
wight would choke 

X 

These with the demi gods still 
disagreeing, 

(As vice with virtue ever is at jar) 

With all who in the pleasant woods 
have being 

Do undertake an everlasting war 

Cuts down their groves and often 
do them scare, 

And m a close pent fire their 
arbours burn 

While as the Mtises can do nought 
but mourn 70 


XI 

The other Sylvans with their sight 
affrighted. 

Do flee the place whereas these elves 
resort, 

Shunning the pleasures which them 
erst delighted. 

When they behold these grooms of 
Pluto s court, 

\\Tiile they do take their spoils and 
count It sport 

To spoil these dainties that them 
so delighted, 

And see them with their ugly 
shapes affrighted 

XII 

To all proud dames I wish no 
greater hell 

Who do disdain of chastely proffered 
love, 

Than to that place confind there 
ever dwell, 80 

That place their pndc s dear pnee 
might justly prove 

For if (which God forbid) my dear 
should move 

Me not come nigh her for to pass 
my troth 

Place her but there and I shall 
keep mine oath* 

Sonnet XIX 

Fond doubtful Hope Reason de 
prav d false fires. 

Deceiving thoughts and plaints prov 
mg but wind 

III grounded gnef springing from 
vain desires 

Have led me in a maze of error blind 

But Thou whose eye surveys this 
earthly ball 

And sees our actions ere they be 
begun 

High and Eternal Mover of this all 

AVhose mercy doth mans misery 
fore run 


58 negroes] Ong ‘Nigros 
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Patrick Hannay 


Now m the nght way turn my 
wand’rmg heart, 

Teach me to bid farewell to fond 
desire lo 

Deceiving Rtror and Vatn-joy de- 
part, 

With Thy all-quick’ning spirit my 
soul inspire 

Grant, Lord, I may redeem my 
mis-spent time, 

And (if I sing) to Thee I praise 
may chime 


Song IX 

« 

I 

O HOW my sin-clogged soul would 
soar aloft. 

And scale the crystal sky to seek 
remeed 

But that foul Sin (wheiewith I stain 
it oft) 

Makes it to sink through doubt of 
my misdeed 

In scroll of guilty conscience I 
lead 

The rueful legend of my passed 
life, 

The thought wheieof maketh my 
heait to bleed, 

Finding my foul offences are so rife 

II 

Fear makes me faint to find such, 
and so many 

As there are ranked in that ragged 
roll lo 

Despair doth say there was ne’er 
such in any. 

Weeping cannot them wash nor 
heart condole 

GoFs Wratk di-ad Justice showeth to 
my soul. 

For every sin that must be satis- 
fied 

What will become of me with such 
a scroll, 

Since Death the wage of Sin is suie 
decreed ? 

( 724 ) 


III 

Never to blooming virgin truest 
mirror. 

Did represent beauty with more 
delight 

Than subtil Satan with affrighting 
terror. 

My guiltiness doth show me Mith 
despight 20 

What erst as trifles seemM to my 
sight 

Now are death-northy , my late- 
liking sin 

Is now displeasing, and Mould bar 
me quite 

All hope of help, since such I 
wallowed in 

iv 

Hope to my heart my Saviour doth 
present, 

With all His Passions prov’d for 
sinners’ sake. 

Yet none but he that doth from 
heart repent, 

Can use of that great satisfaction 
make 

I hold of Him by afirm faith must take. 

And all His sufferings to myself 
apply 30 

If penitence want not, nor Faith be 
M eak. 

Of Heaven I know He cannot me 
deny 

V 

But where ’s Repentance for so foul 
a stain ? 

^Vhy stmt you, eyes, continually to 
shower ^ 

The humid liquor of your moist’nmg- 
rain 

Doth make to sprout the fair Repent- 
ing-flower 

Give tears no respite, nor no truce 
an hour. 

And since with ivand’rmg looks you 
did offend 

With still-distilling drops your can- 
ker scour. 

With coming care yourpassed ’scapes 
amend. 



Songs asid Sonnets 


VI 

Ah hapless heart, why rend’st not 
ivith remorse? 

Tor quick conceiving what the flesh 
hath wrought 

Hast thou (depraved) bent to ill thy 
force ? 

And knows thy Maker thy most 
secret thought ? 

And wilt thou yet be negligent in 
aught 

Thee may reclaim or with contntion 
>\ound? 

Bleed bleed to think that who so 
dear thee bought 

Thou St crucifid again with thorns 
hast croivn d 
vir 

And thou frail Fleshy shame not now 
to begin, 

Thee to submit to the reforming 
spirit 50 

Think of the by ways thou hast 
wander’d m 

Which lead to Hell, and Death 
deserved ment 

Why art thou proud ? Thou canst 
not heaven inherit 

Lie down m dust do no works of 
thine own , 

But what the soul commands oh ’ 
willing hear it 

By thy obedience let its rule be 
known 

vin 

But Lord! without Th> sweet assist 
ing grace 

I can do nought, all my attempts 
are vam 

I cannot come without Thou call, alas • 

Grant me this grace, and bring me 
home again 60 

Let Thy blest Spint, Fatih Hope 
and Love remain 

Still in my soul the Fleshy the World 
and Devil 

Depnve of pow er let them no more 
reign 

Or if they tempt, deliver me from 
evil 


IX 

Thou rt not desirous that a sinner 
die 

But that he may repent his sms and 
live 

Thou bidst the heav> laden come to 
Thee 

And Thou wilt ease the w eight that 
doth him gneve 

Thou bidst him knock and Thou 
wilt ope the leave 

Of that strict gate that leadeth unto 
bliss , 70 

Grant I repent, do come, do knock, 
receive 

Life lightning entrance where no 
anguish is 

V 

Lord’ grant me grace my coming 
days to number 

To wisdom then I shall my heart 
apply 

Roll me out of this lethargy and 
slumber 

Of sm and sloth wherein 1 now do 
he 

Sinners (that seeing) soon shall 
draw Thee nigh 

Shunning base thoughts, their souls 
to Thee shall raise 

And with a sweet consort shall 
pierce the skies 

Of Thy great mercj and eternal 
praise 80 

Sonnet XX 

O Father God who by Thy word 
didst make 

The Azured vault, and all the host 
of heaven 

The hills vales plams freshstreams, 
and briny lake 

And unto each inhabitants hast 
given 

O Word which (for our sakes) didst 
flesh become 

With sinners to purge sm hadst 
habitation 


( 7 ' 5 ) 



Patrick Haiinay 


Crimeless accus’d, condemn’d, the 
Cross Thy doom, 

Suff’redst Death, Burial, rose for 
our salvation 

O Holy Ghost, ^Yhlch dost from Both 
proceed. 

Sweet soul-inspiring Spint, with 
peace and love, lo 

Comfort to all, cast down for sinful 
deed. 

Lessening their woes with hopes of 
Heaven above 

O Trinal- 07 ie, one God and Persons 
three, 

Reform my ways, and draw me unto 
Thee 

FINIS 


To his singular friend 

Mr. William Lithgow ^ 

The double travail {Lithgow) thou 
hast ta’en, 

One of thy feet, the other of thy brain. 

Thee, with thyself do make for to 
contend. 

Whether the Earth thou ’st better 
pac’d or penn’d 

Would Malagas sweet liquor had 
thee crown’d, 

And not its treachery, made thy 
joints unsound. 

For Christ, King, Country, what 
thou there endur’d. 

Not them alone, but therein all 
injur’d 


Their tort’nng rack, arresting of thy 
pace. 

Hath barr’d our hope of the world’s 
other face lo 

Who IS it sees this side so well 
express’d. 

That with desire, doth not long for 
the rest ? 

Thy travail’d countries so describM 
be. 

As readers think they do each 
region sec. 

Thy ell-compacted matter, ornate 
style. 

Doth them oft, m quick-sliding 
Time beguile. 

Like as a maid, uand’ring in Flora’s 
bowers. 

Confin’d to small time, of few 
flitting hours. 

Rapt with delight, of her eye-pleas- 
ing treasure. 

Now culling this, now that flower 
takes such pleasure, 20 

That the strict time w'hereto she 
was confin’d 

Is all expir’d w’hiles she thought 
half behind. 

Or more remain’d So each attract- 
ing line 

Makes them forget the time, they 
do not tine 

But smce sweet future travail is cut 
short. 

Yet lose no time, now ivith the 
Muses sport , 

That reading of thee, aftertimes may 
tell. 

In Travel, Prose, and Verse, thou 
didst excel 

Patrick Hannay 


^ Printed by Laing, in his Introduction, from the third edition of Lithgow’s 
Travels, 1623 The torture referred to in the poem is rather well known from the 
passage descnbing it in these Travels, which has found its way into books of ‘ Selections ’ 
‘ To his singular friend ’ seems not to occur till the fourth edition of 1632 but it 
would be unsafe to infer that the writer was stiU alive 
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